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89 TO KEEP A 
WIFE A HOME. 


A0 T L 8 ENR I. 
SCENE, The Street, | 


RAKEL, RISQUE. 
RAK EIL. [Reading a Letter]. 
e. 


cc Ve late behaviour hath determined me 


6c never to ſee you more; if you get entrance 
ce into this houſe for the future, it will not 
« be by my conſent ; for I deſire you would hence- 
« forth imagine there never was any acquaintance 
ce between you and LucaETIA SOFTLY. 


. So! the letter was thrown out of the window, was it? 
Risd. Ay, Sir, 1 am ſure there is no good news 
in it, by the face of that jade Suſan. I know by the 
countenance of the maid ra the miſtreſs 1 is in good 

humour. | 
Rax. Well, may you meet with better faccele in 
the next expedition. Here, carry this letter to Mrs. 
Wide, I'll wait here till you return with an anſwer. 
5 2 BE, Ris, . 
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Risd. But, Sir ꝙꝙ 
Rax. Well, Sir? 25 
Rrsd. This affair, Sir, may end in a blanketing, 
and that is a danger I never love to run with an 
empty ſtomach, _. "27. yes | 
Rax. Sirrah! if I were to be teſſed myſelf, I 
would wiſh to be as empty as poſſible ; but thou art 
ſuch an epicure, thou art continually thinking on 
thy belly. 5 5 | 
Risd The reaſon of that is very plain, Sir; for 
Jam continually hungry. Whilſt I followed your 
Honour's heels. as a ſoldier, I expected no better fare; 
but ſince I have been promoted to the office of pimp, 
T ought to live in another manner. Would it not 
vex a man to the heart to run about knawing his 
nails like a ſtarv'd ſkeleton, and ſee every day ſo 
many plump brethren of the ſame profeſſion riding 
in their coaches? | | 
ere Bring me but an anſwer to my wiſh, and 
then | 
Risq, Don't promiſe me, Sir for then I ſhall 
be ſure of having nothing. ——If you were but as 
like a great man in your riches, as you are in your 
promiſes, I ſhould dine gftner by two or three days 
a week than I do now. Gre Ls MN 
" Rax. To your buſineſs. It is happy for the na- 
tion that this fellow ran away from his maſter; for 
had he become an authoriſed attorney, he would 
have been a greater burden to the town he was quar- 
tered on, than our whole regiment, 


SCNR hors 


Con. Captain Rakel, your ſervant. _ | 

Rax. Jack Commons My dear rake, wel- 

come to town: how do all our friends at WH! | 
: rok | * OM. 


8 
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Com. All in the old way. I left your two bro- 
ther officers with two parſons and the _—_ of the 
town as drunk as your drums. 

Rax. Mr. Mayor, indeed, is a thordugh honeſt 
fellow; and hath not, I/ believe; been ſober ſince he 
was in the chair: he encourages that virtue as a ma- 
giſtrate, which he lives by as a publican. 

Con. Very fine, faith! and if the mayor was a 
glazier, I ſuppoſe he would encourage ans win- 
dows too. 

Rak. But prithee, what hath brought thee ro 

town? 
Con. My own inclinations chiefly. I reſolved to 
take one ſwing in the charming plains of iniquity 
ſoI am come to take my leave of this delicious lewd 
place, of all the rakes and whores of my acquaint- 
ance, to ſpend one happy month in the joys of 
wine and women, and then ſneak down into the 
country, and go into orders. 

Ra k. Ha, ha, ha! And haſt thou the impudence 
to pretend to a call ? t 

Com: Ay, Sir; the uſual call; I have the promiſe 
of a good living. Lookee, captain, my call of piety - 
is much the ſame as yours of honour. You will 
fight, and 1 hall pray, for the ſame reaſons, I affure 

ou. 
f Rax. If chy gown doth not rob thee of inceriry, 
thou wilt have one virtue under it at leaſt, 

Com. Ay, ay, ſincerity is all that can be expected; 
that is the chief difference among men. All men 
have ſins; but ſome hide them. Vice is as natural 
to us as our ſkins, and both would equally appear, if 
we had neither cloaths nor hypocriſy to cover them. 

Rax. Thou art a fine promiling holderforth, faith, 
and doſt begin to preach in a moſt orthodox manner. 

Con. Pox of preaching | will you go ſteal an act 
or two of the new tragedy? 

Rak. Not I—1 go to no tragedy—— bur the 
| tragedy of Tom Thumb. | 

33 Com, 
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Con. The mu of Tom Thumb! what the 
devil i is that ? | 
_  Rax. Why, Sir, it is a. tragedy this et | 
laugh: and if your ſermons will do as much, I T6 
be glad to make one of your audience. h 

CoM. Will you to the cavern? 

Rax. No, I am engaged. 

Com. Engaged; then it muſt be to a bandy-houſs 
and I'll along with you. . 
Rax. Indeed, you cannot, my young levite; for 
mine is a private bawdy-houſe, and you will not be 
admitted, even though you had your gown on. 

Com. If thy engagement be not preſſing, thou ſhalt 
go along with me > 1 will introduce thee to a charms 


ing — irl, a relation of mine. 


{ thou think me dull enough to Sondra 
8. — 22 ol being introduced by a relation to a 
| note woman? Haſt thou a mind to marry me to 
er? 

Com. No, Sir, ſhe is married already.—There are 
a brace of them, as fine women as you have ens 
and both married to old huſbands. 83 

Rax. Nay, then they are worth my acquaintance, 
and ſome other time thou ſhalt introduce me to them. 

Com. Nay, thou ſhalt go drink tea with one of 
them now—It is but juſt by—1 dined there to- day, 
and my uncle is now gone abroad. Come, tis but 
two ſteps into the ſquare here, at the firſt two 1 8 1 

Rax. The firſt two lamps! | 

Com. Ay, no farther —— Her huſband's « name is 
Wiſdom. 

Rax. By all that's vikucky; the very: woman IL. 


”* have ſent Riſque to! =_ 77 


Com, Come, we'll go make her a wife now, and 
to-morrow I'll carry thee to my aunt Softly. Z 
Rax. Another miſtreſs of mine, by Lucifer. ¶ ide. 
Haſt thou no more female relations in town? | 
Com. No more! Won't two ſerve gy unreaſon- 


able appetite ? | Haus F I 35 | 
3 . * 0 a RR. 
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RAR. But thou ſeemeſt to be ſo free of them, I 
3 could wiſh. thee, for the ſake of the publick, related 
to all the beauties in Chriftendom. Bur, Jack, I hope 
theſe two aunts of thine are not rigidly virtuous. 

Con. Ha, ha, ha Do not I tell thee they are 
young and handſome, and that their huſbands are old? 

Rax, And thou wouldſt not take it amiſs if one 

were to dub an uncle of thine a cuckold. 
Don. Harkee, Tom, if thou hadſt read as much 
28 1, thou wouldſt know that cuckold is no ſuch term 
of reproach as it is imagined : half the great men in 
hiſtory are cuckolds on record. Take it amiſs! ha, 
ha, ha! Why, my uncle himſelf will not; for the 
whole world knows he is a cuckold rend). 3 

RAK. How! _ * 

Com. Ay, Sir, when an old man goes Peblelly to 
church with a young woman, he proclaims that titlę 
loud enough. But come, will you to my aunt ? 

Rax, Tou muſt excuſe me now. 

Com. When I make you ſuch another offer, you 
ſhan'c refuſe it: I thought you would have poſt- 
pon'd any buſineſs for a miſtreſs, 

Rax. But I am in purſuit of another Me one 
Lam pre- engaged to.—Afterwards, Sir, I am at the 
ſervice of your whole family. | 

Com. Succeſs attend your iniquity. —T'll enquire 
for you at the Tilt-yard. So, your ſervant. 

Rax. Tours. A very pretty fellow this—I find, 
if he ſhould diſcover my amours, he is not likely 
to be any obſtacle to them. 4 


S C E NE III. 
RAK EI, EISQUE, 


' Rax. So, Sir. 
Ris d, Sir, 1 have with great derbellty delivers 
your honour's letter, and with equal pleaſure have 


brought an anſwer. 
2 a W * 
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 Rax. [Reads.] 
% Be here at the time you mention, my toſband 
te is luckily out of the way. I wiſh your happineſs r 
ebe (as you ſay) entirely in the power of | 
« ELIZABETH WisDom.” 
Ay, now thou haſt perform'd well indeed, and * 
give thee all the money J have in my pocket for an 
encouragement.  Odfo ! I have but ſix- pence about 
me here, take, take this and be diligent. 
Risq, Very fine encouragement truly! This it is 
to ſerve a poor, beggarly, louſy If half this dex- 
terity had been employ d in the ſervice of a great man, 
Thad been a captain or a Middleſex juſtice long ago 


But 1 muſt tug along the empty portmanteau of this 


ſhabby no- pay enſign. Pox on t, what can a man ex- 
pect who is but the rag- carrier of a rag- carrier? 


— 


SCENE IV. 
POR WISDOM, RAKEL. 


he W1sd. Sure never any thing was to lucky 
for us as this threatning letter: while my huſband 
imagined TI ſhould go abroad, he was almoft con- 
tinually ar home z but now de thinks himſelf ſecure 
of my not venturing out, he is ſcarce ever with me. 

Rak. How ſhall 1 requite this goodneſs which can 
make ſuch a confinement eaſy for my ſake ? 

Mas. Wisp. The woman that thinks it worth her 
while to confine herſelf for her gallanr, thinks herſelf 
ſufficiently requited by his company. 

BeTTy [Entering]: Oh! Madam, here's my water 
come home: had he not quarrell'd with the footman 
at the door, he had certainly found you together. 

Rax. What ſhall I do? 

Mxs. Wisp. Step into this cloſet—quick, quick, 
what can have ſent him home fo ſoon ? 


SCENE 


3 * 
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e 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WIS DOM. 


Mas. Wisp. Oh! my dear | you are better than 


your word now; this is kind indeed, to return ſo 
much earlier than your promiſe. 


Mx. Wisd. Mr. Mortgageland hath diſappointed 
me: I'm afraid ſome body elſe hath taken him off 


my hands: ſo let ſome of the ſervants get me my 
nightgown and ſlippers, 22 L intend to ſtay at home 
all the evening. 

- Mas. Wisd. Was ever ſuch als they are 
both in my cloſet, —— Lord, child, why will you pur 
on that odious nightgown ; indeed, it doth not be- 


come you you don't look pretty in it, lovey, indeed 


you don't. 

Ma. Wisp. Pſhaw; it doth not become a wife 
to diſlike her huſband in any dreſs whatſoever. 

Ms. Wisp. Well, my dear, if you command, I 
will be always ready to obey.— Betty, go fetch your 
maſter's nightgown out of my cloſet, —Take care 
you don't open the door too wide, leſt yon throw 
down a China baſon that is juſt within it. 

Ma. Wisp. Come, give me a kiſs; you look very 
pretty to-night, you little wanton rogue, Adod !] I 
ſhall, I ſhall make thee amegds for the pleaſures you 

miſs abroad. | 

Mas. Wisp. So, you won't put the money where 
the rogues order you, and you'll have your Pace wife 
murder'd to fave twenty guineas, 

Mx. Wisp. If you ſtay at home, you will not be 
murder'd, and I ſhall ſave many a twenty guineas. 

Mxs. W1sD. But then, I ſhall loſe all my dae 
ance by not returning their viſits. 


Ms. Wisp. Then I ſhall loſe all my torments: 


and truly, if I owe this loſs to the letter- writer, I am 
very much obliged to him. I would have tied a much 
larger purſe to the knocker of my door to have kept 


I it 


8 
rc 
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it free from that rat: pat- Tat tat:tat. which continually 
3 at it, 


SCENE VI | 
| Mr. SOFTLY, Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM 


Mu. Sorr. Mr. Wiſdom, your A Maden, 
1 am your humble ſervant: a friend of yours, Mr. 
Wiſdom, expects you at Tom's. 

Mx. Wisp. Nay, if he be come, I mull leave 
thee for one hour, my dear. So, take the key of my 
cloſet, and fetch me that bundle of pareldnens that 


lies in the bureau. 


Mas. Wiso. I will, my dear.— This is atme 


lucky. A. 


SCN va. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY. _ 


Mx. Sorr. Well: doth the plot ſucceed notably? 
Mx. Wisp. To my wiſh. She hath not ventured 
to ſtir. abroad ſince. This demand you have drawn 
upon my wife for twenty pound, will be of more 
ſervice to me, than a draught on the bank for ſo 
many hundreds. | 
Mx. Sorr. I wiſh your threatning jetter to my 
wife had met with the ſame ſucceſs: but, alack ! it 
hath a quite contrary effect. She ſwears, ſhe'll go 
abroad the more now to ſhew her courage: but that 
ſhe may not appear too raſh, ſhe hath pur me to the 
expence of an additional footman; and, inſtead of 
ſtaying at home, ſhe carries all my blunderbuſſes 
abroad. Her coach, when ſhe goes a viſiting, 
looks like a general] officer's going to a campaign. 
Ma. Wis. But if it came to that extremiry I 
would lock up my doors, and ſhut her in, on pretence 
of ſhutring rogues our. = . 
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Ma. Sor r. But I cannot ſhut her compamons out: 
1 ſhould have a regiment of women on my back for 
ill-uſing my wife, and have a ſentence of cukoldom 
pronounced againſt me at all the aſſemblies and viſit- 
ing-days in town. If I could prevail by ſtratagem; Zz 
well: bur J am too certain of the enemy's ſtrength 
to attempt the ſubdving her by force. A. 

Mr. Wisp. Thank my ſtars, my viſe of camber 
temper. . 

Mx. Sorr. You will not wha; it ill, brother Wiſ⸗ 
dom: but your wife is not a, woran of char pin as 
mine is. 

Ma. Wiep. No, BER be praiſed for of al 
evil ſpirits, that of a woman ſurely is the worſt... 

Ma. Sort, Truly, it is a perecion. that coſts. : a 
man as much as it is worth... 

Ma. W1sb, But what do you owns to do? 
MR. Sorr. 1 know not. Something I muſt; for 
my houſe at preſent is like a garriſons I have conti- 
nually guards mounting and diſmounting, while I 
know of no ga but my * and * 8 within. 


8. EN vm. | 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mr. WISDOM, 3 Mrs, 
WISDOQM. 


Mas. Wisp. Here are the parchments, my dear. 

Mx. Wisp. You know the neceſlicy of my engage 
ment, and will excuſe me. 

Mx. Sorr. No ceremony with me, brother. 

Mx. Wisp. If you will ſtay with my wife till my 
return, ſhe will be much obliged to you: you may 
entertain one another at picquet; you are 50 high 
player any more than ſhe. | 

Mas. Wisp. I ſhall be too hard for him for! 
fancy he is a player much about your pitch, and you 
know 1 always get the better of you. 1 

Rs 
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Mn. Wisp. Well, well, to it, to it. I leave you 
anger . | 


SCENE. Ix. ee 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISD.OM. 


Mx. SarT. Iam but a bad player, Madam ; but 
to divert you, 

Mxzs, Wisp. How ſhall I get rid of 18 ?—] am 
not much inclined to picquet at preſent, Mr. Softly. 
Mx. Sort. Hum! very likely! any other game 
that you pleaſe——if I can play at it. 

Mas. Wisp. No, you can't play at it——for to 
— "IT I am obliged to write a letter into the coun« 

I hope you'll excuſe me. 
| Mx. Sorr. Oh! dear ſiſter ! I will divert the time 
with one of theſe news-papers : ay, here's the Grub- 
ſtreet Jotirnal—An exceeding good paper this; and 
hath commonly a great deal of wit in it. 
Ms. Wisd. ——But——1T am the worſt pondba 
in the world at writing: the leaſt noiſe diſturbs me. 

Mz. Sorr. I am as mute as a fiſh, 

Mas. Wisp. I know not how to expreſs it, I am 
ſo aſhamed of the humour. But I cannot write 
whilſt any one is in the room. 

Mx. Sort. Hum! very probable ! "ICE is no ac- 
counting for ſome humours.— Well - you may truſt 
me in the cloſer. This cloſer and I have been ac- 
quainted before now. [Offers to go in. 

Mus. Wisp. By no means, I have a thing in that 
cloſet you mult not ſce. 


e 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISDOM, COMMONS. X 


Con. What, is not my uncle Wiſdom returned 
yet? | 4 
Mas. 
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Mas. Wisp. I' am ſurptiſed you ſhould return, 
Sir, unleſs, you have learnt more civility than you 
ſhewed at dinner to-day ; your behaviour then ſeem'd 
very unfit for one who intends to put on that ſacred 
habit you are deſign'd for. 
Con. You may be as ſcurrilous as you pleaſe, 
aunt: it hath been always my reſolution to ſee m 
relations as ſeldom as I can; and when II do ſee them, 
never to mind what they ſay.—I have been at your 
houſe too, uncle Softly, and have met with juſt ſuch 
another reception there : but come, you and I will go 
drink one honeſt bottle together -I have not crack'd 
a bottle with you ſince I came to town. 

Ms. Wisp. For Heaven's ſake, dear _ 
90 any thing to get him hence. N 

Mu. Sort. Well, nephew, as far as a pint goes. 

Com. Ay, ay, a pint is the beſt introduction to a 
bottle. —Aunt, will you go with us? 

. Mxs, Wis. Faugh | brute ! 

Com. If you won't, you may let it alone. 

Ms. Sorr. Siſter, your humble ſervant. . 

Mas. Wis. I'Il take care to prevent all danger 
of a ſurprize [locks the door. — There. — Captain, 
. you may come out, the coaſt is clear. 


SCENE XI. 
Mrs. WIS DOM, RAKEL. 


' _ Rax. Theſe huſbands make the moſt confounded 
long viſits. 

Mus. Wisp, Huſbands! «by I have had half a 
dozen viſitants ſince he went away; I thought you 
had overheard us. 

Rax. Not], truly; I have been entertaining my- 
ſelf with the Whole Duty of Man, at the other end 
of the cloſet. 

Mas. WrsD. You are very unconcerned in danger, 
captain. 

y whe ; Rax. 


/ = 
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Rax. Yes, Madam, danger is my profeſſion ; and 
theſe ſort of dangers are ſo common to me, that 
they give me no ſurpriſe. I have declar'd war with 
the whole commonwealth of huſbands ever ſince : 

arriv'd at years of diſcretion. | | 

Mas. Wisd. Rather with the wives, I'm afraid, 

Rax. No, Madam; I always confider the wife as 
the town, and the huſband as the enemy in poſſeſſion 
of it. I am not for burning nor raſing where I go; 
but when I have driven the enemy out of his fortreſs, 
I march in in the moſt gentle peaceable manner ima- 
ginable. So, Madam, if you Pe; we will walk 
into the cloſer together. 

Mas. Wisd. What, to read the Whole Duty of 
Man ? Ha, ha, ha! 

RAk. Ay, my angel! and you fhall ſay I prafiiſe 
what 1 read. [T akes her in his arms, Mr. Wiſdom 

knocks, ſhe ſtarts from bim. 

Mx. Wisp. [ vi: bout. ] Whatythave you ſhut yours 
ſelves in.? h 

RK. Ourſelves ! oh! the devil, doth he know 
Jam here? 

Mans. Wi1sD. No, no, no z ro your hole, quick, 


— 


quick, quick, 


Mx. Wisp. Why, child, Mr, Softly, don't you 
hear? what, have you play d yourſelves aſleep? 
Mas. Wisp. Oh! my dear, are you there ? 


SCENE XII. 
. WIS DOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 


| Mu. Wisb. Entering. ] If we were not ſo a 

related, I ſhould not like this locking up together. 

Heyday ! Where is my brother Softly? . | 
Mas. Wisp. Alas! my dear, my ungracious ne- 


phew hath been * and taken him away to the ta- 
vern. 4 


ANW War to keep. a Wirz at Home. 35 


Ma. Wisp. Why will ou ſuffer that fellow. to 
come within my doors, 3 you know 1 it is again | 
my will ? 

„ Wisd, Alas, child, 1 don't know. how 
to ſhut your doors againſt your own relations. | 
Mx. N And what were you doing, hey? that 
you were lock d in ſo cloſe by yourſelf. 

Mas. Wisp. I was only ſaying a few prayers, my 
dear; but indeed theſe incendiaries run fo in my 
hens I never think myſelf ſafe enough. 

K. Wisb, Heaven bleſs the one I firſt thought 
of putti them there. lade. 

Mas, Wiso. Well, child, this is very. good in 
you to come home ſo ſoon, _ - 

Mz, Wisp. I only call on you in my way to the 
city ; for I muſt ſpeak to alderman Longhorns be- 
fore I ſleep. I am ſorry you loſt brother Softly ; 
he might have diverted you a little, | 

Mus. Wis. I can, divert myſelf well enough in 
my cloſet for that matter, 

Mx. Wisp. Ay, do ſo. Reading is an innocent | 
and inſtructive diverſion, I will be back with the 
utmoſt expedition. Is your cloſet lock'd, child? there 
are ſome papers in it which I muſt take with me.— 

Mas. Wisp. What ſhall I do ?—Lud, My dear, 
I—I—have loſt the key, 1 think, 


Ma. W1sp, Then it muſt be broke © open; for 55 


they are of the utmoſt conſequence— Nay, if you 
can't tell where you have laid it, I can't ſtay, the 


lock muſt be broke open; Þ'll call up one of * * 


ſervants. 
Mas. Wisp. Nay, then, confidence aſſiſt me. 
Here, here it is, child I have nothing but aſſurance 

to truſt to; and I am reſolv'd to exert the utmoſt. 
[Opens the door, Rakel runs againſt bim, 
"throws him down ; he looks on Mrs. Wiſ- 
dom, fbe points to the door, and. be runs 

out, Mrs. Wiſdom forieks.] 

. Wisp. Oh! I am 9 3 

RS, 
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Mus. Wisp. The incendiaries are come. N 

dream is out, my dream is out. 
Ma. Wisp. My horns. are out. 

Mus. Wisp. Oh! my dear, ſure never any 118 
was ſo lucky as this ſtay of yours. Heaven knows 
what he would have done to me had I been alone. 

Ma. Wis. Ay, ay, my dear, I know what he 
would have done to you very well. 

Mus. Wisp. I hope you will be advis'd, and put 
the money where you are deſir'd, before any thing 
. worſe happens. 

Mx. Wisp. I ſhall put you out of doors before 
any thing worſe happens. 
Ms. Wisp. My dear? 
Mx. Wis. My devil! come, come, confeſs, it 
is done already; am J one or no? | 

Mas. Wisp. Are you what, my love? 

Ma. Wisp. Am J a beaſt, a monſter ? a huſband ? 
Mas. W1sp. Defend me Sure the fright hath 

| ran's your brain. Are you a huſband 7 yes, I hope 
fo, or what am? 

Ma. Wisp. Ah! crocodile! I know very well 
what ſort of robber was here. Nay, perhaps, he was 
a robber, and you may have conſpired together to 
rob me: I don't doubt but you was concern'd in 
writing the letter too. No one likelier to extort mo- 
ney from a man than his wife. 

Mas. Wiso. Oh I darbatous, ervel, inhuman 
aſperſion! 

Mus. Wisp. Is he a conjurer as well as a thief, and 
could he go through the key-hole ? How came he 
into that cloſer ? How came he into that cloſer, Ma- 
dam, without your knowledge ? rb me that. 
| hens he go through the door? ' | 
Mas. Wisp. I ſwear by —— - _. 

Mx. Wisp. Hold, hold. I don't queſtion but you 
will ſwear through a chouſand doors t to get off, 


1 
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* Ener Jo N. 150.3 ne * * 


? 4 * 1 —5 1 7 P 
A . N 15 FOR 5 * 1 Ft ' i 4 


Jo, Oh! 25 this 8 wy was walking 


An che yards, Iſpied 4 fellow offering to get ae my 25 


lady's eloſer vad. I. 
Mx. Wisp, How! | „ es 
Jonx, Bear Sir, ſtep: perf imo the cloſet, you-will 
find the window broke all to pieces. | 


Ma. Wisp. The nne —-Jebuf ale cheeandle 
-and go in before me. 

Mas. Wisp. Miraculous fortune! Now wit 1 
ſtand it out that Rakel got in the ſame way. Sure 
it muſt have been the devil that hath broke theſe 
windows to encourage us to ſin by this delivery.— 
Oh! here comes my: huſband; it is my turn now to 
be angry, and his to aſk pardon. 2 

Mx. Wrsp. John, do you watch carefully in the 
yard this night. I proteſt a man will ſhortly be fate 
no where. 

h _ Wisb. Not when ce get through key- 
oles. 

Mx. Wiso. Come; 1 alk thy pardon; 1 am ſorry 
1 ſoſpected thee: I will make thee amends, I will 

I will ſtay at home this week with thee in ſpite of bu- 
ſineſs: thou ſhalt tie me to thy girdle. Nay, do not 
take on thus, I will buy thy forgiveneſs. Here, here 
is a purſe to put thy money in; and it ſhall not be 
long before I give thee ſome money to put in thy 
purſe——you ſhall take the air every day in Hyde- 
Park, and I'll go with you for a guard: Ivo Ling 

ſhall forgive me. Þ'Il kiſs you till you do. 
Mas. Wis. You know the way to mollify me. 
Ma. Wisp. Why, I was but in; jeft ; 1 never 
thought you had any band in the letter. | 
Mas. Wisp. Did you not indeed ? ; 
| Ma. Wisv. No, erb . 1 be werte than 
' Mas. 18D, | ell "has jon't jeſt ſo 8 
1 Vol. II. WY C : 0 * 


* 
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Ma. Wisp. I promiſe you: — but I muſt not loſs 
a moment before I go into the city - 8 
Ms. Wis: And will * leave me again to- 
* nn 40 + 4 | 

Mz. Wiso. Lou molt eval neceflity,: my dear. 

Mus. Wisp. My dear, L ſhall always abey your 
commands without any farther reaſon. MATS | 

Ma. Wisd. What a happy man am I in a miſe 1 
If all women were but ſuch bleſſings to their huſ- 
bands as thou art, what a en ere matri- 
JOE? be. 


1 
N T 
{ of 2 +4 4 # 4 


40 u. SCENE l. 


SCENE The Street. 2 
"RAKEL, and afterwards RISQUE. 


RAK II. | 
12 VE and war 1 find ſtill require the FR ta- 


lents; to be unconcerned in danger, is abſo- 
lutely neceſſary to both. I know not whether it was 
more lucky that I thought of this ſtratagem, or that 
1 found Riſque on the ſpot to execute it. I dare 
ſwear ſhe will ſoon take the hint: nor do I ſee any 
other way ſhe could poſlibly have come off.—So, 
| raſcal, what ſuceeſs? 
Risd, I have broke the windows with a ven- 
' geance ; I have made room enough for your honour 


to march in at the head of a company of grenadiers, 


and all this without the leaſt noiſe. But I hope the 
lady did not uſe your honour very ill, War her 
"windows muſt” be broken, | 
| k 8 Mr. Inquiſitive, I have done irfor the 
ady's ſake, to give her an opportunity of ſaying I 
4 in there boron I 2. taken in — 
I was obliged to ID . = 8 . 8 | 
7 robber q 2 \ 


ga 4 


can very eaſily get into it. 
trial. I am in no great danger of being 8 in 


* 
4 
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1" But if he ſhould: take you at your word, 
and proſecute you, who would bring your honour off? 

Rax. No matter: it were better fifty ſuch as . 
were hang'd, than one woman ſhould loſe her 
ration. But as the cloſer was full of things of v: 
my touching none would ſufficiently. preferve og 
from any villanous imputation, ou 0 the worſt 
ha 

Mid. 1 fancy, indeed; it ak 58 ho Auer 
to w thought to have ſtolen all you have in your 

cKet. 
8 What's that you are muttering ? Helke, 
raſcal, be ſure not to go to bed: I ſhall not be at 
home till early in the morning Now for my unkind 
miſtreſs; I may have better ſucceſs Hoey than = 
found with my kind one, | | 


How bleſs'd is a ſoldier while licenc'd to range, ; 
How pleaſant this whote for that to exchange. | 


R189, Go thy ways, young Satan; the old gen- 


tleman himſelf cannot be much worſe. Let me con- 


ſider a little. My maſter doth not come home till 
morning, the cloſet is full of things of value, and 
Agad, and I'll have a 


the fact; ſo if I bring off a good handſome boo 
my maſter ſtands fair for being hang'd for it, = 
_ what the devil have we _ B93 04k; 1 


SCENE U. 


' COMMONS, with Whores and Muck, 
RISQUE. 


Con. [ Sings. Tol, lol de rol b am 1 


Alexander the Great, and you my Statira and Rox- 


ana. You ſons of whores, play me lexatfder the 


Great's march. 


1 Fid. We don't nee it, an't pleaſe your” wor- 
3 ; 
| G2 Com. 


_ 
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Jo © Com: Don't you? Why then—play me the Black | 
OKC. 

Ws. Play the White Joke. thats n fung te. 

Con. Ay, ay, Black or White, — pong all alike 
to me. ck plays. 

2 Wu. We fad beter go to the tayern, my. dear; 
the juſtices of peace are ſo ſeyere againſt us, we ſhall 
be taken up and ſent to Bridewell. 

Con. The juſtices be.hang'd, they dare not ack 

mn. of my quality. The moment they knew me 

e a lord, they would let us all go again. 

1 Wu. Nay, my. dear, I aſk your pardon ; 1 did 
** know Jou were a lord. 

Con. dec N ny Nea my lord Kilfob, 8 3 

ee of Ireland. | k 

Risd. 25 A 29 My dend Kite, Lam glad to 
ſee your honour in town. . 

Cost. Ha! Ned Riſque, give me thy hand, boy. 
Come, honeft Riſque, thou fhalt go to the tavern 
With me, and Ell treat thee: with a whore and a bot- 
ile of wine——But heatkeee. [ pers. 

1 WX. A lord, and fo familiar with this fellow 
This f is ſome clerk or apprentice W about un | 
his maſter's ſword on, - - - - 

2 Wm. I fancy, Sukey, this is a ſharper, and no 

coming-down 1 

I WX. Ay, damn him, heil e us rp our 
unders for the reckoning: we'll not go with him. 

Com. If thou canſt lend me half a crown, do; 
the devil take me if J da not pay thee again to- 

Morrow, 

Rise, That T would with all my heart, bur I have 
not one ſouſe, I aſſure you. am on buſineſs for 

my maſter,” and in a great hurry, ——: 

2 Get thee gone for a good - ſor-nothing dog 
a6 thaw: art. Come, ſirrah, play on to the tavern. 

2 Wa. I don't know what you a Sur ve ane | 
W for AG * e 

| Cost. 
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Com. I own you are not fit company for a lord; 
805 no matter, ſeveral lords W ſuch ee ; 
and fince I ſtoop to you=—— 

1 Wn, You ſtoop to us, ſcrub ! 

2 Wu. You a lord! You are ſome attorney 76 
N or a haberdafher's prentice. X 

1 Wn, Do you fit behind a'deſk, or ſtand behind 
a compter ? 

2 Wn, We're not. for woch as you, we'd have 
you to know, fellow). | 

Com. But I am for ſuch as bnd that I'll 
make you know with a vengeance———whores, _ 
{trumpets ! 

Wnonks. Murder, murider, robbery, murder | 

Con. 1 III ſcour you with a pon. 

| [Beats them off, 8 returns, 
- 2: Fip;.1 wiſh we, were well rid of. this chap; 1 
wiſh: we get any thing by him 
4" 26, 1 wiſh we get off with a whole ſkin and x a | 
E. fiddle. . 0 

Con. L haye paid you off, however, TON 

1 Fin. | wiſh your; hanour would pay us off too; 
for we are oblig'd to play to ſome r 


7 8 


Com. Are not you impudent dogs to afk any thing 
for ſuch muſick Il not give you a ſauſe: you 
are a couple of wretched ſcrapers, and play ten de- 
grees worſe than the unjverlity waits. If you had 
your merit, you would have . fiddles broke about 
your heads, 1 
1 Fip.. Sir, you Bay: talk like a W % 
Con. Don't I, Sir? Why-then Fl act like a gen- 
tleman [ Draws. J This is the way a man of honour 
pays debts, you dogs; Fll let out your own guts to 
make fiddle · ſtrings of. A couple of cowardly dogs ! 
N run away from one. Blood I have rauted the whole 
* army. Hannibal could have done no more. What 

| Pity it is ſuch a brave fellow as J am ſhould be made 
e „„ eſis. 


Here, 
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Here, you ſon of a whore, come here. Are you 
the ſun, or the moon, or one of the ſeven ſtars? 

Linx. Does your honour, want a light, Sir? 
Com. Want a light, Sir. Ay, Sir. Do you take 
me for a Diſſegter, you raſcal ?.Do you think I carry 
my light within, ſirrah? I travel by an outward light. 
So lead on, you dog, and light me into ade. 


1 ſoph, he is immortal, 
And never can decay: . 
F or how ſhould he return to duſt 
Who money wets his clay © 


SCENE III. 
RAKEL and Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mas. Sorr. Forget that letter ; it was the effe 
of a ſudden ſhort-liv'd anger which aroſe from a laſt- 


ing love: jealouſy is ſurely the ſtrongeſt proof of 
that paſſion, 

Rax. It is a proof I always wiſh to be without, 
if all my miſtreſſes were as forward to believe my 
fincerity. | 

Mas. Sorr. All your inifireſies-c2uWinhs; mn” 

Rak. I ſpeak of you, Madam, in the plural num- 
| bes; as we do of kings, from my reverence; for if 

I have another miſtreſs upon earth, may I be— 

-Mxs. Sorr. Marty'd to her—which would be 
curſe enough on both. But do not think, captain, 
that ſhould 1 once diſcover my rival, it would give 
me any uneaſineſs; the ſuſpicion of che falſehood 
raiſed my anger, but the knowledge of it would only 

move my contempt. Be affur'd I have not love 
enough to make me uneaſy, if I knew you wete falſe: i 
bh hang jealouſy, I will believe you true. 

- Ra. By all the tranſports we have felt e 
by. all the eager raptures which this very night hith 
vitnelled to my 8 * * benis "without. 
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Mas. Sorr. Oh! heayen? My abend is Upon 
the ſtairg—  * 
RAR. A 8 fille upon me 0 1 had 
N r u myſell, —Have you , no cloſet no chim- 
ney? 
Mas. Sorr. None, nor any way but chis out of 
the room; he muſt ſee As en but bow, 
Ang Herre me, | 


69 80 s C ENE Iv. 
36. SOFTLY, Mrs, SOFTLY, RAKEL. 


Ma. Sox. Sure, never man was ſo put to it to 
get rid of a troubleſome companion. Hey- day, 
what's here ? | 

Mas. Sor r. Sir, I aſſure you, Iam jnfinitely oblig'd 
to you, and ſo is my huſband ; I am ſorry he 1 is not 
at home to return you thanks. 

1 curtſies all this time to him, who 
1 bows to ber. 

Ma. a, What s the matter, child ? what hath 
the gentleman done for me? 

Mas. Sorr, Oh! my dear, I am glad you are 
come The gentleman hath done a great deal for 
me, he hath guarded me' home from the play. In- 
deed, my dear, 1 am infinitely oblig d to the gen- 
tleman. 

Mx. Sorr. Ay, we are both infinitely oblig'd to 
him. Sir, I am your humble ſervant: I give you 
a great many thanks, Sir, for the civility you have 
conferr'd on my wife. I aſſure you, Sir, you never 
did a favour to any who will acknowledge it more. 

Rak. The devil take me, if ever I did: 1 haye 
been as civil to ſeveral wives; but thou art the firſt 
huſband that ever thank'd me for it. [Alde. 

Ma. Sort, Sir, if you will partake of a ſmall 
collation we have within, we ſhall think ourſelves 
much honour'd in your company, „ 

'C4 Rax. 


A 
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NAR. Sir, the honour would be on my fide; but 
1 am unhappily engag d to LIN with the duke. of 
Fleetſtrect. 

Ms. Sorr. 1 hope, Sing _ will tort, give us. 
ſome other opportunity to thank you. 

Mas. Sorr. Pray, Sir, de not let it be long. 
J.\ Mu. Sorx. Sir, My doors will be an open 1 

ou. 
, Rax; All theſe acknowledgments for ſo ſmall a 
gallantry make me aſham'd: I was only fortunate in 
the occaſion of doing what no young gentleman could 
have refuſed. However, Sir, 1 ſhall take the firſt 
opportunity to Kiſs your hands, and am your moſt 
 obedient;hynable: ſervant. N e ae Sir. 
Ma. AMPLI Als, our 490k; e d 7: 


* 


f 8 C. 2 N E a Ot V7, » 0228 of | 
1. SOFTLY, Mrs. dab. ; 


Ma. as. I proteſt one of the civileſt gentlemen 
I ever ſaw. | 
Mas. Sorr. Moſt nals well n 1 
Ms. Sorr. I have been making a vißt to my 
Ne Wiſdom, where whom ſhould I meet with 
| my that unlucky rogue, my nephew Commons, wha 
hath-taken me to the tayern, and, I proteſt, almoſt. | 
fluſter'd me. 1 

Ms. Sorr. He was here juſt as you went out, | 
and as rude: as ever; but I gave him a ſufficient 
rebuff : I fancy hell ſcarce venture here again. And 
indeed, my dear, he is ſo very ſcapdalovs, i; you 
would not fuffer him. 
Mx. Sorr. He will: boſterlad's in the country ſoon, : 
and fo we ſhall be rid of him quite. But, my dear, 
I I have ſome news to tell yau : my ſiſter, Wiſdom hath 
receiv d juſt fuch another letter as yours, threatening! 
to murder her in her chair the firſt time ſhe goes 


abivad, unleſs ſhe lays wy guineas under a ſtone... 
'; | | Indeed, 
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Indeed, ſhe ſhews abundance of prudence on this oc- 
caſion, by keeping at home: ſhe doth. not go abroad x 
and frighten her poor huſband, .as you do, rh 

Mas. Sorr. My ſiſter. Wiſdom xeceiv'd fuch alet- 
cer 1 am, heartily glad you have told me of it; for 
I owe her a viſit, and on this occaſion it would be 
unpardonable to neglect a moment. — Who! 195 
Order my chair this inſtant, and do you / | the | 
other footman take to your arms. 

Ma. SozT. Why, you would not viſt her at this 
time 0'night, 

Mus. Sorr. Oh! my dear! it is time enough ; it 
is not yet ten. Oh! I would not for the world, when 
ſhe will be ſure tog that Tknowit, My dear, your 
ſervant; I'll make but a ſhort viſit, and be back 

gain before you-can be ſet down to ſupper. 

Ma. Sorr. Was ever ſo unfortunate a wretch as 
Jam! All my contrivances to keep her at home, do 
but fend her abroad the more. But I have a virtuous 

wite, however; and truly: virtuous. women are ſo 
rare in this age, one cannot pay too dear for them. 
Oh! a virtuous wife is a moſt prodigious TTX 


SCENE VI. Mr. Wrspou's Houſe.) \ 
| RAKEL, Mes. WISDOM, 


'Rax. To rally again the fame night after ſuch a 
rebuff, 0 7 think, fem a 8 00 of v pas 
bravery. - 

Mas. Wisp. What i is it 4 in me to lead you to- chat | 
rally, captain, when I muſt eve the n ger of 
the danger too? 

Rax. Why indeed, Madam, to * me word of 
this fecond retreat of your huſband, was a kindneſs- 
I know but one way hoy to thank you for; and I 
will Po thee ſo nn wy dear, pm lovely 
angel. 

Brrrr. [Entering.] Oh! Madam ! here's Mrs. 
Spltix 10 coming up. '. 


Rax. 


abroad, unleſs ſhe lays twenty guineas under s eg 
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AR. Sir, the honour would be on my ſide; but 


1 am unhappily engag d to Si with the oke. of 


Fleeiſtreet. 


Ms. Sorr. 1 hope, Sir you wil tort, give us 
ſome other opportunity to thank you. | 
Mas. Sorr. Pray. Sir, do not let it be long. 
Ma. Sorx. Sir, My doors will be always open to 
ou. 
Rax. All theſe acknowledgments for ſo ſmall a a 


gallanery make me aſham'd: I was only fortunate in 


theoccaſion of doing what no young gentleman could 


have refuſed. - However, Sir, I ſhall take the firſt 
opportunity to kiſs your Hande, and am your moſt 


obedient humble ſervant. Not a ſtep, Sir. 
Ma. rr. Si Four (aſt humble e 8 


N "Vai e 
1 SOFTLY, Mrs. 25S bog 


"Ins 8 I proteſt one of the civileſt gentlemen 


L ever ſaw. 


Mas. Sorr. Moſt b all bred... . 
Ma. Sorr. I have been making a vile to my 


neighbour Wiſdom, where whom ſnould I meet with 


but that unlucky rogue, my nephew Commons, who 
hath taken me to the tavern, and, i proteſt, almoſt Fe 


fluſter'd me. 


Mas. Sort. He was here juſt as you went ant, | 


and: as rude; as ever; but I gave him a ſufficient. 
rebuff: I fancy he'll ſcarce venture here again. And 


indeed, my dear, he is ſo very ſcandalous, Wach! you 
would not ſuffer him. 

Mu. Sorr. He will: be ſetiled i in che country ſoon, ; 
and fo we ſhall be rid of him quite. But, my dear, 


I have ſome news to tell ydu: my ſiſter Wiſdom hath 
receiv'd juſt ſuch another letter as yours, threatening, 


to murder her in her chair the firſt time ſhe goes 


ed 


+ 
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: Indeed, ſhe ſhews abundance of prudence on this oc- 
caſion, by keeping at home: ſhe doth, not go abroad 
Ang frighten her poor huſband, .as you do. | 

Mus. Sorr. My ſiſter Wiſdom receiv'd fuch alet- 

ter | 1 am, heartily glad you have told me of it; for 
I owe her a viſit, and on this occaſion it would be 
unpardonable* to neglect a moment. Who's there 
Order my chair this inſtant, and do you and the 
other footman take to your arms. 

Ma. Sorr. Why, you Tone not viñt her at this 
time o'night, 

Mus. Sort. Oh! my dear! it is time enough ; it 
is not yet ten. Oh! I would not for the world, when 
ſhe will be ſure tog that Iknowit, My dear, your 
ſervant; I'll make but a ſhort viſit, and be back 

gain before you can be ſet down to ſupper. . 

Ma. Sorr. Was ever ſo unfortunate a wretch as 
I am | Alt my contrivances to keep her at home, do 
but fend her abroad the more. But I have a virtuous 
wife, however; and truly. virtuous: women are ſo 
rare.in this age, one cannot pay too dear for them 
Oh! a virtuous wife is a moſt . * 5 


SCENE VI. Mr. Wrspom's _— 


RAKEL, Mes. WISDOM, _ 


Rax. To rally again the fame night after weh a 
rebuff, is, I think, male, a den of a py 
bravery. - 

Mas. Wisp. W hat is it in me to lead you to that 
rally, captain, when I muſt have the n 7 of 
the danger too? 

RAK. Why indeed, Madam, to ſend me word of 
this ſecond retreat of your huſband, was a kindneſs - 
I know but one way hoyy to thank you for; and I 
will thank thee ſo RO ny; , Wan lovely 
angel. 

Berry. [Entering.] Oh! Madam | here's Mrs. 
voftly a coming up. '. R. 
, AK. 
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- Rax, Mrs. Softly! £ 

' Mrs. Wisp. How dani ſhe to be * in? Were 
not my orders, Not at home; 

Br. She faid ſhe knew you were at home, and 
would ſee you. —She will be here this inſtant. 
a 55 LOfers to go into the cloſet.) The door is 
ock 

Mas. Wisp. And my huſband hath the key, 
Ir ſignifies not much if ſhe ſees you, 

Rax. Oh! Madam, I am. tender of your repu- 


tation — This table wy hide me. 1 under it. 


8 0 E N E vi. N 
Arn. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mas. Sorr. Oh! my dear, I am exceedingly 
concern'd to hear of your misfortune ; I ran away 
the very minute Mr, Softly brought me the news. 
a Mus. W1sD. Iam very much 2 to you, my 

W 
Mas. Sor r. But 1 hope you are not frighten'd, 
my dear, 

Mas. W1sp. It is impoſſible to avoid a little furs 
prize on fuch an occaſion, © | 

Mus. Sorr. Oh yes! 2 little ſurprize at firſt; but 
when one hath ſufficient, guards about pne there can 
be no danger. Have you not heard that I receiv'd 
juſt ſuch another letter about three days ago ? 

Mus. Wisp. And yenture abroad ſo late? | 

Mas. Sort, Ha, ha, hal! Have 1 not a valt deal 
of courage? 

Ms. WISp. Indeed, 1 think ſo. Iam ſure FRE. 
not ſlept one wink theſe three nights. | 
Mas. Sort. I have not nept much for 1 was up 

two of them at a ball. 

Mas. WIsD. Why, you venture abroad as fearleſs 
as if no ſuch thing had happen 'd. 1 

ns, 


a 


5 


* 
8. 
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Mas. Sorr. It is only the expence of a footman or 
two the more; no one would ſtay at home for that, 
you know. Spre you don't intend to confine yourſelf 
any longer on this account. I would not ſtay at 
home three days, if I had receiy'd as many letters as 
go by the poſt in that time. ee 
Mas. Wisp. You have more courage than I: the 
apprehenſion of the danger with me would quite ex- 
tinguiſh the pleaſure. | „ 
Mas. Soyr. Oh! you cowardly creature, there is 
no plepſure without dapger ; but I thank heaven, my 


thoughts are always ſq full of the former, that I leave 


go room for any medication on the latter. 


SCENE VIII. G 


Mr. WIS DO M. Mrs. WIS DOM, Mrs. 
SOFTLY, CONSTABLE, SER- 
TANF ; " 3 


Jonx. 111 take my oath I faw him go in. 


. 


Mas. Wisp. Bleſs me, my dear, what's the 
matter? SPST 0; eee . ROS adn l 
Ma. Wisp. Don't be frighten'd, child; this fel- 
low hath ſeen the rogue that was here to-day get into 
the houſe again. Mr. Conſtable, that is the clofet- 
door: you have the key; therefore, do you enter 

firſt, and we'll all follow you. | 


John. Ay, ay, let me alone; do you but lay 


hands on him, and I'll knock his brains out. 

Mas. Sorr. Lud, ſiſter, how you tremble! Take 
ample by me, and don't be frighten'd—— Here, 
ohn, Thomas, bring up your blunderbuſſes. 
Mrs, W1sp, Support me, or | faint, 


to . * 


* a we 19 wee Hang 


8 


SCENE N. 
RIS QUE, [and], 


Cons, You may as well ſbmje, Sir, bot we arg 
too ſtrong for you. > 
Jon. Confeſs, Sirrah! copfels, How. mapy are 
| here of you? 

Ms. Wisp. Search his >xckets, Mr. Conſtable. 

Mas. Wisp. What do Irſee! | 

Màsò. Sor. Captain Rakel's man! * LAlu, 

Mx. Wisp. It is ſufficient ! the goods are found 
upon him, Sirrah ! confeſs your accomplices this 

moment; you have no other way to fave your life 

than by becoming evidence againſt your gang. 

Jonn. Learn to betray your friends, firrah ! if you 
would rob like a gentleman and not be hang'd for it, 

Mx. WIsp. And ſo, Sir, I ſuppoſe it was you that, 
| writ the threat'ning letter to my wife,” Why don't 
you ſpeak? You may as well confels; for you vil 
be hang'd whether you confeſs or no. 

Coxsr. Would it not be your wiſeſt way to im- 

ach your companions; ſo you may not only ſavg 
* life, but get rewarded for your roguery ? 

Mx. W1sD. Is the raſcal dumb? Welt! find vay$ 
to make him e J warrant you, | 


SCENE X, 
To them, COMMONS, drunk and fnging. 


Con. Hey! uncle, what a do you keep o 
houſe at this time of night 1. ede 
uſed to ſneak to bed at ſoberer hours. | 
Ms. Wisp. How often _ J forbid you my 
houſe ? ; 

Com. Sir, you may forbid .me as often as you 
pleaſe ;. when your door is open I thall never be able 


x 
- , 
* 


% 
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Ma. Wisp: You thall find a very warm receptions 
Com; As warm as you pleaſe, for it is'damn* cold 
without. But come, where's your liquor? You do 
not entertain all this company without wine, F hope. 
Why, what a pox are all theſe : che militia! 5 


Ma. Wisp. Sir, if you do not go out of my doors. 


this inſtant, you ſhall be fore'd out. 

Com. Damn your doors, Sir, and your. tables 
too; TY turn your houſe out o'dvors, Sir, — _ 
N the ET and VE Rakel. 


1 


s EN x. oy 4" 
Mr. WISDO M. Mu. WISDOM, 105. 


SOFTLY, RAKEL, RISQUE, cox. 


STABLE, F 
Joni. More rogues); mote rogues t 


Consr. I have him ſecure enough. | 225 ö 


Ma. Wisp. This ſerond viſit, ir, is exceeding 
kind. I ſuppoſe, Sir, this is the honeſt n 
that conveys away the goods ; we have ſtopped the 
goods, and ſhall convey you both to a Proper habi- 
ration, 

Rax, Damnation 


Ms. Wisd. Ruin'd beyond bertel 22 


Mus. Sorr. May I believe my eyes? 


Mx. WrsD. [To Riſque.] You will have but a 
ſhort time to conſider on't ;- ſo it were good for you 


to reſolve on being an evidence, and ſave your own 
neck at the expence of his. 


Risd. Well, Sir, if I muſt peach, I mot; I think. 


Ma. Wird. [To N Do you know this Fn 


tleman, Suh? 
Rax. Ade. Confuſion? What ſhall I do? 


What, did pou-nover fee one "another before? 
Ring. 


Consr, How the rogues ſtare at one ee 


/ 
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* Ris9. Pox take him, I wiſh I had never ſeen him; 
Pm ſure I am like to pay dear % for his ac- 
- qvaintance; | 
Ma! Wrsb. You have no other way to prevent it 
; chan by ſwearing againſt him. 
| us. Ay, ay, Sir, I'll. ſwear- acainſt him; he 
brought me to this ſhame, ſo let him look to it: 1 
never took theſe courſes till I became acquainted 
with that hi 1 there, who hath eue on all 
the roads of England. ,, | 
_ Rax. Ha! | 
Consr. And will you ſwear that this fellow wrote 
the letter to my maſter, to threaten to'nſurder my 
lady whenever ſhe went abroad ? | 
.  Rrsq, Ay that 1 will; I ſaw him write it with 
my Own eyes. | f 
Mx. WisD. — vou ſaw him write it? c 
| Ris, Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. | 
Mx. Wisp. I find this fellow EO, buſineſs 
without any other evidence. Aſide. 
Mas. Sorr. Can this be poſlible? iet 4. 
Ms. Wisp. And ſo if my wife had ventured 
abroad, you had put your deſign in execution? 
Risd: — She would have been murder'd the very 
firſt time, an't pleaſe your honour., _ 
Ma. Wisp. See there now—Did I not adviſe you 
like a friend? In ſhort, I know not when it will 
be ſafe for you to ſtir without your on doors. 
Mas. Wisp. And was I to have fallen by the 
hands of this gentleman ?. 
Risq, Les, Madam; he was to kid murder's 
your ladyſhip, and I was to have robb'd vou. 
Rax. Dog! villain!n 75:28 
Reisd Don't give ill language, Tom; 1 Have 
often told you what your rogueries would come to. 
I told you, you would never leave off Wierig but at 
the 8 . 
N Rax. Villain, be aſlut d. 1 vill be reveng'd on 
ee. 


8 | Rite, 


— — 
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A New War to keep a Wirz at Home. 3 
Nis I deſire of your worſhip that we may not be 
put together; 1 do not care for ſuch company. 
Ma. Wisp. Mr. Conſtable, convey them to the 
round- houſe; let them be kept ſeparately, and in the 
morning you ſhall hear from me. 85 
Rax. [To Wisp. ] Sir, ſhall I beg to ſpeak: one 
word with you? 5 1 
Ms. Wisp. You are ſure he has no arms about 
him, Mr. Conſtable? | 
Cons. No, Sir, he hath no arms about him, nor 
any thing elſe. _ F . 2 
Raxk. This proſecution will end in nothing but 
your own ſhame [ Apart to Wiſd. ]; ſo you had beſt 
ſer me at liberty. Be aſſured that I am not the per- 
ſon you take me for; my character will make it evi- 
dent that my deſign was neither to rob nor to mur- 
der you: my crime, Sir, will appear to be ſuch as 
(Heaven be praiſed) our laws do not hang a man for. 
—As for that fellow there, he is my ſervant ; but 


how, or with what deſign he came here, I cannot tell. 


Ma. Wisp. And is this what you have to ſay, Sir? 
Reis. Don't believe a word he ſays, Sir; for he 
is one of the moſt damned liars that ever was hang'd : 
he'll tell you he kept a juſtice of peace for a ſervant, 
if you will believe him. | XY | 
Mun. Wisp. He ſays he kept you as ſuch. 
Risq. Ay, there it is now. Art thou not a ſad 
dog, Tom? But thou wilt pay for all thy rogueries 
ſhortly... . [ Wiſdom points to the Conſtable. 
ConsT. Come, bring them along; march, you 
poor beggarly raſcal you a rogue, and be damn'd 
to you, without a penny in your pocket. ; 


SCENE XI. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY. 
Ma. Wisp. Don't be frighten'd, my dear, while 


you are at home; you are in no danger. Siſter Softly, 


Lam ſorry you find my family in ſuch diſorder. _ 
2 * b > with og | : Mas, 


ry A New Way IO — 


Mus. Sorr. I am heartily forry for your ſake, dear 
brother; but Heaven knows how fobon it may be our 


own fate; for 1 ſuppoſe you know WE have elle d 
a letter too. 

Ma. Wisp. we muſt find bone bay to bel the 
neck of this trade. Here's my poor vile will not 1 
able to ſtir abroad this winter. 

Mas. Sor r. Not ſtir abroad this 1 Marry, 
forbid it ; ſhe hath ſtaid at home Tonger already than 
T would have done, had the danger been ten times 
greater: I would rather loſe my life than my liberty. 
EYE here's the difference, whether ont be lock'd 
up in one's own grave, or one's own houſe My 

foul is foch an enemy to confinement, that if my 
e e. d, it would not ſtay in it. 
. u. Wisb. Oh lud! here's doctrine for my wife, 
May your body never enter my doors again, I pray 
Heaven. Ade. if you have no more fears for 
; E hope you would have fome for your huf- 
band. 

Ms. Sorr. Oh! dear Sir, the wife who loves 
her huſband as well as herſelf is an exceeding good 
Chriſtian. That man muſt be a moſt unreaſonable 
creature, who expects a woman to abſtain from plea- 

ſures for his ſake, 

Ma. Wrsp. Hoity-toity I hope you'll allow that 
a woman ought to avoid ſome 3 88 for che fake 

of her huſband, _ 

Mas. So#r. Oh, certainly! ought, no Jonbr owe. 
But to ſpeak freely, I am afraid when once a woman's 
pleaſures run counter to the intereſt of her huſband; 
when once ſhe finds greater pleaſures abroad than ar 
home, I am afraid all the threat” ning letters in Eu- 
rope will not keep her from them. | 

Ma. Wisp. Oh lud Oh lud! A 

Mus. Sorr. But to ſhew you that Ia am $4 a con- 
x trary opinion, I will leave the moſt agreeable com- 
Fu in, the world to. 89 home up 2 — 


0 ceremony. 7% 
, 5 | Ma. 
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Ms. Wisp. I will ſee you into the chair;  _ 


Ms. Sorr. Siſter, your ſervant. 


Mus. Wisp. My dear, Tam yours. beg all 


I thirik ! Rakel cannot be guilty of ſuch villany. 


But then how came his ſervant here? He ſent him 


to break the windows and he exceeded his com- 
miſſion It muſt be ſo — and what he hath ſaid 
was only forg'd to excuſe himſe lt. 


q — — 


# hs or 16k C E N E XIII. 1 
Mr. WISDOM, Ars. WIS DOM. 


Mx. Wisb. I wiſh you well home, Madam; and 
may you never come abroad again.—My dear, I am 
afraid ſhe hath quite ſtruck you dumb with ſurprize. 
This Woman is a walking contagion, and ought'not 
to be admitted into one's houſe. She is able to raiſe 
a univerſal &njugal rebellion in the nation. 


yy 


Mas. Wisp. Alas' my dear, I wiſh this affair had 
not happen'd. I vow, I feel a ſort of pity for theſe 


poor wretches, whom neceſſity hath driven to fuck 
courſes, One of them ſeems ſs young too, that if 
he were forgiven perhaps he might amend— _ 
Mx. W1sD. His method of robbing; perhaps; and 
the next time cut our thfoats. „ et rel 
* Mrs. Wrsb. Soi i ſeems too rigorous in 
my opinion; and that may be a womaniſh weak- 
neſs, I could wiſh you would forgive them. 
Mx. Wisd. Be aſſuf d, my love, it is a womaniſh 


weakneſs which makes you plead for the life of 4 


young fellow. By the women's conſent we ſhould 
have no rogues hang'd till after they are forty. 


Ms. Wisb. In ode fo young, vite hath not ſo 


ſtrong a foot. 


Mu. Wisp. You lie, my dear; vice hith often the 


ſtrongeſt root in a young fellow. So, ſay no more, 


Lam detetmin'd he ſhall be hatig'd: I will go take 


WG 4 | i: © e my 


/ 


- | | 
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my meſs of fugar-ſops, a and to bed. In the motging 

| carly I will go to a juſtice of the peace 7 
Mas. Wisd. But conſider, my dear, will you not 

provoke the reſt of the gang to revenge? 
Mx. WisD.. Fear nothing, n my dear. 4 1 ET 


* 

; 
— 4 4 
— * 


treaſure, nn os 
Tou' re free from fear of hurt. 
Mus. Wu. — eee of pleaſure, 


* ig K 7 "*% * T1? 257 * 
5 „ N "1 2 as wi 


v4 > a . bi 


A 0 T: II. 8 © ENR. I 


+3 Sent 957 S707 1 1 DOT Th! 
— 


„ % 


COMMONS,” Kar 0 
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JRIT HEF, Tom, forgive me. e We 
Rar. Forgive thee ] Death and damnation 5 
doſt thou igſult my misfortunes ? £ Doſt thou think 
am come te the tree, where I am 10 whine;out, of 
the world like 4 good chriſtian, and forgive all my 
enemies. If thou wilt Rear my laſt prayer, damn 
thee heartily, heartily. Fe op 
Com. Amen, af 1 egg g g thee 9 miſcbiek. 
Rak, Rat your deſigns ; It is equa 
you geſig n'd, 1t or 197 1d, 1 will forgive you and 
that 7416 Riſque at t te 1 Ye s: 
Con, Nax, but gel fl hy che e is. 
not ſo great as thou ap rehe : it will never be 
believed that thou did rhendet to rob my uncle ex 
"ky reputation: will prevent. that. 
R. But it will be ae chat 1 Wee to 
3 cbekold your uncle; my reputation will not prevent 
. and I would rather ſacrifice the world than my 


1 | miſtreſs 


| White, in your huſband's: arms 1 — keep your a 


1 ee, Aber Room 1 the Nou bellt. N 


to me whether | 


eames. ations ow. 


bat 
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Wer 180) Ml Mug WON SIOQUQUE Nen 
mille Bens L believer 
cover, men to / ſate the virtue of chy aunt- i bar 
Col. HL. fave the dewiÞ! Tou ſhould lie with. 


all my aunts, or with my; mgther and ſiſtets : mays 


Lill cagty a 3 ang of chem ai a7 


RAk. Carry a letter thou wilt get me two 
OS IAN dug of my pocket hen was 
ſearch ' d. I will. forgiye:theceit Mia ae Retp 
it a ſectet. Tour uncle Wiſdom hath in his poſſeſ- 
ſion a letter from each of your, aunts, | eh voleſs 
we getib # muſt, ruin them both, 914 i Pai: 

Com. Bur I ſuppoſe he hath read 5 N 
a Rau. Then they are tuin d already: 
Col. Prithee, what are the letters 210 d Hon 

»Raks I believe, Sir, you may guete what buſiacſs 
is between them and me 
_ Cow, Harkee, Tom = huber is no ſmut in 
them. | 

RAK.“ There is nothing more in them than from 
the one an invitation Ns and ſee 05 and from 
che 5 8 Yery civil meſſage that ſhe will never ſee. 


5 ee 110 Wi jou, mult g gobefore the 
juſtige. As for you, 1 „ou, have. TOR, perry to 


g0 whe] e hope you will be as goed 2s. 
your wor Wehn remember-to buy your. ſtockings at 


1 thop.; fe or if I had not; perſuaded | the Sentleman . 


9 5 I pp the 1185 you dl haye Sonde are 
the ju ICE cao. 0 38 2 D079) 
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Con. Suppoſe now 1 ſhould ſwear that 1 * d 
their beds, Loekily for the purpoſe? WT by 


_ quarrel this very day with my un Wiſdom, and 


1 with my avor Softly : fo that we may per- 
ade 


"you, in order to Ve reverig'd on «ge - Now, if wo 
could perſuade them to r 


RRE. Which we might, if Pa wore as ready to 


believe any Hig as thou art to ſwear any thing; but 
as the caſe happeneth to be quite contrary, thy ſtra- 
tagem is good for nothing; ſo fare you well. No- 


thing will proſper with me whilſt I kee uy.” 2 
wicked ſellos ena 1 51 P 


Com. The invitation muſt de from my aunt Wil- i 
dom by his being there — Odd, if there be no 


qirection, it may do Thou art ſuch a dear ee 
dog, 1 cannot 1 thee in the _ 


$C E NE II. 
Ar. WIS ON. Mrs. WISDOM. 
Ma. Wi p. Pray; no more of your d- nature, 


my dear. It is a very good-natur'd-r ing truly to 
ſave one rogue s throat, that he may cut twenty honeſt 
people's he good-nature of women is as furious 


as phe ors ill. nature they would ſave or deſtroy, with · 


cut diſtinction. But by this time, I ſuppoſe, my 
brother Softly is ready. So, child, good=morrow. 

'  Mxs.Wisb. Nay, m mp dear, I dare not truſt my- 

ſelf even in my own houſe without you, now you have 


B the gang. So, if you are determin'd to 


go, * ſhall carry me to return my fiſter's vit. 
Wied. Ind Indeed, my dear, I will carry you to 

z maſquerade as ſoon,” No, no; no more viſiting 
there. If my Iſter's buſbead's brother marries a 
mad woman, ſhe hall 12 ſpoil my wife; Pl carry 


you to no ſuch lectures. She will teach you more 


naughtineſs in half an 5 than half a date me 
derm comedies! nay, than the lewd Fpilogyes in 
many modern tragedies. 
* | 01 1. 


the old gentleman that 1 ſent the letters to | 


i 


prehended. But however, that 


vc we Toca r 
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© Mas. Wisp. Which you v never ſufer m me to gotoz 


tho' you ſeldom miſs you 

Ma. Wisp. Well, 1 muſt not loſe a moment; 
2 5 morrow. 

Mas. Wü b. So you leave me behind to be mur- 


der'd. 1 
Mx. WIsp. Fool come to no harm, I verrat 
you. | | Exit, 


Ms. Wis. 1 cannot think chat, when 1 now 
what you are going upon. If this genervus creature 
ſhould” have honour enough to pre erve my reputa- 
tion, ſhall J ſuffer him to preſerve it at the expence 
of a life, which was dearer to me than fame before, 


and by ſuch an inſtance of honour will become ſill 


more precious, No, ſhould it come to that, I will 
give up my honour to preſerve my lover, and will 
be myſelf the Kant to his innocence.— Who 8 
there? 


rw FESMA UL -: > 
Ms ISO BUTTE; / 


Mas. Wisp: Call a chair. 
BRT. Madam! 
Mas. Wisp. Call a chair. 
Bz. And is your dard, reſolv's to venture 
F 
Rs Wisp. n to at the danger 
2 . not be — In 
order the footman to take a blunderbuſs with him: 
and, d'ce hear, order him to hire chairmen, and arm 
them with muſkets. I am reſolv'd to pluck up a 
ſpirit, Betty, and ox my huſband that I am like 
other women 
Bex. lam n giad to fee your ladyſhip hath N 
ſo much courage; I always lik'd thoſe families che 
beſt Where the ladies governed the moſt. Where 
ladies govern there are ſecrets, and where there are 
ſecrets. there are vails. I liv'd with a lady once 
who.pſed to give her cloaths away every var, and 
her huſband durſt not oppoſe it. 
D 5 Mxs. 


S3 


* 
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 Mxs. WiIsp. Go, do as I bid you in a moment, 1 
have hô tmffe to loſe; I WII but pur on my mantle 
and be ready. | -  HOMDGY n t TD. 1 87 wk 
maroon s tot Yon from Io 27 Gat AIR. 
SCENE. IV. Mr. Sor TI Houſe. © 
5517. v0 of nid $01 vet gov 07 Get Ren _ 
„ r TAO). -- 
Mas. Sorr. Thar he ſhovld convey himſelf under 
her table without her knowledge, is ſomething dif- 
ficult to believe. Nor can I imagine any neceſſities 
capable of driving him to ſo abandon'd a courſe. 
Her concern ſeem'd to. have another cauſe than fear. 
Beſides, Iremember, when we were at the maſquerade 
together, he talked to her near an hour; and if 1 
miſtake not, ſhe was ſo pleaſed with his converſation, 


that ſhe gave him encouragements which he was un- 


likely to e lt muſt be ſo what - 
. 1 2 „1 AI 0 , OY $4 SS I ALLIES TY 44 TEC t 
ever was his deſign, ſhe was privy to it. He is falſe, 
and ſo adieu, good captain. | 
nee 


Mx. Sorry. My dear, your ſervant: no newa 
of my brother Wiſdom yet? I have been conſidering 
how lucky it is that ours was not the houſe attack d 
se might not ſo happily have diſcover'd it. 
(Poor foob how little ſhe ſuſpects who the incendi- 
Dee 
Mus, Sorg. Heaven ſend the gang be quite broke; 
I;ſhall ꝓe oblig'd to make more ſervants mount the. 
guard now whenever Igo out. 211} Dis N06 ant 
Mx. Sorr. It would be much more adviſeablè Tor 
you; to ſtay at home, and then no one need md unt 


guard upon you but your huſb and: 


- Max. Soyr. Never name it, I am no more ſuſe at 
home than abroad; for if the rogues ſhould ſet our 


houſe on fire, I am ſure no one would wiſtr to be in it. 


bak 900 $1902 e solo 194 Sig o bi 
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Mx. Sor. Still my arguments retort, upon 2 
and like food to ill blood promote the diſeaſe, not the 
cure. Well, my dear, take your ſwing, I'll giveyou 
no more of my advice and 1 ese e = 
may never ſtay at home. 5 


Je 1 29 


Mas. Sorr. Why do you wiſh ſo? eee 
s 2K Mx. Sorr. BecauſeI am ore you muſt. be e 
r 8 
Ms. Sor r. Why indeed, m my dear, Ithiok. no one 
would ſtay at home who had legs to go abroad. 
Ma, Sorr. Truly, my A if * ſure ſhe 
would have ſtaid be home, L would have choſen a 
wife w 3 legs, before the fineſt legg'd woman in 
he 1 5 3 but he who gan't walk Will / be carry'd. 
ik haye-no need a4 complain, of your legs, for they 
keen carry; you 4 than your own e And 
truly, wy dear, reckaning the number of your at- 
tendants, you go abrœad now 5 a dozen: legs. 
n [Enters. Sir, Mr. Wi Oe bp wait on 
A 1. 8 
M Torr. Stiew bim p- Will you ſtay and 
1 5 trial 
Mzs. þ cu Ne 7 have other bubihels t by that 
dee Ik rr lady to call on me to 
go 80 75 another tri mean the rehearſal of the new 
PEP + went 3 1 EAN as Ne Ws 
(40 $633 cn 75 * CEN E VI. TEYF tt C 


Air. WISDOM," Mir. SOFTLY. 


a ee Brother Wiſdom, your erung! ny 
wit tells me you have made a diſcovery of the incen- , 
_ diaries, Ha, ha, ha! ſhe? lirele "thinks who wrote 
the. nettes 
Mx. Wisp. No, nor do you. think who will ap- 
Ar to have written them. 
Ma. Sor. I hope 0. ſhall not appear to have 
written them. 
Mu. Wisd. 8 One of the fellows T have 
jr to ſwear it on me other. 5585705 
3739) D 4 95 Ma. 


— 
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Mx. Sorr. How ! but you know we cannot IN 
mit of N in teſtimony, Week we know the t: falſe- 
Ms. Wisp: And what han ? you don't take the 
falle oath, do Jeu? 70 Are ou ro anſwer for the fins of 
another ? 5 

"Mx; Sor. But will not the other circumſtances 
do without that of the letter? 20 1 IE 

Mz. WISsp. Yes, they will do to hang bim ; but 
vill not have the ſame terror on our wives. 

Mu. Sorr. 1 am glad of it- with all my heart; 1 
am ſure I have n paid for all the terrors I have 
given my wife: if J could bring her to be only as 
bad as ſhe Was before, I ſhould think myſelf entirely 
happy. In ſhort, brother, I have found by woeful 
experience, that mending our wives is like mending 
our conſtitutions, when often after all our pains : we 
| would be glad to return to our former ſtare. ' 
Me. Wisp. Well, brother, if it be fo, I have no 
redin to repent having been a valetudinarian.— But 
Jer me tell you, brother, you do not know how to 
govern a wife. $5.12 
Ms. Sor. And let me tell you; brother, you do 
Hot know bat it it is to have a woman of ſpirit ro 
vern. 2 
Mx, Wiso. A fig for ber kick, 1 know what it is 
to have a gravy bd wife; and perhaps I am the only 
man in. town that knows what it is to Keep a wife at 
home. 

Ma. Sor r. Brother, do not upbraid me with my 
wife s going abroad: if ſhe doth, it is in the beſt 
company. And for virtue for that, Sir, my wife's 
name is Lucretia — Lucretia the ſecond; and 1 
don't queſtion but ſhe's as chaſte. as the firſt was. 

Mx. Wisp. Ay, ay, and I believe fo too. But 
don't let the ſqueamiſtmeſs of your conſcience put 
a ſtop to my ſucceſs : And let me tell you, if you are 
not advantaged by the ſtratagem, you will be diſad- 
are by the E z for if 0 put ſuch a 

8 _ Jeerey 


- 
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ered into your wife's boſom, let me tell you, Fou 
are not Solomon the ſecond, © 3 


"1 * 


SCENE vn. 


as. WISDOM, Mr: SOFTLY, CONSTABLE, 
" RAKEL; RISQUE, "CLERK, SERVANTS. * 


__ ServanT. Sir, here is a conſtable with ſome pri- 
foners, 
Mx. Sorr. Bring them in. Brother Wiſdom, * 
vill ſtretch both law and conſcience as wide as poſlible 
to ſerve you. _ 


Cons. Come, gentlemen, ax in and take your 
laces, _. 
b Mx. Sort. Are theſe the two fellows, Mr. Con- 
ſtable, that you found laſt night broke ineo Mr. 
Wiſdom's houſe? 
Cons r. Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. . 2 
Rys sa. We are the two rogues, an 't 0g yout 
wor Ip. . 
Me a This fellow is to be admitted evidence 
againſt the other. 

Rrsq, Yes, I am evidence for the king. 3 IC 
Ma. Sorr. Where is my clerk ? Mr, Sneakſby, 
ter that fellow be ſworn, _ | 

'Risq. May it pleaſe your worſhip, 1 have a ſort 
of ſeruple of conſcience; I have been told that you 
are apter to hire rogues to ſwear againſt one another, 
than to pay them for it when they have done it, 
Therefore, ſuppoſing it to be all che ſame caſe with 

ns yorkip, I ſhould be glad to be paid before 
a ” 

Ma. Sopr. What Ades the ſimple fellow mean? 

Ma. Wisp. Perhaps we ſhall not want his evi- 
dence; here are ſome papers which were found in the 
other's pocket. I have open'd one of them only, 
which I find to contain the whole method of their 
conſpiracy. | 
Ms. Sort. Mr. Sneakſby, read theſe papers. 


Surkaks. Lreads.] © To enſign Rakel. Parole 
' Plunder. 


- 
da . 
Ms, "Is 
* 


., CO» 


* 
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© two ſerjeants, two corporal, one ——_ and ſix a 
thirty men. 
Ms, Sorx. Why, vht coming. are/ incorporated, . 
oO argregi 9 . ſhall ſhortly have a ſtand- 
ar es as well as 0 oldiers. _. 
An Wie Se nt thirty rogues about the tow! 
E ; Mr. Softly, we muſt look to our. houſes, 1 
ex to hear of ſeveral fired and murders before ni ight, 
Sgr. Troly” brother Willow: } fear in i 
be neceſſary to keep the city train'd-bands continually y 
44" "YE ws oe Roan tba 
R. WisD. They won't do, Sir; they. won't do. 
Six and thirty of TT blogdy fellows would beat them 
all Air, 5 and thirty of theſe rogues would rer 
quire at leaſt gne hundred of. the foot Naß to cope 
with t gem. aka 
ME 800 r. Mr: Stieakfby, read on; we ſhall make 
FN 42% diſcoveries I'll engage. 
Su Ars: Here's" a woman's hand, may it pleaſe 
your worſhip. 

Mz. Sort. Rea it; read it, mere are women 
_ rabbers'as well as men. ; 

Sneaks, [reads,] © Be here at the 1 Boe you n men- 
tion, my huſband'is luckily out of the way. I wiſh 
© your happineſs 7 1 as you ſay, entirely in the power 

ExLizaszrn Wispox.“ 

Ms: Wiso. What O that? Who's t at t? l 

Suraxs. Elizabeth Wiſdom. | 

Mx. Wisp. {Sn3tch#s the letter. ] By all the plagues 
of hell, my wi e's own: hand too. 

Ma. SorT. I always, thought ſhe, would be diſeo- 
ver'd one time ot other, to be no heteer than ſhe 
mould be. LAlde. 

Ma. W1sp. I am confounded, amazed, Jace chleſs. 

Ms. Sor r. What's the matter, brother Wisdom 
Sure your wife doth not hold correſpondence with 


__ people; your d wife! that. drt r bh e 


4 


— 
— 


. ae 


0 my dear; but don t think 1 
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for fear of them; who i Is the only y vile in town that 


her huſband can keep at home. 


Ma. Wisp. Blood and furies, 1 ſhall become the 
jeſt of the town. oa 


Sneaks. May it pleaſe your worſhip, here is one 
letter.more, in a woman's hand too. 

Mx. Sort. The ſame woman $ hand, I warrant 

ns... | 

\_ SNEAKS. bal. ] © Sir, your 550 8 hath | 
« determin'd me never to ſee you more: if you get 
entrance into this houſe for the future, it will not 
4 e by my conſent; for I deſire you would hence- 

forth imagine there never was any acquaintance bes 
« tween you and | LUCRETIA SOFTAr. 

M. Wisp. Ha! 

Ma. Sorr. Lucretia Softly 1 me the let 
ter. — Brother Wiſdom, this is ſome counterfeit. _ 

Ma. Wisp. It muſt be ſo. Sure it cannot come 
from Lucretia the ſecond ; ſhe that is as chaſte as 
the firſt Lucretia was. She correſpond with ſuch 


as theſe, who never goes out of doors but to the beſt 
company in town! - 


Ma. Soy; Tis impoſüble 


Ma. Wisd. You may think ſo; but 1 2 un. 
derſtand women better, will not be ſo eaſily ſatiſ- 


fy'd, —T'll go fetch my wife hither, and if ſhe doth 
not acquit herſelf, in the plaineſt manner, brother 
Softly, you ſhall commit her and her rogues toge- 
ther. ——Ha! what do I ſee? An apparition 8 


SCENE VIII. 
To them, Mrs. WISDOM, guarded. | 
Mas. Wisp. Let the reſt of my guards ſtay with- 


out My dear, your ſervant. 


Mx. Wisp. This mult be ſome deluſion, this can t 
be real. 


Mas. 'Wiew, I ſee 20h, are rea, at my courage, 


venturd. hither 
W 1 haye'a whole. t of guards with me. 


gl Ma. 
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NMX. Wisp. You have a whole regiment of devils 
with you, my dear. 
Ws bal ha, hat 


WAY "SCENE 1x, 
Tg 7 To: 9 55 rr, 
Nas. Sor r. Joy of your coming abroad, fiſtey 


Wiſdom! TI flew to meet you the moment my ſer- 
vants brought me the agrecable news you were here, 
Mas. Wisp. I amextremely oblig'd to you, Ma- 
dam; but I wiſh this ſurpriſe may have no ill effect on 
poor Mr. Wiſdom ; he looks as if he had ſeen an ap- 
parition. ; 
Mas. SOFT. Nay, it will be a great fotptic to all 
your acquaintance; you muſt have made an Aondred 
viſits before it will be believ'd; 
Mas. W1sp: Oh! my dear, I intend to make al. 
moſt as many before I go home again, 
Ma. Wisp. Plagues and furies! AF 
MMR. Sorr. 1 fancy, brother Wiſdom, you bigß 
to be as weary of the letter project as myſelf. * 
MR. Wisd. Harkee, you, crocodile — devil! 
come here, do you know this hand ? [Softly ſhews 
427 Mes. Softly ber letter at the ſame time. 
Mas. WisD. Ha! [[*tarts, 
Ma. WIsp. You counterfeited your * bravely; 
you were much territy'd with the thoughts of the 
enemy, while you 25 a TI. correſpondenee 
wich him. 8 : 


, 18648 een. wY 


8 CE NE the lot. | 
To them, COMMONS. 


Con. So, uncles, 1 fee you take turns to io the 
rendezvous. - Unele Wiſdom, 1 hope you ate not 
angry with me for whar I ſaid laſt night, When a 
man is drunk, you know, his reaſon is not ſober ; 
and when his reaſon is not ſober, a man thar acts ac- 
| cording to bis reaſon cannot act ſoberly. There's 


 Jogick 
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logick for you, uncle; you ſee I have not forgotten 
all my univerſity ſearning.” ere 
"Mx. Wisp. I ſhall take another opportunity, Sir, 
0 talk With you. 
"Com. Well, aunt Wiſdom, T hope you will recon- 
e my uncle to me; I ſhould have waited on you 
laſt night, according to your invitation, when my 
uncle was abroad, but I was engag'd. 1 recely'd 
your letter too, Madam. . 
Mus. Sorr. My letter, brite: e 
Com. Yes, Madam; did not you ſend me 4 titer 
laſt night that you would never fee my face again, 
defirm me to forget that 1 had ever any acquaint- 
ance with you: nay, I think you may be aſham'd to 
own it; here's a good-natur'd woman that- tries to 
make up all differences between relations! 
what do I ſee! captain Rakel. V's Ts "nf 
RaAk. You ſee a man who is juſtly praiſh's by this | 
ſname he now ſuffereth for the i injury he hath'done 
you. Thoſe two letters you mention, I took laſt 
night from your bureau, which you accidentally left 
n: and fir'd with the praiſes which you have fo 
ten and fo juſtly beſtow'd on this lady, I took thar 
opportunity, When ſhe told me her huſband would 
be abſent, to convey myſelf thro? the window into 
the cloſet. What follow'd, 1 need not mention 18 
more than what I deſign'd. | 4 
"Com. Rob my bureau, Sir! d ee 
RAR. Nay; dear Jack, forgive me; theſe ladies 
have the greateſt reaſon to be offended, ſince the 
letters being found in my pockets, had like to have 
cauſed ſome fulpicions which would not have been 
to their advantage . 
Mas. Wis». xcellent creneube We 
Rax. But, gentlemen, if you pleaſe to lock at 
theſe letters, you will find they are not directed to . 
"Mrs. Wis. They have no direction at all. 
Mu. Sorr. I told Jou, eee wir could 
not be . | 
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Ma. Wisp. I am Nan wind, mine | 


not—you ſee, Madam, what your diſobedience to my | 


orders had like to have occaſion d Ho often have 
I ſtrictly cOmmanged vou never to Write to that 
fellow ? , | | *% GL 40003 TIT! $5 
Mzs. W1sp. His. eee bak ee me for 
the future. Fokify 23 hender ene 575m 
Ma. Wisp. And "8 Sir, you keep company with, 
bighwaymen, do you? AY 780 8 17 
Com, What do you mean, Sir M.-Y: 00 
Ma. WISp. Sir, you will knowoywhen your ag- 


quaintance.is ſent, to N ewgate.,-rBrotbes Softiy, 1 
deſire you would order a Mute for cheſe fellows 


inſtantliy. „ Pu- boog s : j 


- Com. A Mirticus.l for whom Be iis GH IAB 


Ma. Wis. For rheſe honeſt gentlemen, your ace 


PRINIAREEs who were broke intq my; houſe. A 


Con. Do you know;. Sir, ithatithis.geatleman,Iis; 


an officer of the Army $ 1 0971 g9tot 7 vo 
Ma. Wisp. Sir, it is equal to e what he is. 5 
he be an officer, he only proves that · a rogue may, 
under. a red coat, and very ſhortly vou will prove 
that a rogue may be under a black one. 7780 
Con. Why, Sir, vou will make yourlelves.rid Icus; 
lous, that will be all you will get by ix. Ill bet A 
captain's witneſs, he had np ill eee, 
Ma. Wisp. And I ſuppoſe, Sir, you will 
witneſs chat he did not write * letter threat ding ce 
murdet my We ne 59 063. gen Notgory ods aver 
Mas. Sorr. That 1 il. ff a any one be l 
as an incendiary, I. am afraid it will go hard with you 


two.—I overheard your fine plot. Siſter, W idem, 


do you know this hand?—This, 1 is; the, threat ning 
lee or: i; $2. VOY be” Lee « te letter. 
_ Mas: Wan, Sure it, cannot be my. huſband” 8. 345 
Mas. Sort. Asfurely as that, which, you receiy d 
was written by, mine. My 
Mas. W1sD. 1 What cant mean bee 
Ms. SorT. Only a new way to keep a wife at 
home; which, I dare Ivenr, mine heartily gat oh of, 
R. 
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dle. N Ap Ay. chat 1 do dockt, e biuow 7 
Mas. Wits! Kid is it pombe that cle terrſble 
come from out o dear 

huſbands ? 3 3 


' Mis. Sor, From 'thoſe Vefy hands R gelle 
defend us againſt all our enemies. A 

Mx. Sorr. —— Come, brother Wiſdom, fs 
we are fairly detected; we had as good plead any, 
and ſue for mercy, I aſſure you, my dear, I ſhall 
think myſelf very happy if, you will return to your 
old Way of living, and 80 abroad [juſt ds you did be- 
fore this happen d. K 

Ma. Wis. Truly 1 batitve® it Ge Hawk bel 
ſoon my intereſt to have made the fame batgajn, 

Mas. SorT. ookee, my dear, as for OY 
buſſes,” I agree to leave them at Home: b | 
ſolv'd not to part with dhe additional a = de 5 
muſt remain 3s a ſort of monument of i 

Ma. Sor. Well, brother Wiſdom, Pte be 
done with the priſoner ? This fellow's oath wr have 
no great weight in a court of juſtice, 0 SL 

Re Wisp. Do juſt what you will, 14 6 1 00 

and ſorry, pleas d ad diſpleas'd, chat Tam . 
out of my ſenſes... | 

Rax. I told you how: ke-froteturion would end. 
Upon my honour, Sir, I had no deſign upon any 
thing that belongs to you, but your wife. 

Ma. Wisp. Tour very humble ſervant, Sir. 11 
do believe you by the emptineſs of your porkets; 
but this gentletnan ſeem*dto have GO other deſign 
by the fullneſs of his. 

Ma. Sor. With what conſcience, ſirrah, did you 
preſume to take a falſe oath? | x 

Rise, With the ſame, Mr. Juſtice, that you would 


have received it; when you knew it 'to be falſe, 


Lookee, gentlemen, you had beft hold your tongues, 
or I ſhall become evidenc for the king againſt you 
both. As for my maſter; he, I hope, will forgive 
me; for I only intended to get the reward, To _ 
wou 


7 AN War to keep 7 Wis at Howes. 


I movie have ſworn all back ain.— Sir, if your 

honour doth not forgive _— confeſs that f 

N you the letters from the ladies, and ſpoil, 
yet, 

Rak. By your amendment, I know not what 1 
may be brought to do till I get vou to the re- 
giment. 

Com. Well, uncle Wiſdom, you are. not angry, 
are you? _- > 7 cl 

Mas. Wisp. Let me intercede, my 1 

Ma. Wisp. Tou are always interceding for him; 
1 wiſh his own good behaviour would. I think, for 
the ſake of religion, I will buy him what he Jitires, a 
 commitlion in the army; and then the ſoonet 15 is 
knock d on the head the better. 

Rax.; Well, brother, if thou doſt come. among 
us, it may be ſome time or other in my power to 
make thee reparation, —But to . u, Madam, 1 5 2 
ſhall be able to give any ſatisfa ion * my bold c 
"fign againſt, your virtue. 95 

Mas. Wisp. Unleſs by deüidtidg for the furare.” a 

Mas. Sorr. Be affurd if my lifter forgives you 
the injury you intended her, I never will. 

Ma. Sorr. Come, come, my dear, you muſt be. 
_ of a more forgiving temper ; and ſince matters are 
like to be amicably adjuſted, you ſhall entertain the 
company at, breakfaſt, and we will Jugh ava the | 

frolick. 1 5 
Rx. Pray, ladies, let me give you 4." "Its 37 
If you ever ſhould write a love-letter, never ſign your 
name to ĩt.— And, gentlemen, that you may prevent 
it think not by any force or ſiniſter ſtratagem to 
impriſon your wives. The laws of England are too 
generous to permit the one, and the ladies are — 5 
rally too cunning to be outwitted by the other. 
But let this be your maxim, 


Thoſe wives for pleaſures very — 15 Ki Ag JA 
Whole Gee abe ene _ 
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SCRIBLE RVUS, PLAYER. 
PLAYER, 


very dach approve the alteration of your ee 
from the Welch to the Grubſtreet Opera. 

Ser18g. I hope, Sir, it will recommend me to 
that learned ſociety ; for they like nothing but what 
is moſt indiſputably their w . 

Px Ax. I affure you, it recommends you to me, 
and will, I hope, to the town. 

| Senn. It would be impolitick in you, who are a 
young beginner, to oppoſe that ſociety, which the 
eſtabliſhed theatres ſo profeſſedly favour: belides, 
you ſee the town are ever on its fide; for I would 
not have you think, Sir, all the members of that 
auguſt body confined to the ſtreet they take their 
name from ; no, no, the rules of Grubſtreet are 28 
extenſive as the rules of the King's Bench. We have 
them of all orders and degrees; and it is no more a 
wonder to fee our members. in ribbands, er to ſee 
them in rags. 

Prar. May the whole ſociety unite in your fa + 
vour! 

Sex. Nay, Sir, I think no man can ſet out vith 

ater aſſurance of : ſucceſs. It was the favour 
hich, the town hath already ſhewn to. the Welch, 
Opera, which gave birth to this, wherein I have kept 
only what they particularly approved in the former. 
— You will find ſeveral additions to the firſt act, 
and the ſecond and third, except in one ſcene, intirely 
new, 

Pr ar, You have made additions, indeed, to the 
altercative or ſcolding ſcenes, as you are pleaſed to 
call them. 

a: „ ScaIB, 
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* Bing Oh ! Sir! they cannot be heighten'd too 
much altercation is the particular property of Grub- 
ſtreet: with what ſpirit do Robin and Will rap out 
the lie at one another for half a page together Tou 
lie, and you he—Ah ! ahl the whole wit of Grub; 
' ftreet conſiſts in theſe two little words—you lie. 
Pray. That | is eſteemed ſo unanſwerable a repar- 
tee, that it is, among gentlemen, generally the laſt 
word that is ſpoken, | 
+ScRIB. Ay, Sir, and it is the firſt and laſt among 
ours. I believe I am the firſt that hath attempred 
to introduce this ſort of wit upon the ſtage; but it 
hath flouriſhed among our political Members a long 
while, Nay, in ſhort, it is the only wit that flouriſhes 
among them. — 
Pray. And you may get as much by it as they 
do.——But pray, Sir, get is the plot or deſign of 
this Opera? For I could not well n at the re- 
hearſalss. 
Soca. As for plot, 8 had writ an FRE 
rable one; but having obſerved that the plot of our 
Engliſh Operas have had no good effect on our au- 
 diences—ſo I have een left ir out For the deſign, 
it is deep—very deep. This Opera was writ, 
Sir, with a deſign ta inſtruct the world in economy. 
Alt is a ſort of family Opera. The huſband's vade- 
mecum; and is very neceſſary for all married men 
to have in their houſes. So if you pleaſe I 
will communicate a word or two — my deſign to the 
audience, while you prepare matters behind the 


ſcenes. | 


PLay. I ſhall expect you there, Sir. 


T he author does, in humble ſcenes, produce 
Examples fitted to your private uſe. 
Teaches each man to regulate his life, 


Fe 0 govern well his Ent and his wife. 
Teacbhes 


INTRODUCTION. 4 


Teaches that ſervants well their maſtets chouſe ; 
That wives will ride their huſbands round the houſe. 
Teaches that Jealouſy does oft ariſe, - 
Becauſe men's ſenſe is dimmer than their eyes. 
Teaches young gentlemen do oft purſue | 
More women than they well know how to—wooz 
Teaches that parſons teach us the right way, 
And when we err we mind not what they ſay. 
Teaches that pious women often groan, 
For ſake of their religion—when they've none "Y 
Teaches that virtue is the maid's beſt ſtore: 


Teaches all theſe, and teaches nothing mote. 


» 


| Dramatis eoſin 


MEN. 


Sir Owzn Arzuryxay, a | | 
gentleman of Wales, or Mr. Fuanivate 
love with tobacco, | 
Maſter Owrnx Apshix- | | 
KEY, his ſon, in love þ Mr. * 
| with womankind, 
Mr. Ap$HoNES,his Mum Mr. Warme 
3 his £ ap- | 
ain, in love with wo- 2 
men, tobacco, "drink, Mr. REYNOLDS, - 
and oor | 
Rosin, his butler, in love 
with Sweetiſſa, { Mr. MULLART. | 
WIIIIAM, bis coachmzn, 
enemytoRobin, in e Mr. Jovzs. 
with Suſan, 
oH, his groom, in love | 3 
with A, Mr. D.. 
Thouas, the gardener, Mr. Hicks. 1 


WOMEN. 


Lady APSHINKEN, wife to 
Sir OwEN, a greathouſe- 
wife, governante to her p Mrs. Fux NVA. 
huſband, a zealous ad- WES 
vocate for the church, 
MoLLy AesHones,daugh= | | ; 
ter to Mr. Apſhones, a Miſs Parry VAuoHAN. 
woman of ſtrict virtue, 5 
SwEETISSA, wait- Women Ronix, Mrs. Noxxs. 


ing -woman, of ſtrict 

Susan, cook, virtue, J WII I. 7 5 

Marctky, houſe- in love | . 
maid, with * Joan, Mrs. Lacy, 


SCENE, WaLzs, North or South, 


THY 


GRUBSTREET OPERA. 
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SCENE, Sir Ov a Houſe, 
Table and Chairs.” 


Sir OWEN. APSHINKEN and PUZZLE- 7 
T EXT Le 


Sir Oe , 


0 ME, Mr. Puzzletext, it is your Fs 
Let us make an end of our breakfaſt before 
Madam is up.—Oh Puzzletext! what a fine 
thing it is for a man of my eſtate to ſtand in fear of 
his wife, that I dare not get drunk ſo much as 
once a day, without being called to an account for it. 

Pyz. Petticoat · government is a very lamentable 
thing indeed. —Bur 1 it is che 1 of many an honeſt 
gentieman. 


What a Weichen life 


Leads a man a tyrant wife, 
2 While for each ſmall fault he's corrected 1 
_ © One bottle makes a ſor, 
One girl is ne*er forgot, 


And . 18 e negſected. 


8 2 0 
a - 
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Wann PA 
— — 


yes n g 


| 1 be worſe 2 
Than this fell domeſtic curſe, 
Some comfort this: may do you, 
So vaſt are the hen-pec k'd bands, 
. Thar each neighbour may, ſhake 1888 * 
Wich my humble ſervice to you. 

IN Owen. Oh, Puzzletext ! if I could but enjoy 
my pipe undiſturb'd, how happy ſhould I be! for I 
never yet could taſte any pleaſure, but in tobacco. 

Puz.. Tobacco is a very good thing, indeed, and 
there is no harm in taking it abundantly, 


. ys £1 { Lat 0% ou f | * + 
* 5. Cc E. NE II. a 


Sir OWEN APSHINKEN, 1 8 
55 SHIN KEN, PUZZLE TFE oy 


LAbv Ar. At your morning - draught, Sir SAY 
I find, according to cuſtom ;- but I ſhall not trouble 
myſelf with ſuch a drone as you are. Methinks you, 
Mr. Puzzletext, ſhould not encourage drunkenneſs. 

Poz. I aſk your ladyſhip's pardon ; I profeſs: I 
have ſcarce drank your health this morning and 
wine, while it contributeth only to the chearing of 
the ſpirits, is not forbidden us.— I am an 1 

to exceſs but as far as the ſecond bottle, nay, to 
ſome conſtitutions, a third, is, no doubt, allowable 
Hand I do remember to have preached with much 
perſpicuity even after a fourth, 

Lavy Ay, Oh intolerable | do you call fine bot- 

tles no exceſs ? 

'Puz. To ſome it may, to to others i it may not. 
Exceſs dependeth not on the quantity that is drank, 
but on the quality of him who drinketh. 1 
Lab Ap. I do not underſtand cn ophiſtry— 
| tho' I think I have ſome {kill in divinity. 
Puouz. Oh, Madam! no one more.—Your lady- 
2 Ship is the honour of your ſex” in that ſtudy, and 
may 


4 
wy 


Tu nsr nnr OPERA. „ 
may properly be termed The great Welſh lamp of 


divinity," “. 
Lab Ar have Tek had an inclination to 
maintain religion in the pariſh and ſome other 
time ſhall be glad to diſpute with you concerning ex- 
ceſs but at preſent I muſt impart ſomething to you 
concerning. my ſon,” whom I have obſerved too fa- 
miliar with the maids— 
Puz. Which of the maids, Madam Not one of 
. miſtreſſes, I hope. [ Hides 
 Lapy Ar. Truly, with all of esd unleſs 
we prevent it, I am afraid we ſhall hear of a mar- 
riage not much to our liking and you know, Mr. 
Puzzletext, how hard a thing it would be for us, 
who have but one child, to have him throw himſelf 
away, | | „5 
. What methods ſhall we take in order 
thereto? 

LAby Ar. I know but one — e muſt prevent his 
marrying them, by marrying them to others - we 
have as many men as maids; now I rely on you to 
match them up to one another for whilſt there is 
one unmarried wench in the houſe, I ſhall think him 
in danger.— Oh, Mr. Puzzletext] the boy takes 
after his father, not me — his head is full of nothing 
but love; for whatever Nature hath done for him 
in another way, ſhe hath left his head unfurniſh'd, 
Bus. Sy in a young mind, is nn * 


AIR II. Lads of Dunce, 


If love gets into a ſoldier's heart, 
He puts off his helmet, his bow and his dart, 
Achilles, charm'd with a nympb's fair eye, 
A diſtaff took, and his arms laid by. 5 
„ a Gods of old their heav'n wou'd quit, 
And. leave their ambroſia for a mortal tit- bit; 
The firſt of that tribe, that whore maſter Jove, 
Prefer'd to all heav ns, the heaven of love. 


164 Lapr 


* 
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Lab Ap. I think you have already aſked them 
all in the church, ſo that you have only to haſten the 
match this I aſſure you, I ſhall not forget the 
favour. I am no going to take a ſhore airing. in 
the Park, in my own chaiſe, and would have you 
remember we have no time to loſGPPPNNqeꝙ. 

Puz. Well, Sir, you heard what my lady ſays— 
what ſhall I do? 8674 SHIT 
Sin Owen. E'en what ſhe commands.—If ſhe in- 
terferes not with my pipe, I am refolv'd not to in- 
terfere with her family. Let her govern, while I 
ſmoke. bb Ret I | | | KT Fer 
Puz. Upon my word, Sir Owen is a thorough 

icurean philoſopher. - I muſt now ſeek. the young 
1 who is a philoſopher of another kind, 


8 c EN E III. 1 5 
OWEN /ſolus.. [With two letters.) 


This is the day wherein Robin and Sweetiſſa pro- 
poſe to be married, which unleſs I can prevent, I loſe 
all my hopes of her; for when once a woman knows 
what's what, ſhe knows too much for me. Sure 
never man was ſo put to it in his amours for I do 
not care to venture on a woman after another, nor 
does any woman care for me twice. 
elne ene. Ft 1 enen 
AIR III. Let the drawer bring clean glaſſes. 
Ho curſt the puny lover! 
How exquiſite the pain, 
When love is fumbled over, 
To view the fair's diſdain! 
But Oh ! how vaſt the bleſſing l 
Whom to her boſom preſſing, 
uy She whiſpers, while carefling, - 
Ohl when ſhall we 05 


Here 


4 
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Here are two letters, which I have forged; one as 
from Suſan to Robin, the other from William to , 
Sweetiſſa: theſe muſt be dropt where they may be c 
found by the improper parties, and will ereate a jea- 


louſy, whereof I may reap the fruit, and Sweetiſſa 4 
maidenhead may be yer my m— 


— SCENE, : 
PUZZLETEXT and OWEN. 


Puz. Mr. Owen! 1 have been ſearching for you. 
I am come, child, to give you ſome good inſtructions. 
I am ſorry to hear you have an intention to diſ- 
me, your family, by a marriage inferior to your 

t 

Owen. Do not trouble your head with my mar- 
rings, good Mr. Parſon. —When I ANY, will be 
to pleaſe myſelf, not you. 

Puz, But let it not be ſuch a marriage as may 
reflect upon your een W. 
conſider who you are. | 


AIR IV. March i in Selbe | |; wg 


T hink, mighty Sir, ere you are undone, 
Think "who you are, r s only ſon; 
At Oxford you have been, at London eke alſo; 
You're almoſt half a man, and more than half a beau: 
Oh do not then diſgrace the great actions of your life ! 
Nor let Apſhinkey' $ ſon be buried! in his wife. 


N N You. muſt govern your paſſions, maſter 
en. 

Owzx. Tau may preach, Mr. Parſon, but I ſhall 
very little regard you. here is nothing ſo es 
lous as to hear an old fellow railing at love. 

Pu. It is like a young fellow's railing at 3 

Owzn. Or a courtier out 1. place at court. 
A1 7 e 


e 
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Alk v. Sir Thomas 1 cannot. 


The worn-out rake at pleaſure rails, 
And cries, *Tis all idle and fleeting z 
At court, the man whoſe int'reſt fails, 


Cries, All is corruption and cheating! 
But would you know 


Whence both theſe flow? 


Tho ſo much they pretend to abhor em, 
, That rails at court, 


This at love's ſport, | 
| Becauſe they are neither fit fot ris 


fit for em, 
- Becauſe they are neither fit for em. 


Ox. Beſides, doctor, I fancy you have not al⸗ 
ways govern'd your own paſſions, tho? you are ſo fond 
| of correcting others i as a poet burleſques the non- 
| 52 of others, while he writes greater nonſenſe him- 
ES: 


Puz, Or as a priide cotreRts the vices of others, 
while ſhe is more vicious herſelf. 


Ov xx. Or as a parſon preaches againſt drinking, 
and then goes to = alehouſe. 


Po. Very true —if you mean a preſbyrerian parſon. 


A IR VI. One evening having loſt my way. 


Ive heard a noncon parſon preach 
SGainſt whoring; with juſt diſdain 
. _ . Whilſthe bimſelf to be — did teach 
Of females as large a train 
| As ſtars in the ſky, or lamps in the ſtreet, 
Or beauties in the Mall we meet, 
Or as—or as—or AS, 


Or as the whores in Dru ry-lane, 


Ons. op hy limilies are all froth, like bottled 


ale and it is as difficult to Ser 1 out of a fpile, 
8 alehouſe. 


AIR 


| Tas GRUBSTREET: OPER. . 


Al R VII. + Durch Kipper, 


Ppz.. The gaudy ſun adorning 
With been rays the morning, 
the morning, 
; $hines o'er the eaſtern hill ; 
And Iwill go a ſporting, 
Owen. And I will go a courting, 
a a courting, 
There lies my pleaſure ſtill. 
Puz, In gaffar Woodford's ground, 
A A bruſhing hare is found, 


A courſe which even kings themſelves esmigh 
E . ſee 3 


Oman. And in another place W 5 
There lies a bruſhing laſs, 


Which will give ane. ten den u more. ſport TY 
than ſhe. | 


4 


| © SxconD Par. | * N 
Puz. | What pleaſure ta ſee, while the: greyhounds : 


are running, 
Poor puſs 6 cunning, and ſhifting, and huny 
nin 
0 To ſee — what art ſhe. plays ſtill her part, 
And leaves her purſyers afar; | , 
Firſt this way, then that; _ 
Firſt a ſtretch, and then ſquat, 
Till quite out of breath, 
She yields her to deatn. 
What Joy with the n s compare? 
Ho ſweet to behold the ſoft blooming laſs, 
With bluſhing face, claſp'd cloſe in embrace! 
To feel her breaſts riſe, ſee joy fill her eyes, 
And glut on her heav'n of 5 | 
While ſighing and whining, . 
Ss Ate ring and (mJongs k 


| 7 N 
f ich 
» 


Xa. 


6 -*—w GRUBSTREET OPERA; 


With kiſſing and preſſing, 
And fondeſt careſſingg, 
Wirb raptures ſhe dies in your arms. 
h | LErxeunt. 


swE T1884 and MARGERY. 


Swünr. If ever vou bad Mans ba & was to 
love, Margery,. you wobld not have wonder'd how 
I could prefer a man to his maſter, 

Mars. I ſhould not have wonder'd indeed, if 
dur yaung ſquite had been like moſt young country 
8 he is a fine gentleman, Sweetiſſa. 

SW RET. From fach fine er may my ſtars 


deliver me, Margery. 


Marc. What, I fuppoſe you are afraid of being 


| made Jealous, by his running after other women. 


SwyrRT. Plhaw } I ſhould not think him worth 


being jealous of—he runs after every woman he ſees ; 


and yet, I believe, ſcarce knows what a woman is.— 
Either he has more: affectation than deſire, or more 
deſire than capacity. O Margery, when I was in 
London with Madam, X have ſeen ſeveral ſuch ſparks 
as theſe ; ſome of them would attempt making love 
too Nay, I have had ſuch lovers But I could 
never find one of them that would ſtand 1 it out. 


AIR VIII. Bey Bell and Mary Gray. 
In long pig-tails and ſhining lace, 


© Our beaux ſet out a- wooing; 

Ye widows, never ſhew them grace, 
But laugh at their purſuing. 
But let the daw, that ſhines ſo bright, 

Ok borrow'd plumes bereſt be, 
Alas l poor dame, how naked the ſight! 
FTaͤeͤ̃ou'll find there's nothing left ye. 


Oh Margety! there is more in Robio' 8 little finger, 
than 1 in a beau's whole body. 


a 1 * 
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Max. Yes, and more roguery in him than 
Swrzr. I know you ate prejudiced againſt him 
from what William ſays; but be aſſur'd that is all 
malice; he is deſirous of getting his place. | 
Magd, I rather think "that a a Prejudice of yours 
againſt William. 
Sw RET. O Margery, Margery! an upper ſervant's 
honeſty is never ſo confpicuaus, as when he is abuſed 
by the under- ſervants. The muſt rail at ſome one; 
and if they abuſe him, — bis maſter and 
miſtreſs from abuſe, | 
Max. Well, L wands: __ * ſuch a rechne 8 
- SwEBTy Publ if all you ſay were true, what is ft 
to me? If women were to conſider the roguery of 
their lovers,. we ſhould have even fewer matches 
among e of quality than wo have. 40 K 


AIR I. "Mad Moll. 


a ls e not Ti6ve Robin??? 
And why ſhould not Bob love me yy 
+ ' While ev” 'ry one elſe he is fobbing, © iq 
2 4 He ill may be honeſt to me. 
. For tho his maſter he cheats 
His miſtreſs fhares what he gains ; ood 
And wbilit J am taſting the ſweers, © | 
The deyil take her who complains.” - 
Mans: Bur ſhould he be taken indeed ; s 
Ah) t think what a ſhame it would be” 
"1 have your love dragg'd out of bed, 
8 And thence in a cart to the tre. 
T Let, halters tie up the poor cheat. 
A Who * Selen I be bang d = 
**. wit cho can get ag eſtat,,, 
Hatch Rill — much vin to be hang'd. 
| LY elts * : | 
But I demt ſpeak wen Robin's aw for if all 
my maſter's anceſtors had met with as gdod!ſervants ' 
as Robin, he had enjoyed a better eſtate than he 


now. 
5 SCENE 
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ris Bare 12-4 E NE $70 [ 4241 
225 nnn and SWEETISSA, | 


AIR * Ln 9 


Ron. Oh my Sweetiſ fa!!! 
2914 91 Give me a kiſs-a,ͥ 4 
h nas lie- 
: To behold your charms! 1 1 
My eyes with gazing O: N 
Je Are ſet a blazing. Wn, 
Scar. Come then and — — withia: my 
1 | "ns. Ih Gs Oy T5 5 1408 


* Oh my. Sweetilla]. thou, art ſtraighter than 
the ſtraighteſt tree—ſweeter than the ſweeteſt flower 
thy hand is white, as milk, and as warm; thy 
breaſt is as white as ſnow, and as cold. —Thou art, 
to ſum thee up at once, an olio of perfections ; or, 
in other words, a garden of bliſs which my ſoul de- 
lights to walk in.—Oh! I will take ſuch ſtrides 
about thy form, ſuch vaſt, ſuch might ſtrides —— 

Swzer. Oh Robin! it is as impotſible to tell thee 
how much I love thee, as it is to tell how much 
water there is in the ſea. 

Ros. My dear Sweetiſſa! had 1 the learning of 
the author of that opera- book in the Fr 
dow, I eould not make a ſimile to my 

SwE ET. Be afſur d there mall be no love * be- 


tween us. 


46 


AIR + © Þ oung Damon once e happieſt ſwaln. 


When — paſſion hath poſſeſs d, 
With equal flame, each amorous breaſt, 
How ſweet's the rapt'rous kiſs ? 
While each-with ſoft contention” . 
Which higheſt eeſtaſies ſhall 13 


e 8 bung 


1 


Tur GRUB STREET OPERA. 65 
Ron. Oh my Sweetiſſa ! how impatient am I till 
1 parſon hath ſtitch'd us together; then, my dear, 
nothing but the ſciſſars of the fates ſhould ever cut 
us aſunder, 

Sweer. How charming is thy voice ſweeter than 
bagpipes to my ear : I could liſten ever. 

Roy. And I could view thee ever: thy face is 
brighter than the brighteſt ſilver. Oh could I rub 
my ſilver to be as bright as thy dear face, I were a 
butler indeed! 

Swzzr. Oh Robin! there is no rubbing on my 
face; the colour which I have, nature, not art, hath 
given ; for on my honour, during the whole time I 
have lived with my miſtreſs, out of all the pots of 
paint which J have plaiſter'd on her face, 1 never 
ſole a bit to plaiſter on my own. 

Ros. Adieu my dear, I muſt go whet my Ws 
by that time the parſon will be return'd from cour- 
ſing, and we will be married this morning. Oh 
Sweetifla ! it is eaſier to fathom the depth of the 
bottomleſs ſea, than my love. 

Sw ET. Or to fathom the depth of a woman's 
bottomleſs conſcience, than to tell thee mine. 
of Ros, Mine is as deep as the knowledge of phy- 

cians. 

Sw ET. Mine as the projects of ſtateſmen, 

Ros, Mine as the virtue of whores, 

SwEET. Mine as the honeſty of lawyers, 

Ros, Mine as the pry of prieſts. 


SwzEeT. Mine know not- what, 7 | 
Ros, Mine. a5—as—as—I'gad I don' © know what. 


A I R XII. All in the Downs. 


Would you my love in words diſplay, + 
A language muſt be coin'd to tell; | 
No word for ſuch a paſſion's made, 
For no one ever lov'd fo well. 


Vor, II. F Nothing, 
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| Nothing, Oh! nothing's like my love for you, 


And fo my deareſt, and * 1 ene * e 
Acar, adieu. 2 $158 ga 


"SCENE vn. 


SWE ETIS84 * MA RGERY. 


Smatr, Oh my Margery | q if this fit of love Tags 
tinues, how happy ſhall I be ? | 

Max. Ay, it will continue the uſual time, 1 war- 
rant you, during the honey- moon. 

Swekr. Call it the honey- year, the honey- age. 
Oh Margery ! ſure never woman lov'd as I do! 
2 Lam to be married this morning, ſtill it ſeems 
long co me. To a mind in love, ſure an hour be- 
fore marriage ſeems a month, _ 

Marc. Ay, my dear, and many an * * 
marriage ſeems a twelvemonth; it is the only thin 
wherein the two ſtates agree; for we generally wiſh 
ourſelves into it, and wiſh ourſelves out of it. 

 SweeT: And then into it again; which makes 
one poet ſay, love is like the wind. . 
| ne. Another, that it is like the ſea. 

Sw ET. A third, a weather- cock. 

MAR. A fourth, » a Jack with a lanthorn, 
SwzerT. In ſhort, it is like every ns. 
Mak. And like nothing. at all. 


"ATR XII. ve nymphs and ſFlvan gode. 


How odd a thing i is love, 
- Which the poets fain would prove 

To be this and that, 
And the Lord knows what, 

Like all things below and above. 

4 But believe a maid 2 

Skill'd enough in t the trade 

Its kee to explain 3 


Ns þ „Ti 
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te dart, 
That tickles the heart, 
And tho? it gives us ſmart, 
Does joys impart, 

Which largely requite all the pain. 


Marc. Ob, my dear! whilſt you have been ſing- 
ing, ſee what 1 have diſcovered! 

SwEET. It is a woman's hand, and not my own. 
[Reads.] Oh my Margery'! now I am undone in- 


deed. Robin i is kalte he has lain with, and left ur 
Suſan. | 189 263 


Marc. How. i dal | 

SwzzT.. This letter comes from her, to . 
him with it. 

Mars. Then you have reaſon to thank fate for 
this timely diſcovery. —— What would it avail you 
to have found it out when you were married to him? 
When you had been his wife, what would it have 
profited you to have known he had another? 

SWEET. True, true, Margery; when once a woman 
is married, tis too late to diſcover aan. 0. 


AIR XIV. Red houſe. 


Ye virgins who would marry, 
Ere you chooſe, be wary, 
If you'd not miſcarry, 

Be inclin'd to doubting: 
Examine well your lover, 
His vices to diſcover, FIT G 
With caution con him over, 

And turn quite inſide out him; 

But wedding paſt, 
The ſtocking caſt, 
The gueſts all gone, 
The curtain drawn, 
Be henceforth blind, 
Be very kind, | 
And find no 5 dey about him. 


F 2 Swezr. 


V. 
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Swzzr. Oh Margery! I am reſolv'd never to ſee. 


Robin more. 3 
Mano. Keep that reſolution, and you will be 
happy. aN 


SCENE VIII. 
ROBIN. 


How truly does the book ſay hours to men in 
tove are like years. Oh for a ſhower of rain to ſend 
the parſon home from courſing, before the canonical 
hours are over!—Hal what paper is this ? The 
hand of our William is on the ſuperſcription. 


To Mrs. SWEET! SSA. 
MA DAM, 3 


e. Hoping that you are not quite de-t-e-r-ter-m-i- 
© n- e- ed, determined to marry our Robin, this comes 
te for to let you know [I'll read no more: can 
there be ſuch falſchood in mankind ?] find footmen 
are as great rogues as their maſters ; and henceforth 
I'll look for no more honeſty under a livery, than an 
embroider'd cot but let nie fee again !]—< to let 
« you know I am ready to fulfil my promiſe to you.” 
Ha! ſhe too is ieee are as bad 
as their ladies, and the whole world is one neſt of 
rogues. | | 65 
AIR XV, Black joke. . 
The more we know of human kind, 
The more deceits and tricks we find 
In every land as well as Wales; 
For would you ſee no roguery thrive, 
Upon the mountains you mut live, 
or rogues abound in all the vales. 1 


— * 
U * „ 
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The maſter and the man will nick, 
The miſtreſs and the maid will trick; 

Far rich and 

Are.rogue an 1 
There's not one boneſt mag in a ſcore, 
Nor woman true in twenty-four, 


SCENE IX. 
ROBIN d JOHN, 


Ros. Oh John! thou beſt of friends! come to 
my arms.—For thy ſake I will till believe there is 
one honeſt—one honeſt man in the world. 

Jonx. What means our Robin? 

Ros. O my friend] Sweetiſſa is falſe, and I'm 
undone—let this letter explain the reſt, 

Joan. Ha! and is William at the bottom of all 
—Our William who us'd to rail againſt women and 
matrimony ! Oh l *tis too true what our parſon ſays, 
there's no belief in man. 

Ros. Nor woman ncither.—— John, art thou 8 
friend? 

Joun, When did Robin aſk me what I have not 
done? — Have I not left my horſes undreſt, to whet 
thy knives ? Have I not left my ſtable unclean 'd, 
to clean thy ſpoons? And even the bey ſtone-horſe 
unwater'd, to waſh thy glaſſes! 

Rog. Then thou ſhalt Carry a challenge for me tq 
William, 

Joux, Oh Robin! canſider what our parſon ſays—s 
We muſt not revenge, but forget and forgive, 

Ros. Letour parſop ſay what he will. When did he 
himſelf forgiye Did he forgive gaffar Jabſon h 
— 2 him of ons cocks of 22 2 five loa 7 

i orgive gammar Sowgrunt for having wrong 
him of heh. tythe-pig ? — Did he _ Sufan' 
Foulmouth, for telling him he lov'd the Cellar better 


than his 15 IN 0, no, rien preach —_—_—— 


* 
* 
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neſs, he forgives nobody.— So I will follow his ex- 
ample, not his precepts.— Had he hit me a ſlap in 
the face, I could have put up with it. Had he ſtole 
a ſilver- ſpoon, and laid the blame on me, tho' I had 
been turn'd away, I could have forgiven him. But 


to try to rob me of my love that, that, our John, 


I never can forgive him, 


AIR XVI. & ling John. | 


The dog his bit 
Will often quit, 

A battle to eſchew; 
The cock his corn 
Will leave in barn, 

Another cock in view. 


One man will eat 
Another's meat, 


And no contention ſeen; 


Since all agree 
Tis beſt to be, 


Tho' hungry, in a whole kin? ks. 


But ſhould each ſpy⸗ 
His miſtreſs by, 


A rival move his ſuit, 


He quits his fears, 
And by the ears 


They fall together to't. 


A rival ſhocks 
Men, dogs, and cocks, 


And makes the gentleſt froward 3 


He who won't fight 
For miſtreſs bright, 


C OY Is ſomething worſe. than coward. 


"Jon, Nay, to ſay che truth, thou haſt reaſon 0 on 
thy ide. © Fare thee well. —L'Ii go deliver thy meſ- 
ſage, and thou ſhalt find Lill behave myſelf like a 


Welchman. and thy friend. 


7 * 
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E NIE X 
ROBIN. 

Now were it not for the ſin of ſelf· murder, would 
Igo hang myſelf at the next tree. — Les, Sweetiſſa, 
I hart hang myſelf, and haunt thee;—Oh woman, 
woman! is this the return you make true love ?— 
No man is ſure of his miſtreſs, till he has gotten her 
with child. A lover ſhould act like a boy at ſchool, 
who ſpits in his porridge that no one may take it 


from him.—Should William have been beforehand 
with me—Oh! | 


SCENE M. . 
ROBIN and SWEETISSA. 


Swrkr. Oh! the perjury of men! I find dreams 
do not always go by contraries; for I dreamt laſt 
night, that I ſaw our Robin married to another. 

[A long filence, and walking by one another, 
ſhe takes out ber handkerchief, and burſts 
out a crying. ] 

Ros. Your crying won t do, Madam; I can tell 
you that.—I have been your fool long enough—TI 
have been cheated by your tears too often, to believe 
them any longer, 

SwzzT. Oh barbarous, perfidious, cruel wretch ! 
—Oh ! I ſhall break my heart—Oh ! EPS; 

Rog. No, no, your heart is like a green ſtick, you 
may bend it, but cannot break it.—It will bend like 
a willow, and twiſt round any one. 

Sweet. Monſter ! monſter ! | # + 

Ros, Better language v would ſhew better breeding. 


* 


behieve there is ff 
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AIR XII. Hedge-lane, 


Indeed, my dear, 
Wich figh and tear, 
Your point you will not tb ; 
I'd rather eat 
The offal meat, 
Tlhhan others leavings marry. 
SWEET, Villain, well 
Tou would conceal 
Jour falſehood by ſuch catches * 
Alas! too true 
Pve been to you, 
Thou very wretch of 838 


Well you know 
What I might do, - 
Were I but with young maſter, | 
Pray be till, | | 
Since by our Will, 
You're now with child of Daſterd, 
SweeT, I with child ? 
Ros. Yes, you with child, 
SwezT, I with child, you villain ? 
Ros. Tes, you, 
Madam, you, 
And now with child by William, 


It is equal to me with whom you play your pranks ; 
and I'd as lieve be my maſter's cuckold as my fel- 
low-ſervant's. Nay, I had rather, for 1 could 
make him pay for it. 45 
Sywegr. Oh, moſt inhuman! do'ſt thou not expect 
e to fall down on thyhead, for fo notorious 
Doſt thou believe in the Bible? Doſt thou 
believe there is ſuch a thing as the Devil? Doſt thou 
wy s Hell? : 
and you will find there 
Sweetiſſa! 


that 


Rap. Yes, Ido; N 
is ſuch a * royouf 


90 
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that a woman could hear herſelf aſk'd in church to 
One man, when ſhe knew ſhe had to do with n V 


 *Swzer, I had to do with another ; 


Ros, You, Madam, you. 
Swegv. I had to do with Will? h 
Ros. Yes, you had to do with Will. 


AIR XVIII. Lord Biron's Maggot. 


SWEET. Sure nought ſo diſaſtrous can woman befal, = 
| As to be a good virgin, and thought. wens 
at all. 
Had William but pleas'd me, 
5 It never had teaz'd me 
To hear a forſaken man bawl. 
But from you this abuſe, 
For whoſe ſake and whoſe uſe 
T have ſafe cork'd my maidenhead up; 
; How muſt it ſhock my ear! 
For what woman can bear 
Jo be call'd a vile drunkard, = 
And told of the tankard, 
Before ſhe has ſwallow'd a cup? 


Ron. O Sweetiſſa, Sweetiffa | well thou knoweſt, 
that wert thou true, I'd not have ſold thee for five 
hundred pounds, But why do I argue longer with 
an ungrateful woman, who is not only falſe, but tri- 
umphs in her fal{thood ; her falſchood to one who 
hath been too true to her. Since you can be ſo baſe, 
I ſhall tell you what I gever did intend to tell you 
When I was in 47 1 might have had an affair 
with a lady, and ſiij aa, you. 


F * had 


one afternoons LA Bre than that, 1 ret uſed? — = 

with a ching over his ſhoulder like ag e =. a 

ing, for you; and theſe men, i 15 x y, 2 | 

eſt men in the rege AM +... 
3 


4 
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© Ros. O Sweetiffa ! the very hand- irons thou didſt 
rub before thou waſt preferr'd to wait on thy lady, 
have not more braſs in them than thy forchead.* 

Sw RET. O Robin, Robin | the great ſilver candle- 
ſticks in thy 52s, apc are not more hollow than thou 
art: 

Roy. O Sweetiſſa! the paint, nay, the eyebrows 
that thou putteſt on thy miſtreſs are not more falſe 
than thou, 

'' SweeT. Thou haſt as many miſtreſles as there are 

glaſſes on thy ſideboard. / 

Ros. And thou lovers as thy miſtreſs has patches. 

SwEET. If I have, you will have but a ſmall ſhare. 

Ros. The better my fortune.—— To loſe a wife 
when you have had her, is to get out of misfortune 

to loſe one before you get her, is to eſcape it ; 

eſpecially if it be one that ſomebody has had before 
you. He that marries, pays the price of virtue.— 

Whores are to be had cheaper. | 


AIR XIX, Do not ale me. 


A woman's ware, like china, . 
Once flaw'd is good for naught; 

When whole, tho' worth a guine, 

When broke's not worth a groat. 

A woman at St, James's _ 
With guineas you obtain, ITT 

But ſtay till loſt her fame is, | 

She'll be cheap in Drury-lane. 


- e 
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Swzzr. O! worſe than you can imagine—worſe 
than 1 could have. dreaded :—Oh, he has ſullied 
my virtue ! 

Max. How! your virtue? 

SweeT. Yes, Margery, that virtue which I kept 
lock'd up as in a cupboard ;. that very virtue he has 
abus'd— He has barbarouſly inſinuated to be no vir- 
tue at all. — Oh, I could have borne any fate but 
this !——1 that would have carried. a knapſack thro” 
the world, ſo that my virtue had been ſafe within 
2 — chat would have rather been the pooreſt 
man's wife, than the richeſt man's whore To be 
call'd the miſs of a footman, chat would not de the 
miſs of a king 

Maxs. It is a melancholy thing indeed. 

- SWEET. O Margery ! men do not ſufficiently un- 
derſtand the value of virtue. Even footmen learn 
to go a-whoring of their maſters and virtue will 


ſhortly-be of no uſe, but to ſtop bottles. 


AIR XX. Tweed-ſide. * 


What woman her virtue would keep, 
When novught by her virtue ſhe gains? 
While ſhe lulls her ſoft paſſions aſleep, 
She's thought but a fool for her pains, 
Since valets, who learn their lords wit, 4 
Our virtue a bauble can call, 
Why ſhould we our ladies ſteps quit, 
* have any virtue at all? 
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- ACT. lH. SCENE I. 
SCENE, The Fields, © 
Mr. APSHONES' and MOLLY, 


Mr. ArsHONES. 


Tell you, daughter, I am doubtful whether his 
deſigns be honourable : there is no truſting theſe 
flutt'ring fellows; they place as much glory in win- 
ning a poor girl, as a ſoldier does in conquering a 
town. Nay, their very parents often encourage them 
in it; and when they have brought up a boy to flat- 
ter and deceive the women, they think they have 
given him a good education, and call him a fine 
gentleman. | | | 
MorLy.- Do not, dear Sir, ſuſpe&t my Owen; he 
is made of a gentler nature. | ; 
Ma. Ap. And yet I have heard that that gentle- 
man, when he was at London, rumaged all the 
playhouſes for miſtreſſes: nay, you yourſelf have 
heard of his pranks in the pariſh; did he not ſeduce 
the fiddler's daughter ? | 
Moxuy, That was the fiddler's fault; you know 
he ſold his daughter, and gave a receipt for the 
money. i $77 SEW e | 
Mx. Ar. Hath he not made miſchief bexween 
ſeveral men and their wives? And do you not know 
that he luſts after every woman he ſees, though the 
poor wretch does not look as if he was quite come 
from nurſe yet. Be, | 
MoLLy. Sure angels cannot have more ſweetneſs 
in their looks than he. | 
Mx. Ay. Angels! baboons! theſe are the crea- 
tures that reſemble our beaus the moſt. Tf they have 
any ſweetneſs in them, tis from the ſame reaſon that 
an orange hath. Why have our women freſher com- 


plexions 
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plexions and more health in their countenances here 
than in London, but becauſe we have fewer beaus 
arniong us; in that I will have you think no more of 
him; for I have no deſign upon him, and I Will pre- 
vent his deſigns upon you. If he comes yore any 
more, I will acquaint his mother. 1 | 

Mor Lv. Be firſt aſſured that his n are not 
honourable, before you raſhly ruin them. 51 

Ms. Ar. I will conſent to no clandeſtine affair. 
Let the great rob one another, and us, if chey pleaſe ; 
I will ſhew them the poor can be honeft. I deſire 
only to preſerve. my e let them. preſerve 
their ſon. 

MorLy. O, Sir! would you preſerye your daugh- 
ter, ws muſt preſerve her love. 


» 


51. bo . As MG 


| So deep within your Molhy's heart 
. * 'Her Owen's image lies, 

Thar if with Owen the muſt part, SUCTE: 2: 
Your wretched daughter Nee,, | 
Thus when unto the ſoldier's breaſt 

I be arrow flies too ſure, 5 
When thence its fatal point you wreſt 
- Death is his ces. it 


Ma. Ar. Pug „ pugh, you .mult cure one love 
by another : we a new ſweetheart for you 
— Pl 3 you in a new ſuit of clothes into the 
bargafn Which 1 ean tell yu is enough to ba- 
lance the affections of women of much higher rank 
than yourfelf. | 

MorLy. Noching can recbttipence the loſs of my 
Owen; and as to Shae he foſrs by me, my beha- 
viour ſhall make him amends. 

Ma. Ap. Poor giti! how ignorant ſhe is of the 
world; but Hane The Kos At no qualities can 
make amends for the want of fortune, and that for- 


rune 


% 


— 
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tune makes ſufficient, amends for the want of every 


good quality. ki. i | 
MorLLy. i dear Onen, I a, hee, will think 
otherwiſe... un en 


A 1 R XXII * 9 fire che wind. 


Happy with the man I love, 

— obſequious watch his will; 
HFotteſt pleaſures I ſhall prove, by 50 
1 While his pleaſures 1 ulfil. X | 

Dames, by proudeſt titles known, : 9s 
Shall deſire what we poſſeſs; 3 
And. while they'd leſs happy own 
Grandeur is not happineſs. , ee ee 


Ma. Ar. I will hear no more remember what I 
have ſaid, and ſtudy to be dutiful—or you are no 
child of mine. 
 MortLy. Oh! unhappy: wretch'thatT am I muſt 
have no huſband, or no father What ſhall I do— 
or whither ſhall I turn? Love pleads ſtrong for 
a huſband, duty for a' father—yes, and duty for a 
huſband too—but then What is one who i is already 
ſo.— Well then, I will antedate my duty. I will 
think him my huſband before he is ſo. But ſhould 
he then prove falſe—and when Pve loſt my father, 
ſhould 1 loſe my huſband too, that is im poſſible— 
falſchood and he are incompatible. 1 


AI R XXIII. 7 Sweet are the charms... 


Beauties ſhall quit their darling town, 
Lovers ſhall leave the fragrant ſhades, 
Doctors upon the fee ſhall frown, 
Parſons ſhall hate the maſquerades; 
| Nay, ere I think of Owen ill, 
Women hall leave their dear quadrille. 


1 8 W c * 
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SCENE. „ aria 
ow N. MOLLY. me 


n My. dear Molly, let not the refleQion on 
my paſt gaieties give thee any. uneaſineſs ; be afſur'd 
I have long been tit'd with varlety, and I find after 
all the changes I have run'thro* both of women and 


clothes—a man; bath. need: of- no more than one 
woman and one fuir, at a time. 


AIR XXIV. Fn | Under the Greenwood tee. 


To wanton pleaſures, roving charms, 
T bid; a long adieu, 
While wrapt within my Molly s arms, 
I find enough in you. 
By houſes this, by horſes that, 
4 By clothes a third's undone, 
While this abides—the ſecond rides, 
The third can wear but one. 


 MoLLy. My dear, I will believe thee, and am re- 
folv'd from this day forward to run all the hazards of 
my life with.thee, Let thy rich parents or my poor 
parents ſay what they will, let us henceforth have no 
other deſire than to make one another parents. 

Owen. With all my heart, my dear; and the 
ſooner we begin to love—the ſooner we ſhall be ſo. 

MorLL.y. Begin to love nn my dear —is * 
now to begin — 

Owex. Not the theory of love, my capes... 
that I have long been an apprentice ; ſo long that 1 
now deſire to ſet up my trade, 

MouLy. Let us then to the parſon—I am as wile 
ling to be married as thou art, 

Owen. Why the parſon, my dear? £614 

Morrr. We can't be married without him.— 


5 1 wi OwWIN. 


* 
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Owzn. No, but we can love without him; and 

what have we to do with marriage while we can love ? 

N — Marriage is but a dirty road to love and thoſe 
are happieſt who arrive at t love without travelling 
thro it. 


AIR xxy. Deareſt "FRY 


ig Will you ſtill bid me tell, 
: What you diſcern ſo well 
By my expiring ſighs, 
My doating eyes? 
Look thro' th' inſtructive grove, 
Each object prompts to love, 
Hear how the turtles coo, 
All nature tells you what to do. 


M6LLy. Too well I underſtand you now—No, 
no, however dirty the road of marriage be—I will 
to love no other way—Alas! there is no other way 
but one — and that is dirtier ſtill None travel 

through it without ſullying their reputations beyond 
the poſſibility of cleaning. 

Owx. When cleanlineſs is out of faſhion, who 
would deſire to be clean ? And when ladies of 
quality appear with dirty reputations, why ſnould 
vou fear a little ſpot on yours? 

Mor Lv. Ladies of quality may wear bad reputa- 
tions as well as bad clothes, and be admir'd in both 
— but women of lower rank muſt be decent, or they 
will be diſregarded; for no woman can paſs without 
one good quality, unleſs ſhe be a — of wery 

| Sent. quality, - 

Owzn. You judge too ſeverely diner 
prompts us to a real crime: it is the impoſition. of a 
prieſt, not nature's voice, which bars us from a plea- 
ſure allow'd to every beaſt but man but why do l 
this to convince thee by arguments of what thou 

att ſufficiently certain? Why ſhould 1 refute our 
tongue, when your fond eyes refute it. PS 
4 : | 


. OTST 


7 
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AIR XXVI. Canny Boatman. - 


How can I truſt your words preciſe, . 
My ſoft deſires denying, | 

| When, Oh! I read within ar; eyes, . 
Tour tender heart complying. 
Your tongue may c 05 
And with deceit, 

- Your ſofter wiſhes cover; 
But, Oh! your eyes 

Know no diſguiſe, 

Nor ever cheat your lover. 


MorLy. ken falſe perjur'd . — wretch— 
is this the love you have for me, to undo me to 
ruin me: — * 

Owzn. Oh! do not take on ches W dear 
Molly—I would ſooner ruin myſelf than thee. 


MouLy. Ay, ſo it appears. Oh! fool that I was 


to think thou couldſt be conſtant who haſt ruin'd ſo 
many women — to think that thou ever didſt intend 
to marry me, who haſt long been practis'd in the arts 
of ſeducing our ſex — Henceforth I will ſooner thiuk 
it poſſible for butter to come when the witch is in the 
churn—for hay to dry in the rain—for wheat to. be 
ripe at Chriſtmas—for cheeſe to be made without 
milk—for a barn to be free from mice - for a warren 
to be free from rats—for a cherry orchard to be free 
from INNER +0708 for a churchyard to be free 
from ghoſts, as for a young man to be Fes from 
kaltes. 

Owen. Be not enrag' d, my ſeeereſt dear— Let 
me kiſs away thy paſſion, © 
| MotLy, Avaunt—a blight is in hy kiſnthy 


breath is the wind of wantonneſs—and vie! cannot 


grow near thee. wary 


. 
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AIR XVI. T1 range arvund; 


Since you fo baſe and faithleſs be, 
And would—without marrying me, 
A maid I'll go to Pluto? $ ſhore, _ 
Nor think of men or—marriage more. 


Owzn. You'lli repent "chat reſolution before you get 
half-way She'll go pout and pine away half an 
hour by herſelf, then por 19h into a wy of fondneſs, 
and be all my own. : 


— — , 
1 


914 


2 AIR XXVII. Cloe i is falſe. 


Wonen i in vain love's powerful torrent, 
With unequal ſtrength oppoſe ; | 
ſon, a-while may ſtem. the ſtrong, currents 
— ſtill at laſt her ſoul e 15 
Pleaſures inviting, 1 1 
b exciting, 2 000 3 
#1 er lover charms "MO 
8 0 0 x TR pride diſarms her, 
wrt "RY ſhe h 


© ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, THOMAS. 
9 3 Here's as proper a place as * e our 


"Mo The favner the better. 55 
Jonx. Come, Thomas, thou and I will not be 


idle. PE 
Tuo. I'll wke a knock or two for lore, with all 


my heart. [IM C4 
T63:m% A TR A Beit, t trie n ö 


Wir. Robin, come on, come on, come on, 
| As ſoon as you "AM 


Y 
— * , 1 5 
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Ros. Il, EF wil hit thee a flap in 4 
en wa; Slap in the, flap <6 thi TY | 
| Wits," W auld, w I could 3 0 
I would with both feets7 
| Give thee ſuch a kick. by che by. 
Ron. 10100 If you dare, Sir, do. 5 
Wim bi: | by. 86%. Sir, Wut 


Ros. l' 'm ready, I'm ready, 
WIL. And ſo am Ito. 
Tuo. You muſt fight, to ſome eter une or you 
will never fight at all, or Set 1 
| "SCENE. . end 
ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, TH 8 
SUSAN. THOMAS, 


Sus. What are you doing, you ſet oe egy FAO? ? 
Do you conſider my maſter will be at home wi 
theſe 88. hours, and find nothing ready for his 


ſupp 


— 


I. Let Haſte come when he vu, he 
keeps Rob in, I am free to go as ſoon. a5 he . | 
Robin _ "will nor live in one houſe togeth er. 
5 Why, what's the matter? mo. 
Ro. He" wanted to get ty miſtreſs from ms, 
that gall. wh 
Wirk. You ne, firrah, You ne. (Jo 1904616 
Ron. Who do you call liar, you oat 
] fay, you lie. wg Nc. '7 
. And 1 fay you 1 lle. B e vg MG”, 
Neon. And you lie. 805 Aang 15 
Wik x, And I fay you lie Te e AY £ 
| Ron, The. Uevil take the Keen Kar, thy oh 


TA 4p "3 
- ew #4 *.4 — 


— 


GE en an ue 99 


Hg! © 
; Nt S111 Þ a1 1084! 
130 wes. ig ol; 07 IF 15 er wy 
Se ed geh, unit N. er Bec ei es, 
2 nei 6 AIR 


— 
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A 1K XXX. Moder, * Hodge. 1 


805 Ob c upon't, Robin, Oh fy üpon't, Will, 
What language like "this, What ſeullion 
7 defames? - 
'Twere berceryourtbngues ſhould ever be ſiill, 
Than N be ſeolding and n vile 
names. . 
WILL. Tons he that lies . 
Did firſt deviſe, 
The firſt words wete his, and the laſt ſhall 
be mine, l 1 
5 You kiſs my fog, :. 
WII. "You'reia fly dog. 
Ros. gaben F 
WII I. Blockhead. 0 2 i Krad. 
ra... ede | 
WILL, - Fox. e * * PT RF. + AS 


f 898 3b i 5. ' . 


TT 8 * ue 

Ro Swine pe E 7 N 
15 © . * fen 49041003 dor of 
= 


Wit... Sitrah, ru Wb you pen you ever quar- 
me with: PET" will tell my maſter of two lilver 
ons you ſtole—T'll diſcover your tricks your 
fein ing of glaſſes, and pretending the froſt broke them 
— making maſter brew more beer than he needed, 
and then giving it away to your own fami 11 eſpeci= 
ally to feed the great ſwoln belly of that fat-guttec 
brother of yours Who e. twice "Y Gay al 
maſter's expencdde. 
Rog. Ha, ha, ha! Aud 4s this all? 
WILL. No, ſirrah, it Fas 0 there S your 
filing the plate, and when it was found lighter, pre- 
tending that it waſted in cleaning; and your bills for 
tutty and rotten;ſtone, when you us d nothing but 
poor. whitihg. Sirrah, you have been ſuch a rogue, 
that you have ſtole above half my maſter's *. and 
ſpoil'd the reſt. 
Sus. Fie upon't. William, what have we to do 
with, maſter's loſſes ? He is rich, and can afford it 
ME | — Don't 


—_ 


EVE 


"a $44 as 'S f £ * 42 3. 4 5 Appeaſe the man, 


oa. A. AAS Kon a 


ru RU BST REET OPERA; b; 
— Don't let us quarrel among ourſelves—ler us tend 


dy one another —- for, let me tell you, if matters 
| were to be too nicely examin'd into, I am afraid it 


would go hard with us all Wiſe ſervants always 


- ſtick cloſe to one another, like plums in a pudding 


that's overwetted, ſays Suſan the cook. 
2 Or horſe i ina ſtable chat” son fire——ſays 
n the groom. © is 
5 . h Or grapes upon a wall—fays T homas the 
ener. 

Sus. Every ſervant ſhould be ſauce to his fellows 
ſervant—— as ſauce diſguiſes the faults of a diſh —— 
ſo ſhould he theirs.——O William, were we all to 
have our deſerts, we ſhould be finely roaſted indeed. 


AIR XXXI. Dame of honour, © * * 


A wiſe man others faults conceals | OT 
His own to get more clear of; 
While folly all ſhe knows reveals, 
Sure what ſne does to hear of. 
The parſon and the lawyer's blind, a 
Each to his brother's erring | 
For ſhould you ſearch, he knows 3 find 
No barrel the better herring. : 


4 I R XXXII. We — cheated the . 


Rox. Here ſtands honeſt Bob, who ne'er in his life 
. known to be guilty of faction and ſtrife. 
3 But oh what can TH 


"5 


Who would rob me of both my place and my 
wife. 
Wut Af you Optove 'Iwill be hang'd, and they $fair. 
Wal A*. that in my pocket will make it be 
Pry'thee what? ee 
nog rs Tn INE ET TEENS: Re 
hen ou know you. haye vritten een 


ast: 9513 'm 0 flat. 
N . 


05m 378 ** OR TIER .. 4 Is «>. | * 


8 Here 


* K eyd 6 A: 
13 1408 7214 £3 it 79 


8 107 BHD Er Gl T 
e b: 5 OE 4. hs 7 Bs IB 23M 76 
re is your han there is not. your, name 

WY a | uhis your hand, Sir? r 
Nate don't think 1 * worth * while to. tel ll you 

_ wheth er it is or no. Fg N 
g TUES it, not enough to try to e 

hs but you mult try to get plans ws 

* our miſtreſs—any man may have yo 
allies that can outbid vou; for it is very weft 
ag Jes never had a miſtreſs without | Paying for 


n 1 
CY 
' if bw 7 Og 


„ | Buy perhaps you may find me too cunning 
for you, and while you are affempring my, SM, * 
may lo ſe Jour. on. mf ent e eee $070 3% 


AIR XXXIII. Hark, hark, the dick crows. 


Wiz, When maſter thinks fits 1 As A 
| I am ready to quit | 
4 A place ] ſo little tegard; Sir z 7 
Gs Fot while thou art here 
No merit muſt er 
> Expe to find any reward, Sir. 
The groom that is able 
To manage his ſtable, 1 560 C 4 
Of places enough need not doubt, Sir; 
1 my good brother, 
Will ſcarce find another, 
Ik maſter ſhould e er turn you out, WM. 


Pg If you can't be friends without it, you had 
. it out once 1 Ws : blow o RI, 


LL. Ay an; ay 


Wau | N for D tir 
— \ bl is +1 be: F iſs +. Ay the 
ho; pariſh ether hy te Lars if he could ; — | 


it is very well nown What difficulties 1 have b 
ut to kee ace in 3 
_ P © 1 5 BE e TE of the ſeeret 
es you have done 0 acer ff or They are ſuch 
E 


ecrets, that your friend devil can hardly diſcover 
ane 
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and whence does your peace- making ariſe, but from 
your fears of getting a black eye or bloody noſe, in 
the ſquabble ? for if you could ſer the @holefpariſh 
a boxing, without boxing yourſelf, it is well known 
you would do it, firrah, firrah——had yout love for 
the tenants been the'oceafion of your peace-making, * 
as you call it, you would not be always making 
maſter ſo hard upon them in every court; and pre- 
vent him giving them the fat ox at Chriſtmas, on 
pretence of good huſbandry, OO 
Ros. Yours you have a great love for, maſter, we 
know by your driving to inch, as you do, firrah, Tou 
are ſuch a headſtrong devil, that you will overturn 
the coach one day or other, and break both maſter 
and miſtreſs's necks ; it is always neck or nothing 
with you. we A os PT e 
_ 'Svs. Oh fie! William, pray let me be the mediator 
between you. Ros a ES 3 
Ros, Ay, ay, let Suſan be the mediator, I'Il refer 
my cauſe to any one —it is equal to me. 
Wirtz. No, no, I ſhall not refer an affair, wherein 
my honour is ſo concerned, to a woman. 
AIR XXXIV. Of a noble race was Shinken. 
Good madam cook, the greaſy/, 
Pray leave your ſaucy bawling⸗ PE. 
"Lztal your tee 2590 
Be to make the pot boi, 
For that's your proper calling. 
With men as wiſe as Robin, 
A female judge may paſs, Sir; 
: For where the grey mare 
Is the better horſe, there | 
The horle 1s byt an als, Sir. Fame? 
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Seu oo 0 
ROBIN, THOMAS, SUSAN. 


Sus. Saucy fellow. N 

Tuo. I luppoſe he is gone to inform RI 
2 Ml.. 

Ros. IE him go, I am too well Lich Madam to 
fear any miſchief he can make with maſter.—And 
hearkee, between you and I, Madam won't ſuffer me 
to be turn d out - you heard William upbraid me 
with ſealing the beer for my own family; but ſhe 
knows half of jt hath gone to her own private cellar, 
where ſhe and the 3 fit and drink, and meditate 
ways to propagate religion 1n the pariſh—— 
Sus. Don't ipeak againſt Madam, Robin——ſhe 
is an exceeding good woman to her own ſervants. 

Ros. Ay, ay, to us upper-ſervants—we that keep 
the keys fare well enough and for the reſt, let 
them ſtarve for Robin. It's the way of the world, 
Suſan; the heads of all n thrive, while the 
others ſtarve, | 


A I R XXXV. Pierot's t tune. 


Grest courtiers palaces contain, - 
While ſmall ones fear the gaol, 
Great parſons riot in champaigne, 
 _ Small parſons ſot on ale: 
Great whores in coaches gang, 
| Smaller miſſes, 
For their kiſſes, 
Are in Bride well bang d; 
While i Fo vogue 5 | 
Uives the great rogue, 
| Small rogues are by dozens . WE” 


„%% pr SCENE 
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* 3 9 | SCENE VL . 
| SUSAN, SWEETISSA.. 


SWEET. Oh brave Suſan 1 what, you are reſolved 


to keep open doings : when a woman goes without 


the precincts of virtue, [ never knows where to 
ſtop, 


KY. AIR XXXVI. Country wy 5 


Virtue within a woman's heart, 
By nature's hand is ramm'd in, 
There muſt be kept by ſteady art, 
Like water when it's damm'd in. 
But the dam once broken, 
Paſt all revoking, 
Virtue flies off in a minute 1 
Like a river left, 
Of waters bereft, 
Each. man may venture in it. 


1 
-” 


= 
41174 


Sow 1 hope you will pardon my want of ien 
? Madam, but I don't know what YOU MEAN, —, 
I... Your we weg is too d ee as 
Sus, Your method of talking, Madam, is ſome- 
thing dark. © 
Swrxr. Your method of ating i is darker, Ma- 


dam 

Sus. I dare appeal to che whole BEN for the 8 | 
fication of my actions, Madam; and I defy any one 
to ſay my fame is more ſulli chan my Af ur Ih 

adam. | 

Swzr. Your pots you bn Ma. : if you cans 
are like any plates, it is en which any man 
may put his ſpoon into, £01 

Sus. Me, Madam. 
 Swzzr, You, Madam. 


* - . 
” 
m i. AE 6 £7 9 7 
- + ? As e 8 
1 os | 'AIR 
* . d . ; 


* 
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AIR XXX VIE Dainty Davy. - : 


Sus. 1 the devil mean you ou. 
1 Scandal 919m | 
ON - Diny nut, and 3 puſs, | 
What can be your meaning E:: 
Soar, Had you, Madam, not forgot, 4 
it When with Bob ou you know what, 
| Surely, Madam, you would not 
Twice enquire my Gy" 


There, read that letter, and be ſatisfied | how baſe you 
have been to a woman, to whom you have profeſſed 
a friendſhip. | 

Sus. What do you mean by offering me a letter 
to read? when you know— 
SWEET, When I know you writ it, Madam. 

Sus. When you know | can neither write nor read, 

Madam. — It was my parents fault, not mine, chat 
gave me not a better education; and if you had not 
been tavght to write, you would have been no more 
able to write than myſelf - tho' you barbarouſly up- 
braid me with what is not my fault. 

& Swzer, How and! is it poſſible you can neicher 

| read nor write? 

Sus. Poſſible n ſhould i it be impoſible for a 
ſetvant-not to beable to ow ſo many gen- 
tlemen can't ſpell. 

Swyrtr. Here is your name to a love letter, which 
is directed to Robin—whertin you complain of his 
| left vou, _— —_— * 
Sys. Enjoy'd me! N 
| 20 8wEtT; It is ſo, L aſſure 8 — SY 
| 1::9031: If ever I had any thing to ſay to EE. 
F but as one fellow-ſervant might ſay to another fellaw- 
1 ſervant, may my pot ne'er boil again. 
| SwEET. I am ſorry you — that you 


Might ſee the truth of what I ſay, that you W 
tea 


4 esst OPERA, i 


real: Suſan Roaſtinieat i in plaln letters; and if you'dia 
oy write it, yourſelf, ſure the devil muſt nn bak i; 
or you, 
Sos. I think t have fad enough to farisfy vd. 
and as much as is confiſtent wit my honour,” © 
- Swzgr, You have, indeed, to fatisfy me of pay 
ſnnocehce—=—ror do I tha it inebnfiſtent wi 
honour, to aſſure you I am ſorry 1 ſaid what ! d 
—1 do, and humbly aſk 5 your pardon, Madam. | 
7 has Dear Madam, this acknowledgtnetit from you 
is ſufficient, —Oh |! Sweetiſſa, had I been ole of thoſe, 
I might, have had to do with my young maſter, — 
Sweer. Nay, for that matter, wemight all have 
had to do with my young maſtet; that argues little 
in your defence——but this I am affuted of if you 
FARE write at all you did not write the le, | 


AIR XXVII. Vilentine-s a. | 


A woman muſt her honour 8 
While ſhe's a virgin ſoundz 8 
And he can hardly be a knave, 
Wud is not worth a pound. 
* on horſeback he who eannor-ride, 
On horſeback did not obpũ— 


5 "And lince'a pen you cannot ba 005 
Tou never, urote to Bob. e 5 qt 


4 — 


4 5 5 


i 


„ NE vn. Deal 20 
40 WEN and Mr. ASPHON NES. 


r defir ire not, Me. Oben, that you TS 
mary my. daughter; 1 had tather ſee her married ta 
of her own degree,— I bad rather have a ſet 

94 RC a alk 'trie 'bleffins; than 
e OINE of 'half-begotreh brars—1 dat ig 
herit the ene as well as the titles of their parents. 
Owen. Plhaw, | phaw, maſter Apſhönés, thelt ate 
the gage bauen of * old fellows as aa" 
gave 


4 \ 
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have either never known or forgotten the world, that 
think their daughters going out of the world, if they 

go five miles from them——and had rather ſec them 
walk a foot at ber than ride in a coach abroad. 
| R. Ars. I would not ſee her ride! in her coach 
this ycar, to ſee her ride in an herſe the next. 
». Owzn, You. may never artive to that honour, 
good Sir. 
Mz. Ars. 1 ' would. not adviſe you” to attemp t 
bringing any 1 0 on us—.— that ace be fo 
ſafe as you (BRINE. Hoare 1 

Owen. So fate? © | © ard gab RN 
Mx. Ars. No, not Fi ſafe, Sir. SEE bave not + ot 
my ſpirit with ny fortune; I am your. father's te- 
nant, but not his ſlave, ——Tho' you have 'ruin'd 
many 158 girls with impunity, you may not al- 
ways ſucceed ſo for, let me tell you, Sir, who- 
ever brings diſhonour on wes ſhall, bring ruin on 
himſelf. 
OwEN. Hahaha! rind 

Ma. Ars. I believe both Sir Owen and ber lady- 
ſhip too good people to ſuffer you in theſe practices, 
were they acquainted with them. Sir Owen hath 
ſtill behaved as the beſt of landlords; he knows a 
landlord ſhould protect, not prey on his tenants 
ſhould be the ſhepherd, not the wolf to his flock — 
but one would have thought, you imagin'd we liv'd 
under that barbarous cuſtom I have read of when 
the landlord was intitled to the maidenheads of all 
his tenants daughters. 
Orb. Ha, ha, hal thou a5 very ridiculous, 
comical, odd ſort of an old fellow, faith. 

MB. Ars. It is very likely you ana 1 may appear 
in the ſame light to one another. Tour dreſs would 
have 1 made as ridiculous a figure in my young days, 
as mine does now. What is the meaning of all that 
plaiſtering upon 5 wigs ? unleſs you would inſi- 
nuate . po 1 LY on che N of on” 


LEES ad, 


od : b 1 v.44 
2 * 8 4 was 3 4 44 440 Si 4 9 


eee 4s © 
rh; Your" daughter Tikes dur dreſs,” if "you 2 | 


. ks 6 defire you Lebt ſpire thy Günther | 5 
Sir—T ſhall take as much care of her as Ican , 
and if you Thould prevail on her to her ruin, be aſ- 
ſured your father's eſtate ſhould not fecute you from 
my revenge. Tou ſhould find that the true ſpirit of 
Engliſh liberty acknowledges no ſuperior equal to 
oppreſſion... 

Ox. The true - ſpirit of Erigliſh liberty—ha, ha, 

ha thou art not the firſt father, or huſband; that : 

ho bluſter'd in this manner, and been afterwards as x 
quiet as a lamb. —He were a fine gallant, indeed, 
who would be ſtopt in the purſuit of his miſtreſs, by 
the threatnings of her relations. Not that I ſhould 
care to venture, if I thought the fellow in carneſt— 
but your heroes i in Ore are never ſo 1 in deeds. 


AIR XXXIX. My Cloe, hy de you fight me. 


1 57 
The whore of fame is \ jealous, 18 


The coward would ſeem brave; 
For we are ſtill moſt zealous, 

What moſt we want to have. 

e ee, The madman boaſts his ſenſes, 
And he whoſe chief pretence is i ® 
car K J0o liberty's defence, is 
| Too on the URS, ſlave. 


SCENE vn. 


OWEN ond MOLLY. 


" Owns. She here! e eFC 0 

Mor, Cruel, doſt thou fly VL) am 1 ebene 
hateful in thy ſight ?—are all thy wicked vows for- 
gotten ? for ſute if thou didſt even remember them, 
they "would oblige thee to another behaviour | 
VILE Own, 


ON 


bed 


34 "Trp ebe rin OPERA 


Omen, Can you me ſor « ing your com- 
mands i in ſhunning you! Sure you ave forkeden 
your lalt-vows, never to ſee me A 

Nor: Alas! you know tgowell,.that Lam as in» 
Rincere | in every repulſe to you, as yau have been in 

advances to met. How vnjuſtly, do men rail 


us of uſinga lover ill! when we cms in 


power, chag he uſes us os 


AIR XL, Sylvie wy, wars” 2 on I f 
. creature, why have you vos d me, 


Why thus purſuꝰd . 1: Biel rf 
ur love's ſnare? b. el 26, 15 
While was el, AY 1 ee 0 blyow.o; 
1 was em f op uit 
Now I am you bid ma backen. 


Nature's Ir; 1245 
Warm ſeaſons e | 
In ſummer flouriſh; © NIX 
Winter's their dane : , 6 ee 
Love 4 ainſt nature * 304 0? . pn 
Check'd, grows the Een 
And beſt is nouriſh' d with cold anden 


Owzxn. How canſt thou wrong me fo, my dear 
Molly? Your father hath been here, and inſulted me 
in the rudeſt manner; but enen . I am 
Iefolvedoen———_—. 9084 

Mor, To fulfil your promiſe, and marry me. 


Owen. Why daſt thou mention that hateful word? 


That, that is the crue] froſt which nips the flower 


olf love. Politeneſs-is not a greater 6iemy to ho- 


neſty, nor quadrille to common ſenſe, than marriage 
is to love. They are fire and water, and cannot 


ve together. Maxriage is the only thin thou 
| monat aſk, that I WING not grant. W 


85 And Wal vau grant dat, I xi gran nothing 
* a 4 Owns. 


„„ PPP 


. 1 


ON. Ie ig for your ſake I would not marry. 
you; for I co, never love, ! 171 Wr to it, 


e v 9 „ , 7 101 


AIR XI. 


1 happy! s the frain, - 

4 Whom beauty firing, "Es 
Alt admiring, a \ $ k# £% 
All defiring, | RN 
Never defirmg in vain. | | 
How happy to rove, | 
Thro' ſweeteſt bowers, 
And cull the flowers, 

In the delicious garden of love, 
| | Undereontroul, "YG * Ad 5 
To one poor choĩce confin'd a 1% 27011 
Manton it exerts che las * ort 
No, no, let the joys of my life. 
Like the years in circles roll. 6120 wil; 
But ſince you are ſo Pap. any rope Rs 
Since my ſervice is ſo hateful, © 
bal oy. I ay Free forſake. 

Mor. He' 8 gone l he's leſt for ever? 8 
loſt: Oh | virtue | where's thy force? where are 
thoſe thouſand charms that we are told to lic in thee, 
when lovers cannot ſee them? Should Owen e'er re- 
turn, ſhould he renew his entreaties, I fear his ſuc- 
ceſs; for I find every day ws Mes ory and more 
ground of y virtue. 


. » #3 43 ane * #2 y 


AIR XIII. Malſummer-with. 


When loye is lodge d within che bert, 
Poor virtue to the outworks flies, 
The tongue in thunder takes its part, 
= darts 1 in bghtning from che eyes, K 
rom 


: . Tm GRUBSTREET| OPERA. 
| From lips and eyes with ſted grace, 
In vain ſhe keeps out — him, 


For love will find ſome weaker place, 
* let the To invader in. 


Ar MI. "SCENE I, 


COPIER. Sir Owens 4 Aventaguns 


Sir On W 1 Ny ſmoking. 


HA T a CS creature was Fe who firſt 
W diſcovered the uſe of tobacco the in- 
duſtrious | retires from buſineſs the voluptuous 
from pleaſure——the lover from a cruel miſtreſ 
the 3 from a Wehler Wen; 1 from all 
the world to N 


\ 
PT {+ 


7 
'y 


A I R XIII. Hes be- 8 rune, 


Let the learn'd talk of books, 
The glutton of cooks,: e 
The lover of Celia's ſoft dero, 51 

No mortal can boaſt, Bel 
80 noble a toaſt, 215 
* a pipe of accepted a4 51 


Let the ſoldier for fame, 
And a general's name, 
In battle get many a thwack-o ; 
Let who will have moſt. 
Who will rule the roaſt, 1 
Give me but a pipe of tobacco. 


Tobacco gives . 
. To the dulleſt old cit, | 


OY 1 


nd 


\ 
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And makes him of politicks crack: o; 

The lawyers i“ th hall 9 27505 

Were not able to bawl, 
Were it not for à whiff of tobaces; 


The man whoſe chicf glory 
3 telling a ſtory. 11 $6; 
u never arriy'd. at the kacke. n 
Between ev'ry heying, 
And as 1 was ſaying, 
Mg he not take a whiff of tobuccos 


The doctor who places 
Much ſkill in grithaces; | | 
And feels your pulſe running Se 
Would you know his chief ſkill? 
mY It is only to fill, run 
And ſmoke a good pipe of tobacks. 


F?IL 


T he courtiers alone | 
Io this weed are not. prone 3. 
Would you know what 'tis makes chan ſo 
fſfſlack-o! 8 g 
was becauſe it inclin'd 
I To be honeſt the mind, 
Ang therefore they baniſh'd tobacco, I 


LEG A + =. 1» 9 


Sr OWEN and Lady APSHINEK EN. 


Labr Ap. It is very hard, my dear, that I mult 
be an eternal ſlave to my family; ;. that the moment 


muy back is, turned; every thing goes to rack and 


manger ; that you will take no care upon yourſelf, 
like a ſleepy good- for- nothing drone as you are. 

Six Owen. - My wife is a very good wife, only a 
little inclin'd to talking. If ſhe had no tongue, or 

had no ears, we ſhould be the happiclt ple in 
Wales. 

Lapy Ap. Sir Owen! Sit 8 it is very well 
known what offers I refus d, when I married you. 
Vor. SEED H Sia 


3 
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- Sin S Yes, my dear, it is very well Known, 
indeed —1 have he it often enough in con- 


ſcience. Butof this J am confident—if yqu had ever 


had a better, offer, you kgew your, own. intereſt too 
well to have refus'd it. 


Lavy Ar. Ungrateful man 1 1 have ſhewn 
that I know the value of money, it has been for your 
intereſt as well as mine: and jet me tell you, Sir, 


whenever my conſeience hath By 88 0 with my 
intereſt, ſhe hath always got the ett 

Sia Owen. Why poſſibly it may be fo—tor I am 
ſure whichever ſide your tongue is of, will get the 
| better.—And harkye, my dear, I fancy your con- 
ſcience and your tongue lie very near together.— 
As for your intereſt, it lies too neat your heart to 
have any intercourſe with your tongue. \ 
_ Lavpy Ap, Methinks, Sir Owen, you- ſhould be 
na. laſt who Rong on me for BS your ſer- 
vants. - 


SY V2 


me and my tobacco Ion 3 I care not: but a 


ſcolding wife to me is a walking baſe-yiol out of 
Tune. 


Lapy Ay. Sir, Sir, 2 drunken huſband 3 is a bad 
fiddle-ſtick to that baſs- viol, never able to put her 
into tune, nor to play any tune upon her. 

Stu Owev, A ſcolding wife is roſin to that fiddle- 
ſick, continually TORE! it vp to plays Hill Il it wear 
out, 

AIR XIIV. Tenant of my own, 


Of all bad ſorts of wives 
The ſcolds are ſure the worſt, | 
With a hum, drum, ſeum, hurry ſcurry Num, 
Would I'd a cuckold been, 
Ere I had been; accurſt 
Win your hum, drum, ke. 5 15 | 
Wauld 
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| Wapld he have curſt man kind 
(It Juno's drawn to life) 545 o5il2 53 
bes Jupiter Pandora ſent, t.. 7 
He ſhould: have ſent his Narbe 
Wich ber hum, une . 


SCENE It 1 
4 APSHINKEN an SUSAN: . 


Lavy Ar. Go thy ways fob an errant knight ag 
thou art. 80, Suſan, what bring you Þ 

Sus. The bill of fare, Madam. 

Lao Ar. The bill of fare! this looks more like 
a bill for a month than a day. 

Sus. Maſter hath invited ſeveral of the tenants 
to-day, Madam. 

Lapy Ap. Yes, I am palate with your ma- 
ſter's generofity—he would keep a tenant's table by 

his conſent, On my conſcience, he would fuffer ſome 
of the poorer tenants to eat more than their rent out. 
Sus. Heaven bleſs him for ſuch goodneſs ! 

Lavy Ar. This ſirlein of beef may ſtand; only 
cut off half of it for to- morrow it is too big for 
one diſh. 

Sus. O dear Madam! it is 2 z thouſand pities to 
cut it, 

Lapy Ay. Paw 1 tel you no polite people ſuffer 
a large diſh to come to their table. I have ſeen an 
entertainment of three courſes, where the ſubſtance of 
the whole would not have made half a ſirloin of beef; 

Sus. The devil take fuch politeneſs, I ſay, - 

Lapy Ay. A gooſe roaſted—very well; take par- 
ticular care of the giblets, they bear a very good 
price in the market. Two brace of partridges—PIt 
leave out one of them. An apple-pye with quinces 
—why quinces, when you know quinces are ſo dear? 
—Thete;z and fot the reſt, do you keep it, and let 
me haye two en a day, till it is out. | 

| Ha Sus, 


11d 


. 
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Sus. Why, Madam, half the proviſion will ſtink 
at that rate. 

Lapy AP. Then they will eat the leſs of it;—1 
' know ſome good houſewivesthat.never buy any other, 
for it is always cheap,. and. will go the farther, 
Bus. So as the ſmell of the old Engliſh hoſpitality 

us'd to invite people in, that of the preſent is to 
keep them away. 
Lud Ar. Old Engliſh hoſpitality ! ! Oh, don't 

name it, I am fick at the ſound. - 
Bos. Wou'd 1 had liv'd in thoſe days 1—I wiſh I 
had been born a cook in an age when there was ſome 
buſineſs for one! before we. had learnt this French 
politeneſs, and been taught to dreſs our meat ” 
anden! chat have no meat to dreſs,” 


A I R XLV. T he king 8 old courtier. tr 


When mighty roaſt beef was the Engliſhman” 8 food, | 


It ennobled our hearts, and enriched our blood, 
Our ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were good. 
Oh the roaſt beef of England, 
And old England's — beef! 


But ſince we have learnt from all- conquering France, 
To eat their ragouts as well as to dance, 
Oh what a fine figure we make in romance! 
Oh the roaſt beef of England. 
And old England's roaſt beef ! | 


 Lavy Ap. Servants are continvally jealous of the 
leaſt thrift of a maſter or miſtreſs ; they are never 
caſy bot when they obſerve IE. 


SCENE 


2 Abd ſh K 8 nn 1 Py 
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"SCENE Iv. | 


Lat 6 APSHINKEN and PUZZLETEXT. 


Wy IR XLVI. Oh Jenny, Oh Jenny. 


Lanny AP. Oh doctor, Oh doctor, where haſt thou 
been? 
Sure woman was never like me perplext! 
I have been chiding : 
Puz. I have been riding, 
dove Bo And meditating upon my text. 


Lapy AP, I wiſh you would give us a ſermon on 
charity, that my ſervants might know that it is na 
charity to indulge a voluptuous appetite. 

Puz. There is, Madam, as your ladyſhip very 
well knows, a religious charity, and an irreligious 
charity.—— Now the religious charity teaches us 
rather to ſtarve the belly of our friend, than feeg it. 
Verily, ſtarving is voluptuous food for a ſinful c con- 
ſtitution. 

Labr Ar. I wiſh, doctor, when you go next to 
London, you would buy me up, at the cheapeſt 
rates, all the books upon charity that have been 
publiſh'd. | 

Poz. I have a treatiſe, Madam, which I ſhall 
ſhortly publiſh, that will comprehend the whole. 
It will be writ in Latin, and dedicated to your lady- 
ſhip. 

Lr Ap. As thing for the encouragement of 
religion. I am a great admirer of the Latin lan- 
guage.—I believe, doctor, I now underſtand Latin 
as well as Engliſh,- But Oh, doctor } it. gives me 
pain, very great pain, that notwichſtanding all our 
endeayours, there ſhould yet remain ſo many wicked 
people in our pariſh.—— One of the tenants, the 
other day, abus'd his wife in the moſt terrible man- 
ner. Shall I never make them uſe cheir wires to- 


lerably ? 1% Daus EY 
Hz 8 AIR 
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AIR XLVII. 


LAbyAr. Ah, doctor! I long much as miſers for delt 
To ſee the whole pariſh as good as myſelf. 
Puz. hs e your ladyſhip need not to 

os | oubt, 
But that by my ſetwons will be ſoon 

brought about. . 
LapyAp. Ah, man! can your ſermons | put hong in 
q the right way, 

Wes not one in ten e' er hears what you 


Puz. Ah, ahn: your bamir need not to 
car; 


If you make den > pa, | but III wake 
: Rem | 


'' SC E NE wh AR 
To them, ROBIN, 


Alx XLVIL, Ia Porus. 


Ros, Some confounded planet „ 
. gay hath, beyond explain "gy 
Your ſex beguiled, 

Senſe defiled, 
Senſe awry led 
To miſtake ; 
1 ſhould wonder, 

Could you blunder 
Thus awake. 15 
But if your almighty wit 
"Me for William will quit, 

Een brew as you bake, 25 


e Ap, What's the meaning of this d 
Ron. Is your ladyſhip a ſtranger to it then? 

n you know _ I am to be turn'd 
wa liam made butler? 

0 Ne "+ Lavy 
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Lapy Ar. How! 


- Ros, Nay, I aſſure your l8yſhip i it is true. 1 Juſt 
now receiv'd a meſſage from maſter, to give an ac- 


count of the plate and perhaps I Hall give à better 
account than William would, had he been butler 


as long as L have. 


Labr Ap. I am out of at pikieties; In to Sir 
Owen this moment will fee whether 1 am 4 eypher 
by this houſe or no. . 

Poz. Hark ye, Mr: Kobin, you are ſafe enough 
hey Hdyihit i + your friend. =—So go you and 
ſend me a bottle of good wine into my room, 1 1 
am a very good friend of 282 


SCENE VI. - 
ROBIN, als. 


Tt is not that I intend to live long in the farily— 
but 1 don't care to be turn'd away.—1I would give 
warning myſelf, and if this ſtorm blows over; 5 il. 
— Thanks to my induſtry, I have made a ſhift to get 
together a little comfortable ſubſiſtence for the reſt of 
my days.—-Pll purchaſe ſome little ſnug farm in 
Wales, of about a hundred a year, and retire with 
— ha !—with whom ſhall I retire, ſince Sweetiſſa's 
falſe ?—Wohat avails it to me that I can purchaſe an 
eſtate, when I cannot purchaſe happinels ? 


AIR XIIX. Cupid, God of pleaſing anguiſh, 
What avail lar ge ſums of treaſure, 
But to Porchelk ſums of pleaſure, 
But your wiſhes to obtain? 
Poor the wretch whole worlds poſſeſſing, 


While his deareſt 14 bleſſing 
He muſt gh for ſtill in yan, | 


% 
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\ 
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N . | co 
ROBIN: land E Piss. 05 


Von. Where is my wealth, when the cabinet ig 
was lock'd up in, is broke open and plunder'd ? 
. SwzET, He's here !—love would blow me like 
a whirlwind to his arms, did not the ſtring of honour 
pull me back— Honour, that forces more lies from 
the mouth of a woman, than gold does iron, we 
mouth of a lawyer. Fir 
Ros. See where ſhe ſtands Icke falſe, the 97 
jur rd ſhe. Vet guilty as ſhe is, ſne would be dearer 
to my ſoul than Aae dais not my honour interpoſe 
My honour, which cannot ſuffer me to wed a 
whore. I muſt part with honour, or with her — 
and a ſervant without honour, is à wretch indeed! 
How happy. are men of ality, who-cannot loſe 
their honour, do what they will ? — —Right honour is 
tried in, roguery, as gold 1 Is in he fre and comeʒ 
| out ſtill ih oy: 70 7 f 591 


8. 


. ww N 
* 
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1 . AIR 1. Dane of honour, 28 


n Nice honour iy a private man 
MWWith zeal muſt be maintained; 
For ſoon tis loſt, and never can 
3 By any be regained. | EE 
Blut once right honourable grown, 
He's then its rightful owner; 
For tho' the worſt of rogues he's known, 
He 8 till a man of honour, | 


f 


Sym; I wiſh I could impute this blindneſs of 
yours to love, But, alas! Iove would ſee me, not 
my faults. Fou ſee my faults, not me. 

Ros. I wiſh it were poſlible to ſee you faultleſs— 

but alas! you are ſo hemm'd in with faults, one 
muſt ** through them to come at your 

Lei 


f. 


c 
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Swzzr. I know of none, but loving you too well. 

Ro. That may be one, ame you were great | 
with William. 

Swezr. Oh Robin! if thou art reſoly'd. to be 
falſe, do not, 1 beſeech thee, do. not let thy. pg 
conſpire to ruin my reputation. * 

Ros. There, Madam, read that letter once more, 
then bid me be tender of your reputation, if you can 
—tho* women have always the boldeſt claims to re- 


putation when they have the leaſt pretenſions to it 


—for virtue, like gunpowder, never makes any noiſe 
till it goes off—when you hear the A you may 
be ſure it's gone. | 

Sw ET. This is ſome conſpiracy againſt me—for 
may the Devil fetch me this inſtant, if ever I faw 
this letter before. T 
Ro. What! and drop it from your 2 8 

SweeT. Oh baſe man — If ever I ſuffer'd William 
to kiſs me in my life, unleſs when we have been at 

veſtions and commands, may I never be kiſs'd 
Chile I live again. And if I am not a maid now 
—may I die as good a maid as I am now. But you 


ſhall ſee that I am not the only one who can receive 


letters, and drop them from their pockets too. 
There; if thou art guilty, that letter will Hock k thee 
r—While 1 Innocence guards me. ; 


AIR LI. Why will Flofella, 


When guilt within the boſom lies, 
A thouſand ways it ſpeaks, 

It ſtares affrighzed thro” the eyes, 
And bluſhes thro* the cheeks, 


But innocence, diſdaining fear, 
Adorns the injur'd face, | 
And while the black accuſer's near, 


wines on wah whe et grace. 
Roy. 


— 
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No. Surprizing l ſure ſome little writing devil 

lurks in the houſe. Hal a thought: hath juſt ſhot 

thro' my brain.—Sweetiſſa, if you have virtue —if 

you have honour if you have hiumanity, anſwer me 
one e e the rann ever . love to 
ou? - 

Swerr. Why do you aſk m that? . 

Ron Theſe two letters are writ by the ſame 
ec if they were not writ by William, they 
muſt have been by the parſon for no one 1 
believe, can write or read in the houſe. 

Sw Tr. I can't ſay he hath, nor I can't ſay he | 
hath not. Once he told me, that if I was worth a 
| hundred pounds, he'd marry me, 

Ron. Did he? that's enough j by George n 
mille an example of him I'll beat bim till he hath 


as great an averſion to marria as an rieſt in 
| Rome kat ge, as any pri 


 SwetT. O fie! what; bear the parſon ? 
No. Never tell me of the parſon—if he will have 
my-meaty Flt give him ſome ſauce to it, | 

Sw HT, Conſider, good Robin for tho! thou haſt 
been a baſe man to me, I would 100 have thee 
damn d. | 

Ros. The parſon wodld ſend me to heaven, I 
thank him. —T'd rather be damm'd than go to hea- 
ven as the parſon's cuckold, Sbud ! I'll ſouſe him 


till he ſhall have as little dre len woman's fleſh 
as horſe fefh, 


Al R LII. Hunt the ſquirrel, 


Swrxr. Oh for goodneſs ſie forbear! 
Think he's a parfon, think he's a parſon ; 
Look upon the cloth he wears, 
Ere you pull his ears, 


Roß. Ceaſe your chattering, I will batter him; ; 

| Blood and thunder- bolt 

I'll rub him, drub him, '{crub him down, 
As * do : a colt. 


 SwEET. 


„ y 
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SwezT. He's gone; perhaps will knock the parſon 

in the head. What can he then expect but to be 
hang'd by the neck ? Oh! that he were hang'd once 
ſafe about my neck. Te powers preſerve him from 
the hangman's noofe, and tie him faft in Hymen's, 


$EENE Vm. 
SWEETISSA ad JOHN. 

SWEET. Oh John! fly! if thou wilt ſave thy 
friend—fly up into the parſon's cloſet. 

Joann. What's the matter? „ 

SwzeT. One moment's. delay, and Robin's loſt. 
He is gone in a mighty paſſion to beat the parſon ; 
run and prevent him, for if he ſhould kill the parſon, 
he will be hang d. . 

Joan, Kill him! if he lifts up his hand againſt 
him—he will be put into the ſpiritual court—and 
that's worſe than hanging. 0 

SweeT. Fly, fly ! dear John. What tarments, 
attend a mind in love; . 


Ain Lin. The play of love, 


What vaſt delights muft virgins prove, 
Who taſte the dear excels of love 
Since while ſo many ways undone, 
And all our joys muſt fly from one, 
s ' Eager to love's embrace we run. 


So when in fome ſmall iſland lies 
The eager merchant's brilliant prize, 
That dear, that darling ſpot to gain, 
He views black tempeſts with diſdain, 
And all the dangers of the main. 


SCENE 


1 
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n SCENE IX. Fe y 
AK; o WEN and sWEETISs 4. 


| - Omen, Sweetiſſa in tears —0 looks the lily 
after a ſhower, while drops of rain run gently down 


; its ſilken leaves, and gather ſweetneſs as they paſs, 


Al R LIV. Si cari. 


# mile nne Sweetiſſa, cane; 
Repining baniſh, | 
Let ſorrow vaniſh, ; 
' Grief does the complexion ſpoil. 
.. Smile, ſmile, Sweetiſſa, ſmile, ol 
Lift up your charming, cha---a---arming, 
Charming, charming eyes, 
As the ſun s brighteſt rays in ſummer ſkies. 


Wpar! is the matter, my dear Sweetiſſa ? 

SwEET. Whatever be the matter—It is no matter 
of yours, maſter Owen. 

Owen. I would hug thee in my a arms and com- 
fort thee —if thou would'ſt let me.. Give me a 


buſs—do, 


AIR LV. Sleepy Voc. f 


SWEET. Little maſter, 
Pretty maſter, 
Your purſuit give over; 
Surely nature 
Such a creature 
Never meant for a lover. 
A beau, and baboon, | 
In a dull afternoon, 
May ladies divert by their capers ; 
But weak is her head 
Who takes to her bed 4 | 
8 Pork a remedy for the vapours, 


Little maſter, &c. 3 
SCENE 
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Go, and like a ſlub'ring Beſs howl, 
Whilſt at your griefs Im quaffing, 
For the more you cry, the leſs you'll—— 
| Tol, lol, de rol, 
Be inclin'd to laughing. 
CCR MS. 
OWEN and SUSAN. 


"Owns. So, Mrs. Suſan, which way are you going? 


Sus Ax. Going !l—why, I am going to find ma- 


dam out—if ſhe will have no victuals, ſhe ſhall have 
no cook for Suſan, If 8 cut the firloin of beef, "oy 
ha rad cut me. 4 | 


AIR LVIL. South-ſea tune, en 


An Iriſhman loves potatoes 8 
A Frenchman chews 
Sallads and ragouts; 

A Dutchman, waterzuche; 
The Italian, maccaroons; | 
The Scotchman loves ſheeps heads; Sir; "a: 
The Welch with cheeſe are fed, Sir 1 

An Engliſhman's chief 
Delight is roaſt beef; | 
And if I divide the ox firloin, 


diy the devil cut off mine, . 


Owxx. Oh! do not ſpoil thy pretty face with 
— Give me a kiſs, my dear rene little | 


paſſion, 
cook, » 


Sus, 


21% Tar 'GRUBSTREET OPERA. 
Bus. Give you a kiſs !—give you a ſlap in the face, 
or a rod for your backſide. When I am kiſs'd, it 
| ſhall be by another guiſe ſort of ſpark than you, — 
Sbud ! your head looks like the ſerag end of a neck 
1 Juſt Ay for Mn kiſs — 
a 12 


3 850 EN 1 II. 
OWEN and MARGERY. 


Owen. Go thy ways, greaſy face. Oh, here's 
my little Margery, now. 

Marc. Not ſo little neither, Maſter Owen. 
Jam big enough for you ſtill. 

Qwzx. And fo thou art, my dear, and my dove. 
Come, let us let us let eU er 

Mane. Let us what? 

OwWEN. Let us, I“ _ 1 don't know what — 

Let us kiſs like any | 

Mare. Not ſo faſt, Tquire—yowr mamma muſt 
give you a larger allowance before it comes to that 
between you and me. Lookye, Sir, when you can 
233 that fine apron. you promis'd me, I don't 

ow what my Fay may bripg me to——But I 
am reſolv'd, if ever I do lay the fool, I'll have ſome- 
thing to ew for. it des a great belly. 

Owen. Pox on em all !——] ſhall . compaſs 
one out of the whole family. ——T'gad, I'll e'en go 
back to Molly, and make ſure of her, if poſſible— 
or I may be in danger of dying half a maid yet—for 
the devil take me, i if I ha'n't a ſhrewd ſuſpicion that, 


in all my amours, I never yet thoroughly knew what 
a a fine woman 1 
among us fine gentlemen, 


fancy i it often * ſo 


AIR 
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1 IR -LVI, 


The idle beau of leaſure 
Ott boaſts a falſe amour, 
As breaking cir his treafure, | 
Moſt gaudy, when moſt poor; 
But the rich miſer hides the ſtores he does amafs, 
And the true lover ſtill conceals his happy laſs, 


= 0 E * E xu. 
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Poz. I will LE ER nat to me, 
Maſter John, of any thing but fatisfaction.— will 
box him. will ſhew him that I was not bred at 
Oxford for nothing. Splutter! I will ſhew him 
my head is good for ſomething elſe beſides preaching. 
[ Butts at him. 
Rog. You would have arm'd my head better for 
butting, I thank you. 


AS. Ton are 2 lying raſcal, 1 a liar in your 
teet 


Ros. You ae a Har i in your tongue, dodtor, and 
that s worſe. 

Pvz. The lie to me; ſirrah! I will cut your brains 
out, if you have any brains. Let me go, Jo 
let me 99 —— ' 

Ros. Let him come: I warrant be goes back 
again faſter than he came. 

Puz. Sbud ! ſbud ! ſbud 

Jon. Fie, doctor! be not in ſuch ee con- 
ſider who you are - you muſt forgive. | | 

Puz. L will not forgive. Forgiveneſs is ſome- 
times 3 ſin, ay, and a damn d ſin.—No, I will not 
forgive him. —Sirrah, I will make ſuch an example 
of you, as ſhall deter all ſuch vagabonds for the fu- 
ture how ** affront the _ 


11 
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AI R IIX. 'Buffcout 


In ſpiritual court 

It ſhew you ſuch ſport, 

Shall make you your own folly curſe, 5 

Ros... But ae ſhall be © © EE 

2 For Pl ſtand in the ſneet, 

And keep you from handling my purſe, Sir. 

Puz. - In this you'll be ſham'd, 

5 In the other world damn'd, 

| Here a prieſt, there a devil you'll find, Sir, 

| Ros, os I ſhall know then if pricit 
ein | 

At the art of tormenting mankind, Sir, 


bes. Let me * 89, J ohn—1 e * 


SCENE XIV. 


fir OWEN APSHINKEN, Lady AP- 
'SHINKE N,: PUZZLETEXT, R O- 
BIN. WILLIAM, JOHN, SUSAN, 
SWEETIS SA, MARGERKT. 


Lavy Ap. Heyday ! what's the meaning of this? 
"þ — Puzzlerext, you are not mad, I hope? 

Puz. Splutter! my lady, but I am. f eve been 
abus'd—1 have been beate 

Lavpy Ar. It cannot be of Robin, 1 am fore z be 8 
| peaceably enough inclin'd. 
WII. He'll not ſtrike a blow, unleſs he? 8 forced 
to it, I warrant him. 
Pouz. Yes, it is by Robin ; he bath abus'd * for 
5 writing to his. miſtreſs, when I have not had a pen 
in my hand, _ for —_ 2 W e fie 


months. 7 | 
| 2 eee BOW Wins: 


Y 


Tus GRUBSTREET-OPERA. 113 


- WiLL.. Sure letters run ſtrangely in his head! — 
he hath quarrell'd with me once to-day, and now he 
hath quarrell'd with Mr. Puzzletext, for writing to 
his miſtreſs —— He knows his own demerits, and 
therefore is jealous of every man he ſces for a rival. 
Ros. I have not ſo bad an opinion of myſelf as 
to be jealous of you, however ſenſible you may be of 
your own merits. 7 | | 
Lapy Ay. Let us have no quarrelling here, pray. 
—] thought you had more ſenſe than ro quarrel with 
the church. [ A/ide to Robin. 
Wir. Maſter may keep you, if he pleaſes —— 
when he knows you are a roguc ; but I'll ſwear to 
your ſtealing the two filver ſpoons. 
SWEET. You have reaſon to talk, good Mr. Wil- 
iam Ill ſwear to your having robb'd one of the 
coaches of the curtains to make yourſelf a waiſtcoat ; | 
and your having ſtole a pair of buckles out of the 
harneſs, and fold them to Mr. Owen, to. wear them 
in his ſhoes. Bi LS 
Sus. If you come to that, Madam, who ſtole a 
ſhort filk apron from my lady, and a new flannel 
petricoat, which you have on at this moment ? 
Joan. Not ſo faſt, good Suſan ſaucebox—Who 
baſted away dozens of butter more than ſhe need, 
that ſhe may ſell the greaſe ? Who brings in falſe 
bills of fare, and puts the forg'd articles in her own 
pocket? - Who wants wine and brandy for ſauces 
and ſweetmeats, and drinks it herſelf ? | 
Witt. And who wants ſtrong beer for his horſes, 
which he drinks himſelſ? _ 5 
Mars. I think you ſhould forget that, leſt you 
ſhould be put in mind of the ſame practices with 
che con e T EF. 5 
Sus. I ſuppoſe when you remember that, you 


- 


don't forget taking a dram from her ladyſhip's bottle 


every time you make the bed. 8 
Laby Ap. I can excuſe you there, Margery, for 


1 keep all my bottles _— lock and key. 


VoI. II. f | 5 Sus. 5 
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_ © Svs, But I ſuppoſe your ladyſhip will not excuſe 
her from a falſe key, the which 1 will rake my oath 
ſhe hath now in her pocket. 

Lapy Ap. Very fine, indeed! 

Puz. Verily, I am concern'd to find my ſermons 
have had no better effect on you. I think it is a dif- 
ficult matter to determine which deſerves to be hang'd 
moſt; and if Robin the butler hath cheated more 
than other people, I ſee no other reaſon for it, but 
becauſe he hath had more opportunity to cheat. 

Ros. Well ſaid, parſon! once in thy life thou 
haſt ſpoken truth, 

Wi... We are none of us ſo bad as Robin, tho' 
—there's cheating in his very name.——Robin, is 
as much as to ſay, robbing. 

Puz. That is none of the beſt puns, Maſter Will. 


* Ros, Well ſaid, parſon, again! 


A IR IX. Ye madcaps of England. 


In this little family plainly we find 

A little epitome of human kind, 

Where downfrom the beggar, upto the great man, 

Each gentleman cheats you no more than he can. 
'Sing tantararara, rogues all. 


For if you will be ſuch a huſband of pelf, 


To be ſery'd by no cheats, you mult ei en ſerve 
yourſelf, 
The world is ſo cramm'd brimfull of Fry 
That if Robin be a name for a cheat, 
Sing tantararara, Bobs all, Bobs all, 
Sing tantararara, Bobs all. 


13 Ay. And have I been raking, and 1554 

ing, and ſcraping, and ſcratching, and ſweating, to 
be plunder'd by my fervants ? | 

© Six Owen. Why, truly, my dear, if you had any 

family to provide for, you would have had ſome ex- 

_ cule for your of Ra to ſave fortunes for your younger 

Sy children. 


Wil. Tour lining I own, like a blockhead, 


Lavy Ap, | How 1 
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children. But as we have but one ſon to provide for, 
and he not much worth providing for, e' en let the 
ſervants keep what they have ſtole, and much good 

may it do them. | | 


Lavy Ap. This is ſuch notorious extravagance! 
Owns. Heavens bleſs your good honour ! 


AIR LXI. My name is old Hewſon. 


Roy. I dace as your butler did cheat you, 


For myſelf I will ſet up now; 
If you come to my houſe I will treat you 


With a pig of your own ſow. 


Swzzr. I once did your ladyſhip chouſe, 


And rob you of trinkets good ſtore ; 
But when I am gone from your houſe, * 
I promiſe to cheat you no more, 4 


J ftole, to my utter reproach ; 
But you will be money in pocket, 
If you fell off your horſes and coach, 


Sus, My rogueries all are confeſt, 


And for a new maid you may look; 
For where there's no meat to be dreſt, 
There is little need of a cook. 


Cnonus. And fo we all give you warning, 


And give you a month's wages too; 
1 We all go off to-morrow morning, 
And may better ſervants enſue. 
Owxx. | 


Molly. U Your bleſſing, Sir. 


SIR OwWwIN. 


# 
= 


I 2 |  Omny, 
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| Owen: 

Morrr. 

Six Owzn: My ſon married to the daughter of a 
tenant ! 

. Owtv. Oh; Sir! ſhe is your tenant's daughter 
but worthy of a crown. | 


} We are your ba and ates | 


AIR LXII. Bind Echo. ALA, 


Morrv. Oh, think not the maid whom you ſcorn, 
With riches delighted can be! 
Had I a great princeſs been born, 
My Owen had dear been to me. 
On others your treaſures beſtow, 
Give Owen alone to theſe arms ; 
1n grandeur and wealth we find woe, 
But in love there is nothing but charms. 


Owen, In title and wealth what is loſt; 
In tenderneſs oft is repaid ; 
Too much a great fortune may coſt, 
Well purchas'd may be the poor maid, 
While fancy's faint dreams cheat the great, 
We pleaſure will equally prove; 
While they in their palaces hate, 
We in our poor cottage may love. 


Sis Owen. She ſings delightfully, that's the truth 
on't, 


Owzn, T'other ſong, —t' other ſong—ply him with 
ſongs till he forgives us. 


A IR LXIII. Laſs of Patie 8 Mill 


Moll. If T'too high ipfire, 
'Tis love that plumes my wings, 
Love makes a clown a *ſquire, 
Would make a ſquire a 7 


6. A | 75 ; What 


hat 
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What maid that Owen ſpies, | 
PFrom love can e'er be free? 


Love in his lac'd coat lies, 
And peeps from his toupee. 


Sm Owen. I can hold out no longer. 
Lapy Ap. Nor I: let me ſee you embrace one 
another, and then I'll embrace you both, + 


AIR LXIV. Caro vien. 


MorLLty. With joy my heart's o'erflowing 3 
Owen: With joy my hearr's jolly., | 

Molly. Oh, my deareſt ſweet Owen! 
Owen. Oh, my charming Molly!“ 


Since I am happy myſelf, I will make others ſo,—— 
Theſe letters, Robin, which caus'd all the jealouſy 
between you and Sweetiſſa, I wrote out of a frolick. 

Ros. Ha! and did I ſuſpect Sweetiſſa falſely ? 

SWEET. And did I ſuſpect my Robin? 

Rog. Oh, my Sweetiſſa! my ſweet. 

SWEET. Oh, my Robin l my Bob. 

Ros. This hour ſhall make us one. Doctor, 
lead to church. 

WILL. What ſay'ſt thou, Suſan ? Shall we follow 
our leaders ? 

Sus. Why, faith, I am generally frank, you know, 
and ſpeak my mind.! ſay, yes, ; 

Joan, And thou, Margery ? 

Mak. I do not ſay, no. 

Pyz. I am ready to do your buſineſs whenever you 
pleaſe, | . 

Owen, Lookye, as I have married firſt, I deſire 
my wedding may be celebrated firſt, at leaſt with one 
dance; for which I have prepar'd the fiddles. 
' Pvuz, And for which I have prepar'd my fiddle 
too ; for I am always in utrumque paratus. 


Owen, This ſhall be a day of hoſpitality, I am 
reſolv'd. 
iS: + 25-45 5, Wn 


R * 
\ * 


us Tat GRUB STREET OPERA. 


Lavpy Ae. And I am reſolv'd not to ſee it; an 
would adviſe you not to be extravagant in it. 


A A dance here. 
AIR LXV. Little Jack Horner. 
9: Couples united, 
Ever delighted, 
May they ne'er diſagree ! 
Wouxx. Firſt we will wed, 
Mix. Then we'll to bed; 
Omnzs. What happy rogues are we! 
Cnokus. | Couples united, 
: | Ever delighted, 
" May we neer diſagree! 
| Firſt we will wed, 
Then we'll to bed; 


What happy rogues are we | 


THE ba 
K 
2 ; 
Oe 0 
As it was acted at the 


THzATRE-RoYAL in Drury-Lane, 1731. 


PR OL OG U E. 
Spoken by Mr. CIB BE. R, jun- 


P S Tragedy preſcribes to paſſion rules, 
So Comedy delights to puniſh fools ; 
And while at nobler games ſhe boldly flies, 
Farce challenges the vulgar as her prize. 
Some follies ſcarce perceptible appear 
In that juſt glaſs, which ſbews you as you are, 
But Farce flill claims @ magnifying right, . 1 
To raiſe the object larger to the fight, | 
And ſhew her inſet fodls in ſtronger light. 
Implicit faith is to her Poets due, 
And all ber laughing legends ſtill are true. 
Thus when ſome conjurer does wives tranſlate, 
What dull, affected critick damns the cheat ? 
Or ſhould we ſee credulity profound, 
Give to ten thouſand fools, Ten Thouſand Pound; 
Should we behold poor wretches horſe away 
The labour of a twelvemonth in a day; 
Nay, ſhould our Poet, with his muſe agog, 
Show you an Alley-broker for a rogue, 
Tho' bis a moſt impoſſible ſuggeſtion, | 
Faith | think it all but Farce, and grant the queſtion. 


4a 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ME N. i 
Mr. Srocxs, 15 Mr. Hazy. 
Jack STOCKS, Mr. Cin BER, ju1. 
Firſt BuyzR, * 0 Mr. BERRY. 
Second Buvznx, a Hackney- 

| coachman, - * Mr. MULLART. 

LovEMoRE, | Mr. STopPELAER. 
Wulsk, 1 Mr. R. WETRERIIL r. 
Curox, & , Miſs Rartor. 

. STocks, fiſter-in-lawto | 89 0 
er — * Jun. WETHERILT, 
Jenny, | Miſs WIILIAus. 

Lp, 7 Mrs. Oarzs. 
Servants, &c. 
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SCENE I. 
Mr. STOCKS alone. 


1 


LOTTERY is a taxation 
A Upon all the fools in creation; 
And Heav'n be prais'd, 
It is eaſily rais'd, 

Credulity's always in faſhion : 
For Folly's a fund 
Will never loſe ground, 

While fools are ſo rife in the e 
[ Knocking without. | 


Enter I BUYER. 


1 Boy. 1s not this a houſe where people buy lot- 
tery- tickets? 

STocks. Yes, 8irn—1 believe I can furniſh you 
with as good tickers as any m__-”:* 

1 Bvy. I ſuppoſe, Sir, tis all one to you what 
number a man fixes on. 

STOCKS, Any of my 8 | 

1 Buy. Becauſe I wou'd be glad to "FRY" it, Sir, 
. the number of my own ven ar wife's; or 00 

cou” 
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cou'd not have either of "thoſe, I wou'd be glad to 
have it the number of my mother's. ; 

Srocks. Ay, or ſuppoſe, now, it was the number 
of your grandmother's ? 

1 Buy. No, no! ſhe has no luck in lotteries : ſhe 
had a whale ticker once, and got but fifty pounds 
by it. 

No, A very unfortunate perſon, truly. Sir, 
my clerk will furniſh you, if you'll walk that way 
up to the office. Ha, ha, ha There's one 10,0001. 
got. What an abundance of imaginary rich men 
will one month reduce to their former poverty 

l without.] 
Come in. ; : 


Enter 2 BUYER. 


2 Buy, Does not your workilp let horſes, Sir? 

STocks, Ay, friend. 

2 Buy. I have got a little money by driving a 
hackney-coach, and I intend to ride it out inighe 
lottery. 

STocks. Vou are in the right; it is the way to 
drive your own coach. 5 

2 Buy. I don't know, Sir, that= but I am 
willing to be in Fortune's way, às the faying is. 

Srocks. You are a wiſe man, and it is not im- 
poſſible but you may be a rich one. Tis not above 
no matter how many to one, but that you are 
this Ran worth ten thouſand 1 


"B43 R 4 i Free-maſon' s tune. 
e are the beſt horſes ; 


That ever ran courſes, 

Here | is the beſt pad for your wife, Sirz 
Who rides one a- day, 
If luck's in his way, 


11 ride | in a coach all his life, S. 


1 


* 
[1 
4 - , 
1 * 
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av 
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The ſportſman eſt eme 1 
Ihe horſe more than gems; Nos 
That leaps Oer a pitiful gate, Sir; 
But here is the hack, 
If you ſit but his back, 


Will leap you into an eſtate, Sir. + 


2 Buy. How long a man may. labour to get that 
at work, which he can get in a minute at play! 


AIR III. Black Joke. 


The ſoldier in a hard campaign, : 
Gets leſs than the gameſter, by throwing a ig 
Or dealing to bubbles, and all, all that: 

The ſtouteſt ſailor, every one knows, OTIS 
Gets leſs than the courtier, with cringing 7 
And, Sir, I'm your vaſſal, and all, al that: 

And town-bred ladies too, ' they ay, Et” 
Get leſs by virtue than by Play; 63,907 1071.2? 
And dowdy Joan Een ow 9hg 7 

Had ne'er been known, od 5 | 


Nor coach had been her 8 5 55 


But for the black ace, and all, all that. 85 ai / 


And belike you, Sir, I dud willingly ride upon the 
number of my coach. 
STocks. Mr. Trick, let that gentleman have the 

number of his coach—[ Af. No matter whether 


we have it or no.—— As the gentleman is riding 


to a caſtle in the air, an airy horſe is the properett 
to carry him. [ Knocking hard without.) Heyday ! 
this is ſome perſon of quality, by the impudence of 


the footman, 75 
Eur LADY. 


Lapr. Your ſervant, Mr. Stocks: Ty 


STocks, I am your ladyſhip's' moſt obedient ſe ſer- 


. vant, 


LAbr 
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; n I am come to buy ſome tickets, and hire 
ſome horſes, Mr. Stocks. —I intend to have Venty 
tickets and ten horſes every day. ; 
S rocks. By which, if your ladyſhip has any luck, 

you may very ealily get 30 or 40,0001. 

Lapv. Pleaſe to look at theſe jewels, Sir they 
coſt my lord upwards of 60001. — 1 intend to lay 
out what you will lend upon em. 

Srocks. If your ladyſhip pleafes to an wp into 
the dining-room, PI wait on you in a moment. 


Enter PORTER. 


Well, friend, what's your buſineſs? 
Pon TER. Here's letter for ty ar pleaſe you, 


. STocks. | Rtadiny.] 


70 Brother Srocks, 


« Here is a young lady come to lodge at ty houſe 
cc from the country, wy deſir'd me to find out ſome 
cc one who may inſtruct her how to diſpoſe of 10,0001. 
< to the beſt advantage. believe you will find her 
worth your acquaintance. She ſeems a mere no- 
cc vice, and I ſuppoſe has juſt receiv d her fortune; 

* which is - that's needful from 
« Your affectionate brother, 
„ 'T1M. STOCKS.” 


Very =" We RATA no other anſwer than that 
I will come, | Knocking bard without. 
rk more people of Ly [Opens he the door. 


Euer JACK STOCKS, 


Ha! | 


J. Srocks. Your 1 brother. 
Srocks. Your ſervant, WAP; I haye 
not ſeen you this 


: J-Srocks. I have been a man of great bulinck 
of late, 


Srocks. 


CRS. 


— 
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Srocks. I hope your buſineſs has turn'd to a 5 
account. hope you have clear'd handſomely. - 

J. Srocks. Ay, it has turn'd to a very good ac- 
count. ! have clear'd my pockets, faith. 

STocks. I am ſorry for that but I hope you 
will excuſe me at preſent, dear brother. Here is 
a lady of quality ſtays for me; but as ſoon as — | 
hurry of buſineſs is over, I ſhou'd be very glad 

to- drink a diſh with you at any evan you 
will appoint. 

J. Srocks. Oh! 1 ſhall not detain you WN and 
ſo, to cut the affair as ſhort as poſſible, I deſire you 
would lend me a brace of hundreds, * 

Srocks. Brother! | | 


J. STocks. A brace of hundreds | T hundred 


pounds in your own language. 


Srocks. Dear Jack, you know I wou'd as oon 
lend you two hundred pounds as one; but I am at 
prejens ſo out of caſh, that=— 

J. Srocks. Come, cume, brother, no equivoca» 
tion : two, hundred pounds I muſt have, and will, 

Srocks. Muſt have and will Ay. and mall 
have too, if you can get em. 

J. Srocks. Sdeath, you fat raſtal! What title 
had you to come into the world before me? _ 

STocks. You need not mention that, brother; 
you know my riches, if I have any, are owing to 
induſtry; as your poverty is to your lazineſs and 
extravagance——and I have rais'd myſfelf by the 
Multiplication-table, as you have undone ,yourlelt at 
the Hazard-rable, _ 

J. Srocks. That is as much as to ſay, I have un- 
done myſelf like a gentleman, and you have rais'd 
yourſelf Hxe a pickpocket—Sirrah, you are a ſcandal 
to the family; you are the firſt tradeſman that has 
been in it. 

Srocks. Ay, and the firſt that Has been worth a 
groat in it, And tho* you don't deſerve it, I have 
Oe of *a' method to put you in a way to make 


5 you 


128 THE LOT T E R V. 
you the ſecond. There, read that letter. [J. Stoeks 
reads it to bimſel,. Well, Sir, what lay you to 
10,0001, and a wife 

J. Srocks. Say ! that I only want to know how 

to get them. 
Srocks, Nothing ſo af! nn Ad ſhe. is certainly 
very 8 you may depend upon it, ſhe will be very 
fond of a lac'd coat and a lord. —— Now, I will 
make over both thoſe to you in an inſtant . 
My Lord Lace hath pawn'd his laſt ſuit of birth- 
night clothes to me; and as I intend to break before 
he can redeem em the clothes and. the title are 
both at your ſervice So, if. your lordſhip pleaſes 
to walk in, I will bur Juſt diſpatch my lady, and 
be with you. 

J. Srocks. If I can but nick this time, ame's- 
ace, 1 defy thee. ; mariah BOT. 2 \ [Exeunt, 


SCENE II. 
en Euter LOVEMORE.. 


What a chace has this girl led me? However! 
have track d her all the way, till within a few miles of 
this town, —If I ſtart her again, let her look to't.— 
I am miſtaken, or ſhe began to find her paſſion 
grow ing too violent, before ſhe attempted this flight— 
and when once a woman is fairly wounded; let her 


fly where ſhe will, the arrow fill ſticks i in her ſide. 


AIR IV. Cloe i 18 falſe, but {till ſhe is charming. 


Women in vain love's powerful torrent, 
With unequal ſtrength oppoſe; 
Reaſon, a while, may ſtem the ſtrong current, 
Love till at laſt her ſoul o'erflows. 
Pleaſures Inviting, . 
Paſſions exciting, 
Her lover-charms her, 
Of pride diſarms her; 
Down, down ſhe goes. 


Enter 


Pay her firſt viſit; - 


— 


*% 
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Euler WIS Kk. 


bo, Whiſk, hätk you Hard ally hens?” 

Wan. News; ir! ay ; Thart heatd der, and 
uch as will ſatÞtife ys gü. wi SECS 

Lovz. What! no Ai 1 kbps: 

Watsk, You Will have Mien Ending WY. I ſup- 
poſe—=Why, four miſtreſs is got re fine lodg- 


ings in Pall- Mall. 1 found ber dut by meeting 
that baggage her maid, in che ſtfect, whowou'd ſcarce 


ſpeak to me. 1 follow'd her to the door ; wheres 
in a very few minutes, came out futh a proceſſion 
of milliners, mantua- makers; dancii ng-maſters, fid- 
dlers, and the devil. knows What; as I once remember 
at the equipping a parliamentman' s country n to 
Love: Ha! by all that's infamous ne is in kee 
ing already; ſome bawd has made prize of het as 1 
alighted from the ſtage· coach. While ſhe has 
been ans from my wane is. nen into the 
0099s. wed! Math 1 


Mr u AI v. 


"Heb SETS is 1 virgin 5 . re 
Whom all mankind's purſuing |. 

or white ſhe flies this treach'rous baity 
From that the meets her ruin. 

80 the poor hare, vhen out of breath; | 
From hound to man is preſtt, 


Then ſhe encounters certain death, 
And "ſcapes the Sender beaſt. tua 


"Pacer CHLOE ahd JENNY.” 


Txios. Oh Jenny! mention not the 0 I 
faint at the fond Gf it===there is mere Pleaſure in 
the rattling of one dare coach, than in all the 
muſick that romances tell us bf f haging birds and 
falling waters. 

Vol, II. K AIX 


— - 


* 


* r ** 
eee 


Farewel, ye hills and 8 z. 
Farewel, ye verdant ſhades ; - 

u make more pleaſant falle, er ; 
To plays and maſquerades. 

47 | Wi on for town I barten 

. Thoſe banks where flowers grow; 

5 are roſes to a garter; 
What lilies to a beau? 


1 exxy. Ay, Madam wou d the 10,0001.” prize 
were once come up. 
Cnxor. Oh Jenny] be Wer 0 prehenſion. It 
is not only! from what the fortune-teller told me, but 
1 faw it in a coffee-diſh, and I have dreamt of it 
every night theſe three weeks, — Indeed, I am fo 
ſure of 1 it, that 1 chink of nothing but how 1 ſhall lay 
it ä 
Jxxv. Oh, Madam! there is nothing fo eaſy in 
nature, in this town, as laying it out. 

CnLok. Firſt of all, Jenny, I will buy one of the 

beſt houſes in town, and furniſh it.— Then J intend 
to ſet up my coach and fix, and have fix fine tall foot- 
men, —Theg' I will buy me as many jewels as I can 
_ wear. —All ſorts of fine clothes I'll have too. 
Theſe 1 intend to purchaſe immediately: and then 
for the reſt, I ſhall make a ſhift; you know, to ſpend 
it in houſekeeping, cards, Plays, and maſguerades 
and other diverſions. 

Jexxv. It is poſſible you mey.— She has laid out 
twenty thouſand of her ten, already. 

CL Ok. Well, I tall be a app bee long 
to ei methinks, | 5 


15 
* "AIR vIL - In Heros and Andromeda. 
2 Oh what pleaſures will abound, 
"= Wet I've got ten thouſand | pous] 
v7 7 1 ; 2 | (94 1 Oh 
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3 03 nag Oh hom courted. I ſhall be 1 
35 Ga Oh what lords will kneel wihel., 5 ol ut 
Who'll diſpute _ Ab — 
Wit and beauty, | 
© When my golden a charms « are at 
O what fl trery} 
Ia the lotteryg,o! . - 
Vhen I've got ten thouſand pound! 


And t 1 " VINE alier'd in os feels, Jy ? Don't 
begin to look as if I was born and bred in Lon- 
don, already? Eh! does not the naſty red colour 
go down but of my face? Han't 1 a gal. Geal of 


pale quality in me? 


Izxuv. Ob, Madam, you e come on n glotiouſly 


| Ener SERVA N T1 | 
Serv. Madam! here s one Mr. eil at the 


Jags, 


CHLOE. , Mr. Spadille! who is that? 

Jzxxv. I is your ladyſhip's 4. Quadrille made, 
Madam. Kast 5 

Cao. Bid him come. anocket time 1 an't in | 
humour to learn any thing more this morning —T 4 
take two leſſons to-morrow tho for they tell me 
one is not ualify'd tg r any nen till one pad 
play at. Qua n 1 

e Mr. St Stocks the bloker too, Madan, i is 

EY ALTO 

Curos. Obi that's s the gentleman who is to dif- 
poſe. of my ten thouſand; pound for me - deſire 
him to w. g 1s it not pretty now to have ſo 
many viſitants.? Is not this better than ſtaying at 
home for whole edi and ſeeing none but the cu- 


5 rate and his wife, ot the ſquire? 


Jenny. It may be better for you than ſeeing. the 
[ing for, if I miſtake not, had you, ſtay d many 
weeks t he had W a dangerous vilitant. 142 


wink 2 3 Enton. , 


* 
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Catos. I am afraid 10 700 for I began to be 
; love with: vie, een dus a e in love, 
Jenny na 

. Lud have mercy upon hor 165 


Nel 33s £0 112 A: 
| AIR V.,. 
A Carr. When love is lodg'd within the heart, 
: por virtur to the putworks flies; 
The tongue, in thunder, takes her part, 
She darts in lightning from the eyes. 
Frem bps and eyes with gifted | all 
In vain we keep out charming ſin 
For love will find fome weaker place 
| Gags let the dear invader in. 


i $ o 4 ö 8 - « 5 
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rocks, 1 had the honour of receiving your com- 
mands, Madam. 


Cnror. Sit, your humble ſervant. Tour ame 
1s Mr. Stocks, I ſuppoſe. 

STOCKS. 8 1 am call'd in the ante, Madam; 
a name, tho” ] it, which wou'd' be as well v666iv'd 
at the bottom. of a piece of paper, as any He's in the 
kingdom. But if I miftake not, Madam, you wou d 
de inſtructed how to diſpoſe of fee e 

uren. T wou'd fo, Sir. N 5 

Socks. Why, Madam, you Uno at proſency 
publick intereſt is very low, and private ſecurities 
very difficult to get Land I am forry to ſay it, ! 
am afraid there are ſome in the Alley who are not 
the honeſteſt men in the kingdom. In ſhert, there 
is one way to difppfe of money with ſafety and ad- 

vantage, and that EE ar it ney the arfrable 
corporation. 

5 _ The charitable corporation! pray, what 
t at ? 46 6 2 36-4 
Srooks. That is, Made, 4 micthid- invented 

by ſome very wiſe men, . which the rich may be 

bende to the ark and money in packet 45 it, 
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a | 1 , | | . *. 
Emer SERVANT, 
Serv. Madam, here is one my lord Lace delltes 
to know if you are at home. 
CLOER. Lord Lace! Oh Gemini! who's that? 
Srocks. He is a man of the firſt quality, and one 


of the beſt eſtates in the e vg, I he” s as rich 
as a ſupercargo. 1 8 


Euter JACK Socks as Lord Lace. 


J. Srocks. Bid the chair return again an hour 
8 ene, and give orders that the chariot be not us'd_ 
this evening. Madam, I am your moſt obedient 
humble ſervant, —Ha ! Egad, Madam, I aſk ten 
thouſand pardons, I pb to _ met Romer 
lad 

. 1 ſoppoſe your tordſhip means the coun- 
teß of. Ub] 

J. Srocks. Ay, the ecomels of Joven Dal. | 

| Srocks, She left theſe lodgings this day-ſe* anigbt, 
ay lord, which was the day this lady came into em. 

J. Srocks. I ſhall never forgive myſelf bein 
guilty of fo great an error; and unleſs the breath of 
my fubmiſſion can blow up the redundaney of your 
good - nature, till it raiſe the wind of compaſſion, I 
mall never be able to get into the harbour of quiet. 

Srocks. Well ſaid, faith - the boy has got ſome - 

thing by following plays, I fee. Af. 
Cn. Is this one of your proud lords? Why, 
he is ten times more humble than the parſon of our 
pon 

J. Sroexs. Ha and are you then refolv'd not ty 
pardon me! Oh! it is now too late; you may pro- 
nounce my pardon with your tongue, when you Aye 
come me Src Jour eyes. | | 

| 
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3 NIR A. 
emos, Ala) my lord, yoy' rf 10 1 44 
Upon fo flight a ha 


And fince I tory 190 «4.0 for b, 
Oh give me leaye to ling. 5 

4 rural maid you find in me; 
That fate I've oft deplor'd; _ 


Yet think not I can ang be 
With ſuch a noble Jord. 


N 8 Oh raviſhing 1 LPN exſtaſy 
joy! tranſport | miſery! flames 1 ice! How Gall 1 
thank this goodneſs that undoes me! 

- CyLog. Undoes you, my Ni ot 

J. Stocks. Oh Madam] there is a hidden, poiſon 
in thoſe eyes, for which nature has no antidote. 

Jenny. My lord has the ſame . as the ſquire, 
1 fear; he makes love 600 e r * o be ho- 
nourable. LAldde. 
Cnfroxk. Alas, my lord l 1 am OUne 1 igno- 
rant tho⸗ you ſhall find I. Dave ſenſe cngugh ta 
make a good market. LAlade. 

J. "brody Oh Madam |. you. a your own 
charms.— Mr. Stocks, do you ſend this Iady the dia- 
mond ring you haye of mine to ſet, Shall I beg 
you would honour it with wearing ? It is a trifle, not 


worth apoye 3090]. Tou ſhall have it again the 
day after we are marry'd, upon honour. |. 
[Aide to Stocks. 


8 It ſhall be ſent to your lordſhip's order 
three days time——which will be after you are 
Law d, if you are marry'd at all. ' [Aide to bim. 
Cage, Indeed, my lord, I know not what to ſay. 
J. Srocgs. Nor 1 neithery rat me! [Abder] Say 

ut you Will be mine. 
Cnzos. You are too haſty, Sir. Do you think 1 

L give my AR: at arſe: light A 5 

F 0 STOCKS, 


4 


an 
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«Ja Srocks. Oh ! it is the town way of wooing; 
people of faſnion never ſee one Me: wa. above twice 


before marriage — | 
Stocks. Which may be the reaſon ah fins of 


em ſcarce ſee one another een twice after they are 


marry'd. | 

| Stocks. I wor'd. not preſume to aſk ſuch a 

ching, if I were not preſſed by neceſſity. For if I 

am not marry'd in a day or two, I ſhall be obliged 

to marry another whom I have promis'd already. 
 Caros.' Nay, if you have been once falſe, you 

Lie: ene ſo. 6418, AI i 4 Frion F; $1 


I've Hil VV 
Two things SPY 7 
By my dear grandmamm, 
Iu0o be as ſure, A 
A. s light is pure, 
. knavery in law. 
The man who'll prove 
Once falſe to love, | 1 0 
Wil ſtill make truth his cogr 5 by 
And woman that 75 
Has you know vitae, 
Will never leave it off. 


groen, 1 ſee, Madam, this is a very improper 
time for buſineſs, ſo 8 wait on ow + vi jow ah in 
the afternoon. 

J. Srocks. Let me ba leave, ee to give 
ydu a little advice. I know ſomething of this town. 
 —Have nothing to do with that fellow, he is one of 
the greateſt rogues that ever was hang d. 

Chroz. I thought, my lord, Jen had Ipoke juſt 
now as if you had employ'd him too. 

J. Srocks. Yes, Madam, yes. the fellow has 
ſome 40 or 50;0001. of mine in his hands, which if 
ever I get out, I give " my honour, if I can help 


4 | it, 


a HE LOT WHY; N 
it,” Ill neuer ſee his face again. Rut. az fur your 
money, don't trouble: yourlelf about it; Itave the 
diſpoſal of that to me, —L eat f I find * 
a E 1 3x $7. 2032-90 5 D 
| Enter Lovers, | r 
| Lowes. My Cblae! Hat can you turn was dig 
8 d from as? OD 1G NBD $46 IP Kant 
Clan, Sir, I know yον not. 
Loyau. Not know mel And is this the fettow 
for whom I am unknown? this powderpuſfi—r— 
. Have you ſurrender'd to Ny is in one week, what ] 
have been ages in ſolieiting. 

J. STocks, ame S1 b you are, I 
wou'd not have you rink Vecaue Jam a beau, and 
a lord, that I won't 

Loyzm. A lord ! Oh! there it is the charms are 
in the title. What elſe can you {ce in this walking 
perfume · hop, that can chatm you? Is this the vir- 


tue, and the virtue, 1 %u h. LVE been thund'ring 
in my ears? *Sdeath } I am diſtracted I that ever a 


woman ſhqu d 5 ainſt the mankind 
and fall a heres A fon 5• , 15 Wy 5 


ith „ 4 


"1 
* 14 A, ws 1 . 
* — 71 %. , $ + | 
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AIR XI. 80n Confoſo. 


Some confounded. planet. reigaang, -- 
Vr S mov id yqu to theſe . 
Or could your n 12! 
Stoop fo; low. 0 SH) 38.1 43007 
- From my paſhon,- by * 14; 
Tea ben an zn 1316] 
Blood and thunder. 
| (Mounds and wonder | 
Mans . Ab 27 
"Bhat 1 010 8 t ſince I, to, each pretender, .. 12017 
A tenſions muſt e 
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Carox. Dear Sir, be not in ſuch a paſſion, 


A 
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«vols Farewel all r 25 


aal cg Rot me, Madam, ! if) 480 


+ With my riyal joy: L 111547 Yor [ A Ster 
207 5 Noch zy much joy 1 e adi 
Zounds ! and furies! can I bear it 
Can I tamely Rand: the heck ? 2 1 
Suter — ten thowland a J 
Cannot proves: 2 
41% 4; Half ſueh evils, ba 25 2 — r 
As to love, 771 1 fv 
1 » Bagd and thunder 1 in ene 
Wounds and wonder: 
Wee ee * Het Fa 
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8 


There's never a maid in the nation, 
Who wou'd not fore | 
A dull ſquire for a beau; 
"Low is not your proper yocation, 
Love. Dear Madam, be not in fuch a fury, 
For from St. James“ sto N 
No widow you'lF find, 
No wife of your mind. 
Caloz, Ah hideous? F cannot ache * | 
Ah! ſee hic how neat 
Ahl ſmelt him how ſweet . 
Ah! hear but his honey words flow! 
What maid in her ſenſes, 
But muſt fall into trances, 


At. the fight, of ſo lovely a beau! 5 


* n Ha, ba, hat we are very much oy 4 
to YOU, Madam.—H 2a, ha !—ſquire Noodle, f 
i. Ws 3, . odd ert of a ridiculous dee 


Venen, Not worth your ddp: "olive, 70 5 | 
vu GAs | | Love. 


1 THE LOT TERM 

5 Den I wou'd: adviſe you, my lord, as you love 

the ſafety of that pretty perſon of yours, not to let 

me find it at my return; for if IJ come within the 
ſmell of your pulvilio, I wu o eee your 
beauſhip - 

J. STocks. Impudent ſrontdred.1 

CrLox. I am frighten'd' out of 5 my wits, for 1 
know he is very defperate.” | 

J. Srocks. Oh, Madam! leave me to deal with 
him; I'll let a little li ht thro his body. 

CTO. Ah! but my lord what wu be the con- 
ſequence of that?: 

JI. Srocks. Nothing at all, Madam 1 have 
Kkill'd half a dozen ſuch dirty fellows, and no notice 
taken of it. 

' _ Cuarox. For my ſake, rig, have a care of 

yourſelf, | | 


AIR XIII. 53800 4 
Ah think, my lord! 1 1 — 1 ſhou'd orieve 
Io ſee your lordſhip bang d; 
But greater ſtill my fears, believe, 
Leſt 1 ſhou'd ſee you hang d, | 
Ah! who cou'd fee,  _— 
On Tyburn-tree, 
You ſwinging in the air 
A halter round Fo 
-  _ - » Your white neck bound, 2 
; Inſtead « of ſolitaire. 


J. SToexs, To prevent all be "a let us de 
married this inſtant, 

CaLoz. Oh fy ! my lord; ; the world will ſay I am 

a ſtrange forward creature. 
„Stocks. The world, Madam, might be ſaucy 
| enough to talk of you, if you were married to a 
ivate gentleman——but as you will be a woman 
"36g . they v von 't be ES at any thing you 
We bY 5 90 TY Caxor, 
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Caron. People of quality have indeed privileges, 
| ID ſay, beyond other . and 1 long to by 
one of tem. | 


- 


AIR XIV. | White Joke. 


* 


* On how charming my life will be, 
When marriage has made me a fine lady! 
In chariot, ſix horſes,” and diamonds bright, 
In Flanders lace and *broidery clothes, 
O how I'll flame it among the beaus! 
la bed all the day, at cards all the night. 
Oh! how I'll revel the hours away! 
Ping] it, and dance it, coquette it, a0 play; 1 
With feaſting, toaſting, 
Jeſting, roaſting, | 
Rantum ſcantum, flanting janting, _ 
e at all the world can ſay. lb 


e This is ſomething like— there is ſome 
mettle in theſe London lords. Our poor country 
fquires will Kar put us to the bluſh of conſenting 
——theſe {| arks know a woman's. mind before ſhe: 

fpeaks it. Well, it is certainly a great comfort to 
fe woman, who has done what ſhe ſhou'd not do,” 
that ſhe did it without her own conſent, | 


yy LOVEMORE, | 


Lojnk Ha! flowg \- Mrs, Jenny, where 8 your | 
miſtreſs ? 5 
JIxNuxv. M i Sir, is with my maſter. 

Loy. beg Where? Shew me this in- 
ſtant, and 

Jexny, And what ? It is ſurpriſing to me how 
a man of Mr. Lovemore's ſenſe ſhou'd purſue a wo- 
man who uſes him ſo ill when, to my certain know- 
ledge, there is a woman in 5 world ay 2 much 


hk notion of his merit. ; 
enn. 
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_ Lavin, Harkye, Mrs. Minx, tell me where your 
miſtreſs. is, or III ſqueeze yaur little ſoul out. 
Jzxxy, Oh, murder! murder! help! murder! 


Bir Mes STOCKS. . 


Mnrs. Srocks. Heyday ! what's the matter? Who 
is this committing murder in my houſe ? Who are 
you, Sir? What raſcal, what thief are you, Sir? Hey! 
LovzM.. This mult be the bawd, by the politeneſs 
of her language. [ Aide. — Dear Madam, be not 
in ſuch a paſſion; I am no bilking younger brother; 
and tho' I'm no lord, you may find me a good cul- 
tomer, and as good a paymaſter as any lac'd fop in 
Chriſtendom. | | 
Mus. STocks. Sir, I keep no ſhop — nor want 
any of your cuſtom, ——What has he done to you, 
child? | 3 : [74 Jenny. 
Jenny. He has done nothing to me, indeed, 
Madam, anly ſqueez'd me by the arm, to tell him 
where my miſtreſs was. Were 
Mas, STocks, Aud, what have you to do with 
her miſtreſs ? N 
Lovsx. Why faith, I am like to have nothing to 
N her miſtreſs, without your good offices, — 
okye, mother, let me have the firſt of her, and 
here are 500 |. at your ſervice, | 
Mas. Srocks. What does the ſaucebox mean? 
Lovem. Ha, ha, ha! | 
r | 
When the candidate offers his purſe 
What voter requires what he meant? 
When a great man attempts to diſburſe, 
What little man aſks his intent? 
Are you not then aſhamd, 
When my miſtreſs I've nam d 5 
And my purſe I've pull'd out. 
Any longer to doube 
M!PñMy meaning, good mother? 
e Mus. 
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MS. STOCKS» Mother 1 Loh that ever I ſhouꝰ d 
live to ſee this day I that have eſcap'd the name 


of a whore in my youth, to be call'd a bawd in my 


old age, —Sirrah, ſirrah, the mother that 2 you 
was not an hoheſter Woman. 


Enter JACK STOCKS, and CHLOE. 


J. Srocks. What s the matter, Mrs. Stocks? 
Mas. Srocks. Oh, Madam! had you heard how 


I've been abus'd upon your account—Here's a filthy 
fellow has offer'd me money to 


Carlos. What, dear Madam? 


Mxs. Srocks. To ene your ladyſhip—dear 
Madam 


J. Srocks. Sir, I deſite you wou'd omit any faf- 
ther ſolicitations to this lady, and on that condition 


I forgive the paſt, This lady is now my wife. 
Lovem. How ! Is this true, Chloe? | 
Cars. Ev'n as you've heard, Sir. 

J. Srocks. Here's a fellow won't take a lord's 
word for a wife! 

Lovzu. Henceforth, 1 will never take a woman's 
word for any thing. 


4 J. Srocks. Then I wiſh you'd take yourſelf aways 
Ir. 

Love. Sir, I fhall take the liberty of ſtaying 
here, becauſe I believe my company Is Giſagterable 
fo you. 

J. Srocks. Very civil, faith !—Come, my dear, 
let us leave this fulfen gentleman to enjoy his ſpleen 
by himfelf © 


Ctttor, Oh, my deat lord! let's go to the Hall to 
ſee the lottery drawn. 
J. Socks. If your tadyfhip pleaſes, —— So, deat 


ſquire, adieu. [Exeunt J. Stocks and Chloe. 
Loyt. I'll foltow ter ſtill; for ſuch a coxcomb 


of a hüfband will but give her a better reliſh for a 
r IE. 


Jenny, 


* 


= 142 -THE'LOTTERY. 
IJxxxv. And I'll follow you ſtill ; for ſuch uſa ge 


n one miſtreſs, wl ger you rhe better reliſn 2 
5 another. 1 Exit. 


SCENE itt. GUILDHALL 


| COMMISSIONERS, CLERKS;SPEC- 
 TATORS, MOB, &c. 


J Mon. What, are they not drawing yet? 
Srocks. No, but they'll begin preſently. 


AIR XVI. South-ſea ballad. ; 


Srocrs. The lottery juſt is beginning, 
_ *Twill ſoon be too late to get an eſtate; 
For Fortune, like dames fond of ſinning, 
Does the rardy adventurer hate. 
Then if you've a mind to have her, 
To-day with vigout purſue her, 
8 Or elſe to-morrow, 
Tou'll find to your ſorrow, 
She' as granted another the favour, 


Which to- day ſhe intended for you. 


N Mon. Never tell me, Thomas, 3 it is al a cheat 3 
what do thoſe people do behind the curtain? There's 
never any honeſty behind the curtain, 
2 Mos. Harkye, neighbour, I fancy there is ſome- 
body in the wheels that gives out what tickets he 
leaſes z for if you mind, ſometimes there are twenty 
Blanks drawh together, and then two or three prizes. 
1 Mos, Nay, if there be twenty blanks drawn to- 
gether, it muſt be a cheat; for, you know, the man 
where J hired my horſes told me there was not quite 
ten blanks to a prize. 
2 Mos. Pox take their horſes! I am ſure they 
have run away with all the money I have brought to 
town. with me, 
. 1 Mos. 


THE LOTTERY ag 


1 Mos. And yet it can't be all a cheat, neither; 
for you know Mrs. Sugarſops of our town got twenty 
ound. 


2 Mos. Ay, you fool; but does not her brother 


live with a parliament- man f 


1 Mos. But he has nothing to do with the lottety, 


has he?. 


2 Mos, Ah, Laud help thee Who can tell 
what he has to do with it? 


1 Mos. But here's Mrs. Sugarſops herſelf, . 


| Enter Mrs. SUGARSOPS. 


Sud. How do you, neighbour How? -2 5 
2 Mos. Ah! Mrs. Sugarſops ! you are a lucky 
woman. | 


Sud. I wiſh you would make your words good, 
2 Mos. Why, have not you got twenty pounds 1 in 


the lottery ? * 


Sus. Ah Lud! that's all rid away, and twenty 
pounds more to it. Oh l' tis all a cheat; they let 
one get a little at firſt, only to draw one in, that's all. 
I have hired a horſe to-day, and if I get nothing by 
that, I'll go down into the country to-morrow, . 

1 Mos. I intend to ride no longer, nor neighbour 
Graze here neither. He and I go halves in a ticket 


to-day.— See here is the number. 


98 As I live, the very ticket I haye hired my- 
ſelf | 


2 Mos, Nay, that cannot be. It may be the ſame 


number, perhaps, but it cannot be the ſame ticket, 


for we have the whole ticket for ourſelves. 
Sus. I tell you, we are both cheated. 
IsisHMan. Upon my ſhoul, it is very brave luck, 
indeed; the deel take me but chis will be brave news + 


to carry back to Ireland. 


1 Mos, Ay, there's he that has got the five thou- 
land My: winch came vp to-day, | * 


2 Mos, 


fl 29 AO; 1 


ann Loren 

: A Mos: 1 give you joy of the five thouſahd pound, 

ir. 3 20g waldi een f i e ft We 
IatsnMAN. Ah honey! fait, I have not got it as 
yet but, upon my ſhöul, 1 was within à ticket of 


it Jo wa * . , A” : | | + iQ, Ft. POR, 4 
1% Mos. 1 hope Your worſhip will take care that 
my horſe be drawn to-day, or to-morrow, becauſe 1 


mall go bur of town next dag. rn” 
” SrTocks. Never fear, friend... | 


Suc. Tou are a fine pentlemah, to let nie the fame 
ticket you had let before to theſe men here, 

Srocks. Pihay ! Madam, it's impoſſible; it's a 
miſtake ! - | | | 

Svc. Here is the number, Sir; it is the ſame on 

both! papers. "Of to, 

Srocks. Ha]! why Mr. Trick has made a little 
blunder here indeed! However, Maddin if it evtmes 
up a prize, you: ſhall both reveive it. Ha, ha, ha 
d'ye think my horſes won't carry double, Madam ? 
——— T his number is a ſure card; for it was drawn a 
blank five ddys ag. | Afrae. 


bu COACHMAK. 


/ Coactt: Oh Sir] your worſhip has let the 4 very 
lucky horſe: it is come up twenty pound already; 
So if your worſhip wild let me have the money 
Sroeks. Let me fee, tickets are this day nineteen 
und; and your prize is worth eighteen. pound 
Sehreen ſhillings ; fo if you give rhe two ſhillings, 
Which ate the difference, we ſhall be quit. 
Coach. How, Sir! How! bo MEE WH 5 
 STocks. Upon my word, friend, I ſlate the ac- 
- Coxen; Oh, the devil! and have I given three 
pound for the chance of loſing two ſhillings more ? 
Socks. Alas, Sit | cannot help ill Irene. 
You have had ill luck; it might have come up a 
Rundred, or a thouſand, or ten thouſand, 
| Cock. 
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Coach. Ten thouſand l ten thouſand devils take 
vou all. Oons! if-I can but once get a ſtock- job- 
* into * coach, if I. don't break his neck 1 


ee een Buff coat. . 


, q 
* 144175 


In all trades we've had 
Some good, and ſome bad, 
But a ſtockjobber has no fellow; 2 

To hell who wou'd fally, _ 

Let him go to Change- alley, 
-Tub are fiends who will make his foul bellow. 
| The lawyer who's been 

In the pillory ſeen, | 3 
"il eggs his complexion made Nen 
Nay, the devil's to blame, 
Or he'll own to his ſname, 
"That a ſtockjobber has no fellow. 


Enter I: STO CKS and C HLOE. Commiſion 
d4 advance to open the wheels. 


J. 9 Well, my dear, this is one of the 
moſt unaccbuntable rambles, juſt after matrimony ! 
but vou fhall always find me the moſt com- 
plaiſant of huſbands.” ft 4 

CaLos.' Oh ! my lord! I muſt ſee all the curio- 
ſities; the Tower, and the lions, and Bedlam, and 
the court, and the opera. 


J. Srocks. Yes, yes, my dear, you mall ſee every 


thing But the devil take me, if I-accompany your 
ladyſhip. I think I will not talk to her of her. for- 


tune before to-morrow morning. « T Hide. 
Ct oz. I will not mention the ten „ 
before it's come up: it will be the r n 


A. 
* drocks. op; the lottery 1 is going x o begin 
drawing.” , JN! Wor eee ARNE A 
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18 THE Lotrexy: 


Al R XVII, Now poder wel, ve Nenn d 5 


[ Proc, Number one hundted thirty-two 
2 PrRoct, _ That number is a blank, 

1 PRoct, Number one hundred ninety-nine ! 
2 Proct. And that's another blank. 


1 Pro. Number fix thouſand ſeventy-one | 
g PRoct. That number blank is found, 

1 Pao. Number ſix thouſand 3 
2 Pxoct,, Oh! that is twenty pound. 


1 Mop. Oh! ho! are you come? I am gia to 
find chert are ſome prizes hete. 


AIR XIX. Dutch @ipper. Seon part. 


x Pao. Number fix thouſand eighty»two, 
2-PrRoci. Is twenty pound, is twenty pound. 
2 Proct,, Number fix thoufand eighty-two 
2 Proct, Oh! that is twenty pound, 
TPDauou ſee tis all fair 5 
See nothing is there, _ 
[Pointing to the boys, who hold up their bands, 
The hammer goes down, 
Hey Preſty |. be gone, 
128 5.1. Aa6i op comes the . pound, 
Cnoxvs, You ſee tis all fair, &c. 


x Pacer. Forty-five thouſand three hanged and 
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5 ba ne. 1 e 
f eb, Sinty-ne thouſand N | 
| on. Stand olear] ſtand der! that's my ticket. 
— Rocl. Blank. 
1 Non, Oh Lud O⁰Lüd ! [Exit crying. 
, 1 Proc, Number four thouſand. nine. .hundred 
xty. 
12 Poel. Blank, [Chloe faints. 
5 „ J. Sroexs. 


neighbour. 


THE LOTTERY 2% 
1 Speck Help! N | 
o. Here, her ame Hartſhorn and Sal- 
volatile dogs. 


1 Mon. Poor lady! J ſuppoſe her ticket i is comę 
up blank. 


2 Mos. May be, her horſe has dry her, 
WO lottery continues a. in dumb faew. 


Enter LOVEMORE % JENNY. 


J. Srocke. What's the matter, my angel? 
CHLOE. Oh1-—thar laſt blank was my ticket. 
J. Srocks. Ha, ha! and cou'd that give you any 
pain ? 
Culox. Does it not you ? | - 
J. Srocks. Not a moment's, my dear, indeed. 
Cnrok. And can you bear the diſappointment, 
without upbraiding me ? 


J. Srocks. Upbraiding you! Ha, ha, ha! With 
what ? 


* Why, did not you marry me for my for- 
tune 

J. Srocks. No, no, my dear —— 1 marry'd you 
for your perſon; I was in love with that only, my 
angel. 

Cnrok. Then the loſs of my fortune ſhall give 
me no longer uneaſineſs. 

J. Stocks, Loſs of your fortune Ha! How! 
What! What! 

'Caroz. O my dear! I had no We but what 
I promis /d myſelf from the lottery, 

J. Srocks. Ha! 

CaLos, So, the devil rake all lotteries, dreams, 
and conjurers. hag 

J. Sroœks. The devil take chem, indeed and am 
Imatry'd to a lottery-ticket, to an imaginary ten 


thouſand pound? N hell and furies blood! 


— blank! 


44  Cazon. 


4 THE LOTTERY. 
Cnlox. Is this your love for me, my! ford? 
J. Stocks, Love for you! Dem you, fool, "my 


IN NY. This it is 0 matry: erde he Us e be 
; Eivil to his wife the firſt day. 100 


e ee Ener 8 TO cRKS. 3 | 
'STOCKS. Madam, the ſubſcriptions ate ready 
and it my lord — 
J. Srocxs. Brother, this is a trick of yours to 
ruin me. | 9 8 
S rocks. Heyday! What's the matter now? 
J. Srocks. Matter ! why, 1 have had a Levant 
thrown upon me. 18075 « 
Lovem. The ten thouſand 1 is come vp a 
blank, that's all. 2 
Srocks. A blankkka 
2 STPgCKs. Ay, a blank! hs you! 3 to be 
ignorant of it? However, Madam, you are bit as 
well as I am ;. for I am no more a lord, than you are 
5 fortune. Ak 
Cnrox. Now I'm undone, indeed. 


AIR XX. Virgins beware. 


Lovzu, Now, my dear Chloe, behold: a true fover, 


Whom, tho? your FUG ſeem to diſ- 
dain, 


Now your doubts and fears may diſcover, 
One kind look's a reward for his pain. 
CE Thus to fold thee, 2 
| _ How bleſt is life! 3 
Iloye ſhall hold thee, 
e e Dearer than wife. 6 
What j joys in chains of dull. artiage © can be, 
\ Love's only happy, when li Mas; is free. 


| As you ks em Sir, to have no overbearing fondneſs 
1 9 * 1 III take * off | your hands. As 


you 


JO: 
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you have miſs'd a fortune with her, what ſay you to 
a fortune without her ? —Reſign over all. pretenſions 
in her to me, and I'll give you a thouſand, pound 
this inſtant. 

J. Srocks. Ha] pox! I ſuppoſe they are a thou- 
ſand pounds you are to get in the lottery. nt 

LovytM, Sir, you ſhall receive em this moment. 

J. STocks. Shall I? Then, Sir, to ſhew you I'll 
be before-hand with you, here ſhe is—take her and 
if ever I aſk her back of you again, may I loſe. the 
whole thouſand at the firſt ſitting! + 

CaLos. And can you part with me ſo eaſily 2200 

J. Srocks. Part with you? If I was marry'd to 
the whole ſex, I'd part with 'em all for half the 
money. 

Lovem. Come, my dear Chloe, had you been 
marry'd, as you imagin'd, you ſhould have loſt no- 
thing by the change. 

Chrok. A lord! faugh! I begin to deſpiſe the 
name now, as heartily as I lik d it before. | 


Commuſſioners, Se. cloſe the wheels, and come forward. 


Ms £03! 
ATR XXI. 


Since you whom I lov'd 
So cruel have prov'd; | 
And you whom I lighted ſo true; 
From my delicate fine powder'd ſpouſe, 
I retract all my thrown away vows, 
And give them with pleaſure to you. 


Hence all women learn, 
When your huſbands grow ſtern, 
And leave you in conjugal want: 
Ne'er whimper and weep out your eyes, 
While what the dull huſband denies, 
Is better ſupplied by gallant. 


L 3 SGWrocxs. 


THE LOTTERY. 
:. 0G Wen, Jack, 1 hope you'll forgive mie 
for if T intended you any harm, 1 0 and 
11 the horſes I have let to- day, be drawn blanks to- 


mor row. 


J. Stocks. Brother, I believe you ; for as I do 

not apprehend you could, have got a ſhilling, by 

| — A, rogue, it is pollible you may have been 
eſt. 

- LoveM. Came, my dear 'Ghloe, don't let your 

luck grieve you you are not the enly perſon has 

been deceiv'd in a lottery. 


AIR XXII. 


That ths world is alotrery, what man' can doubt ? 
When born, we're put in, when dead, we're drawn 
out; _ 
And tho' tickets are bought by the fool and the 
wiſe, i 
Tet tis plain there are more than ten blanke to a 
prize, 
Sing Tantararara, fools all, fools all. 


Srocks. The court has itſelf a bad 1 s face, 
place; 
For a ticket in law who would give you 
thanks? 
For that wheel contains ſcarce any but 
blanks. 
Sing Tantararara, keep out, keep out, 


. Mongſt doctors and janjers ſome good 
ones are found; 

But, alas! they are rare as the ten thou- 
ſand: pound, 455 


3 | N | How 
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How ſcarce is a prize, if with women you 
deal 

Take care how you marry—for, Oh! in 


that wheel, 
Sing Tantararara, blanks all, blanks all. 


Srocks. Thatthe ſtage i is a lottery, by all' tis agreed; 
Where ten plays are damn'd, ere one can 
. ſucceed; 
The blanks are ſo many, the prizes ſo few, 
We all are undone, unleſs kindly you, 
Sing Tantararara, * * Ls all. 


EPI . 0 U E 


Spoken by Mi RAF TOR. 


L Pm almoſt aſham'd to ſhew my face! 

4 Was ever woman like my Lady Lace? 
Maids have. been often wives, and widows ſoon, 
But Pm maid, wife, and widow, all in one. 
Who'd truſt to Fortune, if ſbe plays ſuch pranks ? 
Ten thouſand — and a lord] and both prove blanks ? 

A piteous caſe ! and what is ſtill more madding, 

To loſe ſo fine à lord before I had bim. 

Had all been well till honey-moon was over, © 

It had been then no wonder to diſcover, 

La new miſtreſs, he a rival lover. ö 

To wake ſo ſoon from ſuch delicious dreams, 

Such pure, polite, extravagant fine ſchemes, 

Of plays, and operas, and maſquerades, 

Of equipage, quadrille, and powder'd blades, 

And all blown up at once — bb] horrid ſentence ! 

Forc'd to take up at laſt—with—faugh ! an old acquaimt- 
ance. 1755 | 

But hold — when my misfortunes I recal, 

Agpad ! tis well I've any man at all. 

Zet, ſince diſcarded once at ſuch ſhort warning, 

This too may turn me off to-morrow morning. 

If that ſhould happen, I were finely flur'd, | 

What ſhould I then do? What ! why get a third. 

Mell, if be does, as I have cauſe to fear, 

To-morrow night, gallants;« you'll find me here, 


A 
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As it was Acted at the 


 THEATRE-ROYAL in -Lane, 1731. 


Hzc ego non credam Venuſina digna Lucerna ? 
Hzc ego non agitem ? — 


Cùm leno accipiat mœchi bona, fi capiendi 
Jus nullum uxori, doctus ſpectare lacutiar, 
Doctus & ad calicem vigilanti ſtertere naſo, 
| Joy, Sat. 1. 


* * * 
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10 THE RIGHT | . HONOURABLE 
oy ROBERT 3 


KNIGHT of the Moſt Noble ORDER ee 
R the GARTER. 
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slk, 40113. [of Pin be 812 | 

HIL E the peace of Europe, and the lives 
and fortunes of ſo great a part of mankind 
depend on your counſels, 'it may be thought an of- 
fence againſt the public good to divert, by trifles of 


this nature, any of thoſe moments which are io ſa- 
cred to the welfare of our country. 


So 5 \ 
103 $371 FS ov £+ 5 FLB2 4 


* 


But — ridicul'd or EY the * r 
be, in an age when their greateſt favourites are liable 
to the cenſure and correction of every boy or idiot, 
who ſhall have it in his power to ſatisfy the wantonneſs 
of an evil heart, at the expence of the reputation and 
intereſt of the beſt poet, yet has this ſcience been 
eſteemed, honoured, protected, and often profeſſed 
by the greateſt perſons of antiquity. Nations and the 
muſes have generally enjoyed the ſame protectors. 


The reaſon of this is obvious: as the beſt poets 
have owed their reward to the greateſt heroes and 
ſtateſmen of their times, ſo thoſe heroes have owed 
to the poet that poſthumous reputation, which is ge- 
nerally the only reward that attends the greateſt ac- 
tions. By them the great and good blaze out to 
poſterity, and triumph over the little malice and 
enyy which once purſued them, 


Protect 


— 


1 DEDICATION. 

Protect therefore, Sir, an art far which you may 
promiſe yourſelf ſuch notable advantages; when the 
lizde attißces of your enemies, which you have ſur- 
mounted, ſhall be forgotten; when envy ſhall ceaſe 
to miſrepreſent your actions, and ignoranęe to miſ- 
apprehend them. The muſeß ſhall remember their 
piotector, and the wiſe ſtateſman, the generous patron, 
the ſtedfaſt friend, and the true patriot ; but ahove all 
that humanity and ſweetneſs of temper, which ſhine 
through att your actions, ſhall render the name of 
Sin Rozzar 9 wad to 5 by og 

| en country. gated ew Zh 


® 2 


That ſucceſs e a 3 fac coils, that 
you may continue to preſerve us from our enemies 
abroad, and to trium umph o over R enemies at hgme, 
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is * fincere wiſh of, | | 
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at 26 HENRY FIELDING: 


* 5 : \ 7 4 4 


PR 0 * * 6 1 LY 
Spoken by Mr. WILKS. EY 4 


IN early b e anther fe begun wid d nl 
To combat with the follies of HET town ; 
Here want of art his unſtill d muſe bewail'd, 
And where bis fancy pleas d, Bis 2 — Tard. 
Hence, your nice taſtes be ſtrove to entertain 
With unſbap d monſters. of a wwantan brain! © 
He taught Tom Thumb ſtrange victories to boaſt, 
Slew heaps of giants, and then———kilPd a ghoſt ! 
To rules, or. reaſon, ſcorn'd tbe dull pretence 
And faus ht, your champion, gainſt the cauſe of Senſel. 
At length, repenting frolick flights of youth, _ 
Once more be flies to Nature, and to Truth © 
In virtue s juſt. defence, aſpires to 0 
And courts applauſe without the applauder's Beet 
Impartial let your praiſe or cenſure flow, 
For, as be brin 7 no friend, be hopes foul yo foe. 
His muſe in ſchools too unpolite was bred, 
To apprebe each critick — that can read. 
For, ſure no man's capacity's leſs ample 
Becauſe hes been at Oxford or. the:Temple ! 
He ſhews but little judgment, or diſcerning — 
bo thinks taſte baniſh'd from the oe . 
Ner is lefs falſe, or ſcandalous i ' aſperfion, 1 
That ſuch «vill ever damn their own diverſion. 
But, poets: dann'd, like thieves convicted, ads. 
Rail at their jury, and deny the fact! 
To-night (yet ſtrangers ta the ſceng) you 1 view, 
A pair of monſters moſt entirely new ! 
Two charafters ſcarce ever found in life, 
1 willing cuctold— ſells his willing wife ! 
But, from whatever clime the creatures come, 


Condemn em not—becauſe not found at home. 


y 


* 


PROLOGUE. 
If then true nature in his ſcenes you trace, 


Not:ſcenes. that Comedy to Farce Yebaſe ;;; 
If modern vice deteſtable be ſhewn, 4; 
And vicious, as it is, be draws ihe town ; 


. Tho' no loud laugh'applaud'the eius page, 


Reſtore the finking honour of the ſtage | 


The ftage. which was not for low Farce deſign” Ws 


But to _ wn, . and wound Mn. | 
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MODERN HUSBAND. 
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r „ GENS I 


SCENE, Mr. Mop ERNI Houſe. 


Mrs. MODERN at ber toilet: LATELY 
- attending. 


Mrs. Mob ERM. 
UD! this creature is longer in ſticking a pin, 
LL than ſome people are in dreſſing a head. Will 
you never have done fumbling ? 
LaTzLy. There, Ma'am, your ladyſhip is dreſt. 
Mas. Mopexn. Dreſt! ay, moſt frightfully dreſt, 
I am ſure If it were not too late, I wou'd begin it 
all again. This gown is wretchedly made, and does 
not become me When was Trickſy here? 
LAT ELV. Yeſterday, Ma' am, with her bill. 
Mus. Mopzxx. How! her bill already. _ 
55 LaTzLy, She ſays, Madam, your ladyſhip bid her 
ring it. Tas | | 
Mus. Mopzzx. Ay, to be ſure, ſhe'll not fail to 
remember that. | 
 LartzLy, She ſays too, Ma'am, that ſhe's in great 
diſtreſs for her money. 
Mas. Mopzzxn. Oh, no doubt of that; I do not 


% 


know any one who is not. | | 
Vor. II. MN LATELY» 


162 Tux MODERN HUSBAND. 


LaTELy. What ſhall I do, Ma'am, when the 
comes again ? " yl. 

Mas. Mopzan. You muſt——you muſt ſend her 
away again, I think. a 

LaTELY. Yes, Ma'am, but 

Mas. MopERR. But-——but what? Don't trouble 
me with your impertinence : I have other things to 
think on— Bills! bills! bills! I wonder in a ci- 

viliz'd nation, there are no laws againſt duns. | Knock- 
ing at the door.] Come in. 


SCENE II. 
1 To:them, FOOT MAN. 


Fcor. My Lady Ever-play, Madam, gives her 
humble ſervice to you, and deſires your ladyſhip's 
company to-morrow ſe'ennight, to make a party at 
Quadrille with my Lady Loſeall and Mrs. Baneſpouſe. 

Mxs, MopkRN.-Lately, bring the Quadrille- book 
hither; ſee whether I am engag'd. 

_ 'LawvzLy. Here it is, Ma'am. | 
| Mxs. Movpern. Run over the engagements. 

LArzLv. Monday, February g, at Mrs. Squabble's; 
Tueſday, at Mrs. Witleſs's; Wedneſday, at Lady 
Matadore's ; Thurſday, at Mrs. Fiddlefaddle's; 
Friday, at Mrs. Ruin's; Saturday, at Lady Trifle's; 
Sunday, at Lady Barbara Pawnjewel's. 

Mus. Mop xx. What is the wench doing? — See 
for how long I-am engag'd— At this rate you will 
not have done this hour. | 
 *ELatzty, Ma' am, your ladyſhip is engag d every 
night till Thurſday three weeks. | 

Mas. Mopzrn, My ſervice to Lady Ever-play; 
1 have parties every night till Thurſday three weeks, 
and then I fhall be very glad if ſhe will get two more 
at my houſe—And—Tom—take the roll of iſits, 
and go with my chair to pay them; but remember 
not to call at Mrs. Worthy's. 9 | 
= SCENE 
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Mrs. MODERN; LATELY. 


Mas. Movzaxn: I intend to leave off her acquaint- 
ance, for I never ſee any people of faſhion at her 
houſe, which, indeed; I do not wonder at ; for the 
wretch is hardly ever to be met with without her 
huſband; And truly, I think, ſhe is not fit company 
for any other. Did you ever ſee any one dreſs like 
her, Lately ? 3 

LAr ELT. Oh, frightful! I have wondered how 
your ladyſhip cou'd endure her ſo long. 

Mas. Mopern: Why, ſhe plays at Quadrille 
worſe than ſhe dreſſes, and one would endure a great 
deal in a perſon who loſes her money. 

_ LarzLy. Nay; now I wonder that your ladyſhip 
has left her off at all; 

Mas. Mopzern: Truly; becauſe ſhe has left off 
play; and now ſhe rails at cards, for the ſame reaſon 
as ſome women do at gallantry— from ill ſucceſs; 
Poor creatures! how ignorant they are, that all 
their railing is only a loud proclamation that they 
have loſt their money, or a lover. | | 
_ LatzLy. They may rail as long as they pleaſe, 
Ma'am ; they will never be able to expel thoſe two 
pleaſures out of the world. ; | 

Mas. Mopzxn: Ah, Lately ! I hope 1 ſhall be 
.expelled out of the world firſt, Thoſe Quadrille rings 
of mine are worth more money than four of the beſt 
brilliants.— There is more conjuration in theſe dear 
circles—|[ Shews a ring. ] Theſe Spades, Hearts, Clubs, 
and Diamonds. Hark; I hear my huſband coming; 
go you down ſtairs. Exit Lately. 
-Huſband, did I ſay? Sure, the wretch who ſells his 
wife, deſerves another name. But I muſt be civil to 
him while I deſpiſe him. 
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SCENE Iv. 
Mr. MODERN, Mrs. MODERN. 


Mes. Moves. My dear, good-morrow. 

Ma. Movtan. I hope you ſlept well laſt night, 
Aran that 1 is, I hope you had good ſucceſs at 
cards 

Mas. Mopzsn. Very indifferent. I had won a 
conſiderable ſum, if it had not been for a curſed 
Sans-prendre-vole, that ſwept the whole table. That 
Lady Weldon has ſuch luck, if I were ſuperſtitious, 
1 ſhould forſwear playing with her for I never 
play'd with her, but I cheated, nor ever play'd with 
her, bur I loft. 

Mx. Mopern. Then Sie being very ſuper- 
ſtitious, I think you may ſuſpect that ſhe cheats too. 

Mas. Mopzrn. Did I not know the other com- 
pany For the very worſt of Quadrille is, one cannot 
cheat without a partner. The diviſion of a booty 
gives one more pain, than the winning it can plea- 
ſure—I am to make up accounts to-morrow with 
Mrs. Sharpring—but where to.get the money, I know 
not,. unleſs you have it, child. 

Ma. Movzzn. I have it! I wanted to borrow 
ſome of you: unleſs you can raiſe me five hundred 
pounds by to-morrow night, I ſhall be 1 in a fair way 
to go to jail the next morning. 

Ms. Mopzrn. If the whole keppincle of my 
life depended on it, I cou'd not get the tenth part. 

Ma. Mopzrn. You do not manage Lord Richly 
right, Men will give any thing to a woman they 
are fond of. 

Mxzs. Mopern. But not to a woman vice they 
were fond of—The decay of Lord Richly's paſſion is 
too apparent for you not to have obſery'd it. He viſits 
me ſeldom; and I am afraid, ſhould I aſk a favour 
of him, it might break off our acquaintance. ; 


Mz, 


Tux MODERN HUSBAND. 165 


Me. Mopzxx. Then I ſee no reaſon for your ac- 
quaintance : he dances no longer at my houſe, if he 
will. not pay the muſick—Bur hold, I have a thought 
come into my head may oblige him to 1t, and nike 
better muſick'for us than you imagine, 

Mxs. Mopern. What is it? 

Mx. Mopzexn. Suppoſe 1 procured witneſſes of 
his familiarity with you—l ſhou'd recover ſwinging 
damages. 

Ms. Moptern. But then my reputation 

MR. Mopern. Pooh, you will have enough to 


gild it; never fear your reputation while you are 


rich—for gold in this world covers as many fins, as 
charity in the next, So that get a great deal, and 
give away a little, and you ſecure your happineſs i in 
both. Beſides, in this caſe all the ſcandal falls on the 
huſband. 

Mus. Mopern. Oh no! I ſhall be no more vi- 
fited — Farewell, dear Quadrille, dear, dear Sans- 
prendre-vole, and matadores. 

Mx. Moptrn, You will be forc'd to quit theſe 
pleaſures otherwiſe; for your companions in 'em will 
quit you the very moment they apprehend our ſink- 
ing fortune. You will find that wealth has a ſurer 
intereſt to introduce roguery into company, than vir- 
tue to introduce poverty. 

Mus. MopzRx. You will never perſuade me: 
my reputation 1s dearer to me than my life. 

Mx. Mopexn. Very ſtrange | that a woman who 
made ſo little ſcruple of ſacrificing the ſubſtance of 
her virtue, ſhould make ſo much of parting with 
the ſhadow of it. 

Mas. Mopern. Tis the ſhadow only that is va- 
luable— Reputation is the ſoul of virtue. 

Ma. Mopern. So far, indeed, that it ſurvives long 
after the body is dead. Tho? to me virtue has ap- 
peared nothing more than a ſound, and reputation 
is its echo. Is there not more charm in the chink 
of a thouſand guineas, than in ten. thouſand praiſes? 
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But what need more arguments: as I have been con- 
tented to wear horns for your pleaſure, i it is but rea- 
ſonable you ſhou'd let me ſhew em for my prafit. 

Mas. Monzsy. If my pleaſures, Mr. Modern, 
had been your only inducement, you wou'd have acted 
another part. How have you maintain'd your figure 
in the world ſince your loſſes in the South Sea, and 
others? Ang do you upbraid me with the crimes 
which you yourſelf have licens'd—have liy'd by ? 

Mz. Mopzan. Had I follow'd my own inclina- 
tions, I had retir'd; and inſtead of ſupporting theſe 
extravagancies by ſuch methods, had reduc'd my 
pleaſures to my fortune. *T'was you, Madam, who by 
your unbridled pride and vanity run me into debt; 
and then l gave up your perſon to ſecure my own, 

Ms. Mopzzx. Ha! have I ſecur'd thy worthleſs 
perſon at the expence of mine ? No, wretch, *tis at 
the price of thy ſhame, I have purchas'd pleaſures, 
Why, why do I ſay thy ſhame ? The mean, the grove- 
ling animal, whom any fear cou'd force to render 
up the honour of his wife, muſt be aboye the fear | 
ſhame. Did I not come unblemiſh'd to thee? 
not my life unſpotted as my fame, till at thy baſe in in- 
treaties I gave up my innocence ?—Oh | that I had 
ſooner ſeen thee ſtarve in priſon, which yet I will, 
ere thou ſhalt reap the fruits of my misfortunes. | No, 
E will publiſh thy diſhonour to the world. 

Mz. Mopkxx. Nay, but, my dear. 

Mas. Mopztan. Deſpicable monſter | | 
Mx. Mobezrn. But, child, hearken to reaſon. 

Mus. Mopzkxx. Never, never. 

Mz. Mopzxn. Ion myſelf in the wrong. 1 
aſk ten chouſand pardons, ' 1 will ſubmit to any 
puniſhment. 

Mus, Mopzgn. To upbraid me with 

Ma. Mopzzn. My dear, I am in the wrong, I 
fay. I never will be guilty of the like again. 

Mas. Mopery. Leave me a while; periups I 


May Fome to aye 
Ms, 
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Ma. Mopzan. My dear, I am obedient,—Sure, 
the grand ſeignior has no ſlave equal to a contented 
cuckold, ; | 


SCENE Vu. 
Mas. Mopern. What ſhall I do? Money muſk 


be rais'd—— but how ? Is there on earth a perſon 
that would lend me twenty guineas? I have loſt Gay- 
wit's heart too long to expect any thing there ; nor 
wou'd my love ever ſuffer me to aſk him, Ha! 
Bellamant perhaps may do it: he is generous, and I 
believe he loves me, I will try him, however. 
What wretched ſhifts are they obliged to make uſe 
of, who would ſupport the appearance of a fortune 
which they have not ! | 


SCENE vll. The gras before Lord 
Richly's door. 


Cap. MExir. That is the door I muſt attack; 
and I have attack'd a city with leſs reluctance. 
There is more hardſhip in one hour's baſe ſolicita- 
tion at a levee, than in a whole campaign, 


SCENE VII. 
Captain MERIT, PORTER. 
® . 
Cap. Mzzrr. Does my Lord Richly ſee company 


this morning? | 
PorTER, Sir, I cannot tell yet whether he does 

r= ; 

Car. Mxzrr, Nay, I have ſeen ſeveral gentlemen 


+> 


89 in, 
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PoxrER. I know not whom you may ſee. go in. 
I ſuppoſe they have buſineſs with his lordſhip. I 
hope you will give my lord leaye to be at home to 
whom he pleaſes. 

Cay. Mxxrr. If buſineſs be a paſſport to his lord- 
ſhip, I have buſineſs with him of conſequence, 

PoxrTtR. Sir, I ſhall tell him of it. 

Cap. gr. Sir, I ſhall be oblig d to you, to 
tell him now. 

Pong TER. I cannot carry ay erage now, unleſs 
I knew you. 

Ca. Marr. Why, don't you know me ? that 
my name is Merit. 

PorTER. Sir, here are ſo many geatlemen come 
ev'ry day, that unleſs I have often new-tokens to re- 
member em by, it is F by there; 
room for my Lord Lazy. 

[ Lord Lazy erofſes i in a chair, 


SCENE VIII. i Jo 


Captain MERIT, Captain BRAVEMORE, 
From the Houſe, + 


en: Ba Av. Merit, good - morrow ; what im- 
portant affair can have ſent you hither, whom I know 
to ſhun the houſes of the great, as much as virtue 
does? 

Car. Mgr. Or as much as they Jo poverty! z for 
I have not been able to.advance farther than you ſee 
me. *Sdeath, I have mounted a breach againſt an 
armed file of the enemy, and yet a ſingle ee has 
geny d me entrance at that door. You, I ſee, have 
ſpeeded better. 

Cap, BRAVE. Ha, ha, hl thou errant man of 
war—— Hark ye, friend, there is but one key to all 
the great men's houſes in town. 

Cay. Mexir. Is it not enough to cringe to power, 
but we muſt do the ſame to the ſervants of FO: ? 

a 
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Car. Braves. Sir, the ſervants of a great man are 
all great men. Wou'd you get within their doors, 
you muſt bow to the porter, and fee him too. Then 
to go farther, you muſt pay your devoirs to his gen- 
tleman ; and after you have bowed for about half an 
hour to his whole family, at laſt you may get a bow 
from himſelf, - 

Cay. MzriT. 8 T'd ſooner be a galley- 
ſlave, Shall I, who have ſpent my youth and health 
in my country's ſervice, be forc'd by ſuch mean 
vaſſalage rodefend my old age from cold and hunger 
while ev'ry painted butterfly wantons in the fonſhines 
[Colonel Courtly crofſes.] Sdeath, there's a fellow 
now That fellow's father was a pimp; his mo- 
ther, ſhe turn'd bawd, and his fiſter turn'd whore; 
you ſee the conſequence. How happy is that coun- 
try, where pimping and whoring are eſteemed pub- 
lick ſervices, and where grandeur and the gallows 
lie on the ſame road! 

Cay. Brave. But leaving off railing, what; is your 
buſineſs with his lordſhip? 

Cap. MxriT. There is a company vacant in co- 
lonel Favourite's regiment, which, by his lordſhip's 
intereſt, I hope to gain. 

Cap. Brave. But pray, by what do you hope to 
gain his lordſhip's intereſt ? 

Cay. MEkrr. You know, 8 I am little 
inclin'd to boaſting ; bur, I think, my ſervices may 
ſpeak” ſomething for me. 

Car. Bravz.' Faith, I'm afraid you will find em 
dumb; or if they do ſpeak, it will be a language 
not underſtood by the great. Suppoſe you apply to 
his nephew Mr. Gaywit ; his intereſt with my lord 
may be of ſervice to you. 

Cay, Merit. I have often ſeen him at Mr. Bel- 
lamant's, and believe he would do any thing- to 
ſerve me, | 

Cay. Brave. But the Jever i is begun by this. If 
you pleaſe, I'll introduce you to't, 15 

AP, 
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Car. Merit. What an abundance of ppor 
wretches go to the feeding the yanity of that levia- 
than one great rogue, | $76 
| y 

SCENE IX. 
Lord RICHLY at his houſe, 


L. Ricnzx. Ha, ha, ha!—agreeable! Courtly, 
thou art the greateſt droll upon earth Tou 
Hine with me — Lord Lazy, will you make me 
happy too? N 

L. Lazy. I'll make myſelf ſo, my lord, 
IL. Ricury, Mr. Woodall, your ſervant; how 
long have you been in town ? LO | 
| Wooparr. I cannot be particular; I carry no al, 
manack about me, my lord; a week or a fortnight, 
perhaps: too much time to loſe at this ſeaſon, when 
a man ſhould be driving the foxes out of his country. 
Col. CovntLy. I hope you have brought your 
family to town: a parliament-man ſhou'd always 
bring his wife with him, that, if he does not ſerve the 
publick, ſhe may,  __ 7 

L. RicaLy, Now, I think familiarity with the wife 
of a ſenator ſhould be made a breach of privilege. 

Cor. CovagTLy. Your lordſhip is in the right 
Ne perſon of his wife ſhould be made as ſacred as 

is own. . 

WooparL. Ay, the women would thank us damn- 
ably for ſuch a vote - and the Colonel here is a very 
likely man to move it. 5 

Cor. Coux ql v. Not I; for the women then wou'd 
be as back ward to be our wives as the tradeſmen are 
now to be our creditors. | 

WoopaALL.. To the fine gentlemen of us, who lay 
out their ſmall fortunes in extravagance, and their 
lender ſtock of love on their wenches, I remem- 
ber the time, when I was a young fellow, that men 


us'd to dreſs like men; but now I meet with othing 
0 
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but a parcel of toupet coxcombs, who plaiſter up 


their drains upon their 13 

L. Richrv. ] proteſt thou art an errant wit, 
Woodall. 

Cor, Couxrlx. Oh, inks one of the greateſt wity 
of his county. 

WooparL., I have one of the greateſt eſtates off 
my county; and by what I can ſee, that entitles a 
man to wit here, as well as there, 

Cay. Merit. Methinks, this rough ſpark is very 
free with his lordſhip, To Brayemore, 
Cas. Ba Avz. You muſt. know this is a ſort of 

lite bear- baiting. There is hardly a great man 
in town but what is fond of theſe ſort of fellows, 0 
whom they take a delight in baiting with one or more 
buffoons, But now for your buſmeſs. 

L. Ricazy, I ſhall fee him this morning; you 
may depend on my ſpeaking about it.— _ 

[To a gentleman, 
Caprain Bravemore, L am glad to ſee youl-! . : 

Cap. Brays, My lord, here is a gentleman of 
diſtinguiſh'd ſervices ; if your lordſhip wou d menu 
mend him to Colonel Favourite. | 

L. Ricauy, Sir, I ſhall certainly do it, | 

Cay, Marr. There being a company vacant, my 
ord—My name is Merit. | 

E. Ry, Mr. Merit, I ſhall be extremely glad 
to ſerve you—Sir John, your moſt obedient humble 
ſervant. ——Lazy, what were you ſaying about Mr. 
Bellamant? 

L. Lazy. We were taking, my lord, * his 
affair, which was heard in our houſe yeſterday. 
L. Ricnyy. I am ſorry I was not there, It went 

againſt him, I think, _ 

L. Lazy, Yes, my lord, and Ia am afraid it affeſt 
him deeply, 

Cor. CouxrI v. Undone, Sir; quite undone. : 

L. Ricur v. Upon my ſoul, Mrs. Bellamant s a 
fine woman. I-91 


Woopali. 
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»WoopaLL. Then, I ſuppoſe, if her me un- 
done, you'll have her among you, 

L. Ricary. Woodall, thou'rt a liquoriſh ws. 
Thou wou'd'ſt have the firſt ſnap. 

-"WoopaALL. Not I; none of your town ladies for 
me: I always take leave of women from the time 
1 come out of the country till I go, back again. 

L. Lazy: Women! Pox on him! he means foxes 
again. 

Couk ry. He knows no difference. 

.»WoopaLL. Nor you either. But, hark' ee, I fancy 
it is ſafer riding after the one than the other. 

Cort, Cova rrr. Thy ideas are as groſs as thy 
perſon. * C1 2 

L. Ricaty. Shiog kit; ſly rogue——you never 
knew a fox-hunter that did not love a wench. 

WoopaLr. No, nora wench of any ſenſe that did 
not love a fox-hunter.. 

L. RicrnY. Modern, your tepint. ä 

Ma. MopERx. I would preſume only to remind 
your Jordſhip—— | 
- L.Ricary. Depend upon it, I will remember you, 
—T hope your lady is well. 

Mx. MopER N. Intirely at your ſervice, my lord. 

L. Ricary. I have a particular affair to commu- 
nicate to her; a ſecret that I cannot ſend by you; 
you know all ſecrets are not proper to truſt a huſband 
with. » 

Mx. Wa You do her too uo, my 
lord: 1 believe you will find her at home any time 
to-day. 

L. Rreurv. Faith, Modern, Ivins not whether 
thou art happier in thy temper, or in thy wife, 
Mz. MobkRN. Um-—, my lord, as for my 
wife, I believe ſhe is as good as moſt wives; I be- 
lieve ſhe is a virtuous woman: that, I think, I may 
affirm 1 

L. Ricary, That chou may'ſt, I dare ſwear; and 
that I as firmly believe as thou doſt thyſelf ; and let 

4 | ; me 
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me tell you, a virtuous woman is no common jewel 
in this age. But prithee, haſt thou heard any thing 
of Mr. Bellamant's affairs ? 4 

Ma. Mop kx. No more than that he has loſt his 
cauſe, which he ſeem'd to expect the other night, 
when he was at my houſe. 2 

L. NchlLv. Then you are intimate. 5 

Ma. Moptrn, He viſits my wife pretty often, 
my lord. : | 

L. RicuLy. Modern, you know am your friend 
and now we are alone, let me adviſe you. Take 
care of Bellamant, takea particular care of Bellamant 
—He is prudent enough in his amours to paſs upon 
the world for a conſtant huſband; but I know him— 
I know him—He 1s a dangerous man. 
: MR. Moptrn. My lord, you ſurprize me ſo, 
that 

L. RiehlLy. I know you will excuſe this freedom 
my friendſhip takes: but beware of Bellamant, as 
you love your honour, 

Serv. My lord, the coach is at the door, 

L. RicaLy. My dear Modern, I ſee the great ſur- 
prize you are in: but yow'll excuſe my freedom. 

Mz. Mopzsn. I am eternally obliged to your 
lordſhip—— | ( 

L. Ricky. Your humble ſervant, | 

Ma. Movpzsn. I hope your lordſhip will pardon 
my freedom, if after all theſe obligations I beg leave 
once more to remind you. 

L. RicaLy. Depend upon it, I'll take care of you. 
What a world of poor chimerical devils does a 
levee draw together ? All gaping for fayours, -with- 
out the leaſt capacity of making a return for them, 


But great men juſtly act, by wiſer rules; | 
A levee is the paradiſe of fools, | 


ACT 
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ACT H. s G NA F. 


SCENE; Mrs. BELLAMANT's Houſe. 
Ars, BELLAMANT; EMILIA. 
Mrs, BELLAMANT. 

ID John put up the coach. [To a ſervant. 
What think you now, Emilia? ;Has not this 
morning's ramble given you a ſurfeit of the town? 
After all the nonſenſe and ill- nature we have heard 
to-day; wou'd it grieve one to part with the place 
one is ſure to hear em over again in? 

EMIL IA. I am far from thinking any of its plea- 
ſures worth too eager a wiſh——and the woman who 
has with her; in the country, the man ſhe loves, 
muſt be a very ridiculous creature to pine aſter the 
town. 

_ -Mxs. BzLta. And yet, my deat, I believe you 
know there are ſuch ridiculous creatures. 

EmiLt4. I -rather imagine, they retire with the 
man they ſhou'd love, than him they do: fot᷑ a heart 
that is paſſionately fond of the pleaſures here, has 
rarely room for any other fondneſs. The town itſelf 
is the paſſion of the greater part of our ſex; but 
ſuch I can never allow a juſt notion of love to.—— 
Awoman, that ſincerely loves, -can:know no happi- 
neſs without, nor miſery with, her beloved object. 

Mus. BETLA. You talk feelingly, I proteſt, I wiſh 


you don't leave your heart behind you. Come, con- 


feſs; I hope I have deſerv'd rather to be eſteem'd 
your confident than your mother-in law, | 

EMiLia, Wou'd it be a crime if it were ſo? But 
if love be a crime, I am fure you cannot upbraid 
me with it, 


Mas. 
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Mas. BzLLA. Tho! if it be a crime, Iam ſure you 
are guilty— Well, I approve your choice, child. 
EMuiLIA. My choice! excellent! I carry his pic- 
ture in my eyes, I ſuppoſe, | 
Mas. BELLA. As ſure as in your heart, my dear. 
" Emitia. Nay, but dear Madam, tell me whom 


you gueſs, 2 
Mas. BELLA. Huſh, here's Mr. Bellamant. 
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Mx. BELLA. So ſoon return'd, my dear? Sure, 
you found no body at home, _ 

Mus. BELLA. Oh, my dear! I have been in ſuch 
an aſſembly of company, and ſo pulled to pieces with 
impertinence and ill- nature. Welcome ! welcome. 
the country ! for ſure the world is ſo very bad, thoſe 
places are beſt where one has the leaſt of it. 

Ms. BzLLa. What's the matter? 

Mxs. BELLA. In ſhort, I have been downright 
affronted. | i | 

Mx. BzTLA. Who durſt affront you? 

Mxs. BELLA. A ſet of women that dare do ev'ry 
thing, but what they ſhou'd do.—In the firſt place, I 
was complimented with prude, for not being at the 
laſt maſquerade—with dulneſs, for not entering into 
the taſte of the town in ſome of its diverſions 
Then had my whole dreſs run over, and diſlik'd; 
and to finiſn all, Mrs. Termagant told me I look'd 
frightful. wy | 

Ms. BELLA. Not all the paint in Italy can give 
her half your beauty. oh 

' Mxs. BELLA. You are certainly the moſt com- 
plaiſant man in the world, and I the only wife who 
can retire home, to be put in a good humour. Moſt 
huſbands are like a plain-dealing looking-glaſs, 
which ſullies all the compliments we have receiy'd 
abroad, by aſſuring us we do not deſerve em. 
During this ſpeech, a ſervant delivers a 

letter to Bellamant, which be reads. 
4 | EMILIA. 


— — ͤ—— — — — — 
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EMiu1a. I believe tho', Madam, that generally. 
happens when they are not deſerv'd: for a woman of 
true beauty can never feel any ſatisfaction from the 
juſtice of her glaſs; nor ſne, who has your worth, 
from the ſincerity of her huſband. 

Mas. BELLa. Your father ſeems diſcompos'd.— 

Iwiſh there be no ill news in his letter. 

Mx. BELLA. My dear, I have a favour to aſk of 
you. 

; Mas. BELLA. Say to command me. 

Mga. BELLA. I gave you a bank- note of a hundred 
yeſterday, you muſt let me have it again. 

Mxs. BELLA. I am the luckieſt creature in the 
world, that I did not pay away ſome of it this morn- 
ing. Emilia, child, come with me. 

| | [ Exit with Emilia, 
Mx. BELLA. Excellent! unhappy woman! How 
little doth ſhe gueſs, ſhe fetches this money for a ri- 
val? That is all the little merit I can boaſt towards 
her. To have contended by the utmoſt civility and 
compliance with all her deſires, and the utmoſt cau- 
tion in, the management of. my amour, to diſguiſe 
from her a ſecret, that muſt have made her miſerable. 
Let me read once more. 


«SIR, 5 

ce If you have, or ever had, any value for me, 
« ſend me a hundred pounds this morning, or to 
& make 'em more welcome than the laſt of neceſ- 


ce ſities can, bring them yourſelf to—— Yours—— 
© more than her own, HitLakia Mobern.,” 


Why, what a farce is human life ? How ridiculovs is 
the purſuit of our deſires, when the enjoyment of 
them is ſure to beget new ones ? 


SCENE 


{ 
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r 
Mr. BELLAMANT, Cop. BELLAMANT. 


Cap; BELLA. Good-m morrow, Sir. 

Ma. BELLa. I ſuppoſe, Sir, by the gaiety of your 
dreſs, and your countenance, I may wiſh you Joy of 
ſomething beſides your father's misfortunes.. 

Car. Betta. Wou'd you have me £0 into —_— 
ing for your loſſes, Sir ? 

Mx. BeLLta. You:may mourn, Sl am now 
unable to ſupport your extravagance any longer. 
My advice, nay, my commands have had. no effect 
upon you, but neceſſity -muſt;; and your extrava- 
gance muſt fall of courſe, when it has nothing ro 
ſupport it. 

Cap. BELLA. I am ſurpriz'd you ſhould call the 
expences of a gentleman-extravagance.  - | 

Ma. BELLA. I am ſorry you think the expences of 
a fool, or fop, the expences of a gentleman : and 
that e borfes, cards, dice, whores, and embroidery, 
are neceſſary ingredients in that amiable compoſition. 

| Cay. BELLA. Faith, and they are ſo with moſt 
gentlemen of my acquaintance ; and give me leave 

to tell you, Sir, theſe are the qualifications which re- 
commend a man to the beſt ſort of people. Suppoſe . 
I had ſtaid at the univerſity, and followed Greek and 
Latin, as you advis'd me; what acquaintance had I 
found at court? what bows, had I received at an 
aſſembly, or the opera? 

Ms. BELLA. And vill; you pleaſe to tell me, Sir, 
what advantage you have receiv'd from theſe ? Are 
you the wiſer, or the richer? What are you? Why, 
in your opinion, better dreſt Where elſe had been 
that ſmart toupet, that elegant ſword- knot; that coat 
cover'd with lace, and then with powder? That 
ever Heav n ſhou d make me father to ſuch a dreſt 
up daw ! A creature, who draws all his vanity from 
the gifts of tailors and periwig-makers |! = 
Vol. II. N Cap. 
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4 Bx A. Wou'd you not have your ſon dreſt, 
ir 
Mn. BzTLA. Yes, and if he can afford it, let him 
be ſometimes fine; but let him dreſs like a man, 
not affect the woman, in his habit or his geſture. 
Cay. BELLA. If a man will keep good company, 
he muſt comply with the faſhion. 
Ms. BrTIA. I wou'd no more comply with a ri- 
diculous faſhion, than with a vicious one; nor with 
that which makes a man look like a'monkey, than 
that which makes him act like any other beaſt, 
Cap. BELLA. Lord, Sir! you are grown ſtrangely 
unpolite. 
Mn. BzLLA. I hal not give myſelf any farther 
trouble with you: but fince all my endeavours have 
prov'd ineffectual——leave you to the bent of your 
own inclinations. But I muſt deſire you to ſend me 
no more bills; I aſſure you, I ſhall not anſwer them 
——you mult live on your commiſſion this laſt 
misfortune has made it impoſſible that 1 ſhou'd add 
one farthing to your income. 
Cap. BELLA, T have an affair in my view, which 
may add to it.— Sir, I wiſh you good-morrow.— 
When a father and ſon muſt not talk of money- 
matters, I cannot ſee 258 they have to do together. 


SCENE III. 


a8. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT, 
_ EMILIA. 


Mas. Puta Here is the bill, my dear. 
Mx. BELLA. You ſhall be repaid' in a day or two. 
Mas. Beta. I faw your fon part haſtily from 
You, as I came in; I hope, you have not been angry 
with him. 
Mx. BiLLa, "oy will you ever interneddle be- 
Wen We. 
Gareth 
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Mas. BerLa. I hope you will pardon an inter- 
ceſſion, my dear, for a ſon-in-law ; which I ſhou'd 
not be guilty for a ſon of my own, 


SCENE Iv. 


Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, 
Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 


Mu. Garwir. Bellamant, good-morrow—Ladies, 
your humble ſervant. 

Ma. BZLLA. Servant, Mr. Gaywit. I thought 
your time had been ſo employ'd, that you had for- 
go I rap; friends. 

Gaywitit. I ought to excuſe ſo long an ab- 
ſence, but as Bellamant knows that it muſt give my- 
ſelf the greateſt pain, he will impute it to buſineſs. 

Mx. BeLLa. Did I not alſo know, that two days 
of thy life were never giv'n to buſineſs yet 

Ms. Gayw1T. Not what the grave world call ſo, 
I confeſs ; but of what the gay world allow that name 
to, no hands were ever fuller. 

Mx. BzLLIA. You have been making love to ſome 
new miſtreſs, I ſuppoſe. 

Ma. Garwir. Fie, it is only huſbands make a 
buſineſs of love, to us tis but an amuſement. 

Mas. :BeLLa. Very fine! and to my face too 

Ma. Gaywir. Mr. Bellamant, Madam, is ſo 
known an exception to the general mode of huſbands, 
that what is thrown on them, cannot affect one of ſo 
celebrated a conſtancy. 

Mas. BELLA. That's a virtue he may be cele- 
brated for, without much envy. | 

Ma. Gavwir. He will be envy'd by all men, for 
the cauſe of that conſtancy. Were ſuch wives as 
Mrs. Bellamant leſs ſcarce, ſuch huſbands as my 
friend wou'd' be more common. 


EMitiA, Tp: * throwing the fault on 
Us, | 
Ms: - - MIS. 
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Mas. BELLA. It is commonly in us, either in our 
L eee of our huſbands, or our behaviour to them. 
No woman, who married a man of perfect ſenſe, was 
ever unhappy; but from her own folly. ¶ Knock here, 
Ma. Garwir. | Looking out ef the window.) Ha ! 
a very worthy uncle of mine, my lord Richly. 
- MA. BELLA. You'll eadule me, if Lam not at 
home. wat. 1] * 8 23 I 
MR. Gavwir. Pie! to deny yourſelf to bin 
vod be unprecedeted . E. 
Ms. Berra. I Aflure you, no—-for 1 have often 
done it. ES ae 
Mu! Glvwrr. d Heyy: believe, you are he only 
man in town that has. Bug it is too late; J bear him 
oh TResſtairsßs a ge er) 
- Mrs. BELLA. Come, Eivilia, we'll leave the gen- 
tlemen to their entertainment I have been ſurfeited 
with it y. 27 


G lien 6 SCENE v. 


Lord RI C H LY, Mr. GAYWIT, A 

. 3.290: BELLAMANT-. ; 

18 

DE. 88 Dear Bellamant, Lam yout.meſt obe- 
2 ſervant. I am come to aſk you ten thouſand 
pardons, that my affairs prevented my attendance the 
day your cauſe came on. It might have been in my 
po to have ſerv'd:you:beyond my ſingle vote. 

Mz. BELLA. I am oblig'd to your lordſhip; but 
as 1 have great reaſon to be ſatisfied with the juſtice 

of yaur honoutrable houſe I am contented. 

L. RiciLy. I hope the lois was not conſiderable. 

Mx. Beta. I chought your lordſhip had heard. 

z- -L,Ricary. I think, I was told twenty thouſand 
pound. but that's a. trifle, a ſmall retrenchment 
in one's expences two or three dozen ſuits the 

2defs/:And:two..or three dozen fewer women in the 
years will ſoon reimburſe you. 


of 41] WA * . | Ma. 
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Ms. BI. My loſs is not equal to what your 
lordſhip infimares ; nor can I complain of a fortune, 
fill Huge enough to retire into the country with, _ 

L. Rtentv. Nay, dear Bellamant, we muſt not 
loſe you. 75 Have you no friend that could favour 
you, with Tome comfortable ſnug 95 of a 
thouſand or fifteen hundred per annum? 

Ma. Gavwir. Your lordſhip is the propereſt per- 
ſon in the world. | 

L. Ric. Who 1214 am ſore, no möttal wou'd 
_ do half ſo much to ſerye dear Jack Bellamant as my- 
ſelt but I 'have no inteteſt in the leaſt, © 

- Ms, Biira. J am oblig'd to the good offices of 
my friend, but I aſſure your lordſhip I have no in- 
tention that way. Beſidey, T have liv'd long enough 
in the wörld to ſee that neceffity is a bad recom- 
mendati6h'to favours of that kind, which as ſeldom 
fall to thoſe who really want chem, as to thole who 
really deſefbe hem. 

IL Rrent v. I can't help ſaying; tbole things are 
not eaſily obtain'd. T heartily wiſh I could ſerve you 
in any thing. It gives me a great deal of uneaſineſs 
that my power is not equal to my deſire. Damn it, 
I muſt turn this diſcourſe, . or he'll never have done 
with it. Oh, Bellamant ! have you heard of the new 
opera of Mr. Crambo? 

Ms. Gavwir. What's the name of it? 

L. Richrv. It will be, call'd the Humours of 
Bede. I have read it, and it is a moſt ſurprizing 
fine performance. It has not one ſyllable of ſenſe | in 
it from the firſt page to the laſt. 

Ma. Gaywir. It muſt certainly take. | a 
L. RicuLy.- Sir, it ſhall take, if 1 have intereſt 
enough to ſupport it. I hate your dull writers of the 
late reigns. The deſign of a play is to make you 

laugh; and who can laugh at ſenſe? _ 

Mx. Gavwir. I think, my lord, we have im- 
prov'd on the ltalians. They wanted only ſenſe— 
we have neither ſenſe nor mulick. 


N 3 L. RIchLv. 
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L. Rientv. I hate all muſick but a ji 
Mx. Garwrr. I don't think it = be an ill 
project my lord, to turn the beſt of our tragedies 
comedies into operas. 
L. RicaLy. And, inſtead of a company of players, 
An wou'd have a company of tumblers and ballad- 
ng 

Is. Br. Why, faith, I believe it will come 

to 112 ſoon, unleſs ſome ſturdy * ſhould op- 
e it 
Por. RicaLy. No critick ſhall-oppoſe it. It wou'd 
be very fine, truly, if men of quality were confin d 
in their taſte; we ſhou'd be rarely diverted, if a ſet 
of pedants were to licenſe all our diverſions ;, the 
age then wou'd be as dull as a country pulpit. 
MM. ns Gaywir. And the boxes in Drury; [ave as 
mpty as the galleries in St. James's. _ 

R. B:LLA. Like enough: for religion and com- 
mon ſenſe are in a fair way to be haute out ol the 
world together. 

L. RicaLy. Let them go, egad. 
Ma. BelLA. This is, I believe, the only age that 
has ſcorn'd a pretence to religion. 
I. Richrr. Then it is the only age that hath 
ſcorn'd hypocriſy. _ 
Ma. BtLLAa. Rather: that Lypocrify | is the only 
27 99 fbr it wants. You. ſhall have a known raſcal 
ſet up for ee fool for wit and your pro- 
feſſed gear boſom- -fawning friend, who, tho? he wal- 
low in wealth, wou'd refuſe you ten guineas to pre- 
ſerve you fram ruin, ſhall loſe a hundred times that 
ſum a1 cards, to ruin your wife. 
'L:RicaLy. There dear Jack Bellamant is the hap- 
pieſt man in the world, by poſſeſſing a wife whom a 


3 00 


thouſand times that fum wou'd have no effect on. 


Ms. BLA. I look vpon myſelf equally happy, 
my lord, in having no ſuch friend as wou d nee 
her, 


p #4 "2 ky 
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L. Richrr. That chou haſt not, I dare ſwear. 
But I thank you for putting me in mind of it. I 

muſt engage her in my author's . cauſe, for I mow 
her judgment has a great ſway, 

Mz. BELTA. As our ſtay will be ſo ſhort in town, 
ſhe can do you no ſervice; beſides, I have heard 
her deteſt partiality in thoſe affairs; you wou'd never 
perſuade her to give a vote contrary to her opinion. 

L. RicyLy. Deteſt partiality ! ha! ha! hal—L 
have heard a lady declare for doing juſtice to a play, 
and condemn it the very next minute tho I knew 
ſhe had neither ſeen nor read it, Thoſe things are 
entirely guided by favour, 

Ma. Gaywir. Nay, I ſee no reaſon to fix the 
ſcandal on the ladies ; party and prejudice have the 
ſame dominion over us. Aſk a man's character of 
one of his party, and you ſhall hear he is one of the 
worthieſt, honeſteſt fellows in Chriſtendom ; aſk it 
of one of the oppoſite party, and you ſhall find him 
. rage good-for-nothing # dog as ever was 

ang” 

Ma, BeLLAa, So that a man muſt Jabour very 
hard to get a general good reputation, or a general 
bad one. 

L. RicyLy, Well, ſince you allow fo much, you 
will give me leave to tempt Mrs. Bellamant. : 

Mz. Berta. With all my heart, my lord, 

Mx. Gaywit. Thou art a well - bred huſband, in- 
deed, to give another leave to tempt your bike” 

Mg. BELLA. I. ſhou'd have been à very ill-bred 

one to haye deny d it it. Who' s there f 


L. , If I had faid more, he had granted 
ic, rather than have loft my favour. Poverty makes 
as many cuckolds as it does thieves. Afide. 

Ms. BELLA. Wait on my lord Richly to your miſ- 
frets s apartment l am yaur moſt abedient ſervant. 


N 4 8CENR 
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Ain 9 20 K N E vl. 
Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT. 


Mn. Har wir. 1 find you are reſolv'd to make 
your wife ſhare your misfortunes, It wou'd. have 
been civil to have Siren her the choice of not being 
at home. 

Mx. Kava, I a to be alone with vou 
| belides, women have a liberty of ſending away an 
impertinent viſitant, which we have not. 

MR. Garwir. Ay, and a way of entertaining vi- 
ſitants too: which we have not; and he is a viſitant 
not eaſily ſent away, Laffure you, I have known him 
receive very vigorous rebuffs without retreating. 

MR. BLLA. You talk as if JOU Wapecen his 
making love to my wife. 

Mx. Garwrr. He does ſo to every woman he 
ſees; neither the ſtricteſt friendſhip profeſs'd to her 
huſband, nor the beſt reputation on her own ſide, 
can preſerve any. woman, he likes from his attacks : 
for he is arriv'd at a happy way of regarding all 
the reſt of mankind as his tenants, and thinks, be- 
cauſe he poſſeſſes 'more than they, he is entitled to 
whatever they poſſeſs. _, 

Ma. BBLLA. Inſolent vanity! 1 wonder the ſpirit 
of mankind has; not long ſince cruſh'd the tyranny 
of ſuch lordly wolves; yet, beljeve me, Gaywit, 
there generally goes a great deal of affectation to 
compoſe this voluptuous man. He oftner injures 
women in their fame, than in their perſons. This 
affectation of variety diſcovers a ſickly appetite ; 
and many mike like py diſhes, are often 
ſent away untaſted. 5 

Ma. Gavywit. A r innocent affectation truly, 
to deſtroy a lady's fame. \ 

Ma. BELLA. Why ay, for we are come to an age, 


wherein 4 woman may live very comfortably without 
4.2 it: 
A. 
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it: as long as the huſband is content with lit Jofamy, 
the wife.eſcapes-hers. 

Ma. Gavywir. And I am miſtaken, if many huſ- 
bands inithis. town do not live very comfortably by 
being content with their infamy, nay, by being pro- 
moters of it. It is a modern. trade, unknown to our 
anceſtors; a modern bubble, en ſem, to ws in a 
riſing condition at preſent. 

Mx. BeLLa. It is a ſtock-jobbing age, ev ry 
thing has its price; marriage is a traffick through- 
out; as moſt of us bargain to be huſbands, ſo ſome 
of us bargain to be cuckolds; and he -wou'd be as 
much laughed at, who preferr'd his love to his inte- 
reſt, at this end of the town, as he who preſerr'd 
his honeſty to his intereſt at the other. 

MR. GAYWIT. You, Bellamant, bave had botd- 
neſs enough, in contradiction to this general opi- 
nion, to chuſe a woman from her ſenſe and virtues. 
I wiſh it were in my power to follow your example 
but 
F Ma. BzLLa. But the opinion of the world, dear 

0 (Ob 
dg Gavwir. No, my good forefathers M0 
choſen a wife for me. I am oblig'd by the ſettle- 


ment of lord Richly's eſtate to warn lady Charlotte. 


Ms. Berta. How! 

Ma. Gaywit. The eſtate will deſcend to me ſo 
Wyo er Ly I affure you. 

MR. Buri 4. I thought it had not been in lord 
Richly' s power to have cut off the entail. 

Ma. Gavwir. Not if I marry lady Charlotte. 

MR. BELLA. I think you are happy in being en- 
gag' d to no more diſagreeable a woman. 
Ma. Gavwir. Lady Charlotte is, indeed, pretty; 
but were ſhe every thing a lover cou 'd wiſh, or even 
imagine — there is a woman, my friend , 

Ma. BzLLa, Nay, if you are in n love wich another, 


I pity you. | 
Ma. 
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Ma. Garwrr. Did'ſt thou know how I love, you: 
wou'd pity me: but did'ſt thou know hom, cov'dſt 
thou look upon her with eyes like mine, cou dſt thou 
behold beauty, wit, ſenſe, good- nature, contending 
which ſhou'd adorn her molt ? 5 
Mx. BeLLa.'Poor Gaywit! thou art gone indeed. 
Mx. Garwrr. But, I ſuppoſe, the ladies have by 
this diſcharg'd their viſitant. Now if you pleaſe, we 
will attend them. | + WB 2 
Mx. BELLA. You will excuſe me, if I leave you 
with them; which I will not do, unleſs you promiſe 
F ſhall find you at my return. | 
Mx. Garwrr. I intend to dedicate the day to 
your family; ſo diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe, 


SCENE vn. Mrs. Mopzan's Houſe. 
Lu RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 


Mxs. Mopzxn. I think I ought to blame your 
unkindneſs——I1 have not ſeen you ſo long. 
L. RicaLy. Do you think a week ſo long? 

Mas. MopRN. Once you wou'd have thought ſo, 

L. RicxLy. Why, truly, hours in the ſpring of 
love are ſomething ſhorter than they are in the win- 
ter. | | | 
Mas. Mopern. Barbarous man! do you inſult 
me, after what I have done for you? 

L. Rienl v. I fancy thoſe favours have been re- 
ciprocal. | ; 

Mas. Mopzzx. Haye I not given you up my 
virtue ? 

L. RicaLy. And have I not paid for your virtue, 
Madam? 1 am ſure 1 am 1500/. out of pocket, 
inen, in my way of counting, is fourteen more than 
any woman's virtue is worth; in ſhort, our amour is 
at an end, for 1 am in purſuit of another miſtreſs. 

Mus. Mopzrn, Why do you come to torment 

me with her? 


L. RicaLy. 
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L. Rien v. Why, I wou'd have you act like other 
rudent women in æ lower ſtation; when you can 
pleaſe no longer with your own perſon, een do ir 
with other people's. | 5 W e 
Mas. Mopzsn. Monſter! infupportable.! _ _ 

L. RicuLy. You may. rave, Madam, but if you 
will not do me a favour, there are wiſer people enow 
will——T fix'd on you out of a particular regard ta 
you; for 1 think, when a man is to lay out his mo- 
ney, he is always to do it with his friends, 

Ms. Mopzxn. I'll bear it no longer. [Going.. 

L. RicuLy, Nor I. Iain. 
Mas. Mopzrn. Stay, my lord, can you be ſo 
ee eee * 
L. Rienzy, Pſhaw! [ Going. 

Mas. Mopzan. Oh! flay ! ſtay !——you know 
my neceſſities. | . 
L. Ricarv. And, I think, I propoſe a very good 
cure for them. L 
Mas. Mopzan. Lend me a hundred guineas. 

L. RicaLy, I will do more, 

Mxs. Mopexn. Generous creature! 

L. RicfLy. I'll give you twenty. | 

Mas. Mopern. Do you jeſt with my neceſſity ? 

L. Richy. Lookee, Madam, if you wilf do a 

d-natur'd thing for me, I will oblige you in re- 
turn as I promis'd you before, and I think that very 
good payment, 

Mas. Mopern. Pray, my lord, uſe me with de- 
cency at leaſt. ; 
I. Richy. Why ſhou'd we uſe more decency to 
an old acquaintance, than you ladies do to a new 
lover, and have more reaſon for fo doing ? You often 
belie your hearts, when you uſe us ill In uſing 
you ſo, we follow the dictates -of our natures. 


Enter 1 Servant, who delivers a letter to Mrs, Modern, 

Mas. Mopzen. Hal it is Bellamant's hand 

and the note that I deſir'd— This is lucky, indeed. 
. | ; SCENE 
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Fnicntx Mr. GAT WI T, EMIL IA, 
Lady CHARLOT TE, Co . 
MAN T, Mrs. MODERN. 


L. Rientv. So! here s an end we my / uae for 
the preſent, I find. 

'La.'Crart. Oh, dear Modern! Tam heartily 
glad to fee you are alive; for you muſt know, I 
thought it impoſſible for any one to be alive, and 
not to be at the rehearſal of the new opera. 

"Cay. BELLA. How can you be ſurpriz'd at one of 
no taſte, lady Charlotte ? 

Mas. MopkRx. I ſup aſe, it was very full. 

LA. CHARL. Oh! — body was there; all the 
world. 

Mx. GBVwfr. How can that be, lady Chatlotte, 
when ſo conliderable a part, as Mrs. Modern, was 
wanting? 

Mus. Mopzan, Civil creature! w when will you ſay 
ſuch a thing ? . 

Cap. BELLA. When I am as dull, Madam. 

L. RichLv. Very true! no one makes a compli- 
ment, but thoſe that want wit for ſatire. 

Mz. Gavwrr. Right, my lord. It is as great a 
ſign of want of wit to ſay a good-natur'd thing, as 
want of ſenſe to do one. 

La. Crart. Oh! I wou'd not ſay a good- natur'd 
thing for the world. Captain Bellamane, did you 
ever hear me ſay a good-natur'd thing in your life? 

MR. Gaywir. But I am afraid, lady Charlotte, 
tho? wit be a ſign of ill- nature, ill-nature is not al- 
ways a ſign of wit. | 

La. Cart, I'll give you leave to ſay any thing, 
after what I have ſaid this morning—Oh l dear Mo- 
dern, I wiſh you had ſeen Emilia's drefling-box ! 
ſuch n he! be ep _ varniſhed 

= over 


S& 4 % 


MODERN HUSBAND. 189 
over a windmill ten ſeyeral times, before ſhe diſ- 
| Ccover'd ſhe had placed the wrong fide upwards. 

Mas. Movzxwn. I have had juſt ſuch another miſ- 
fortüde. I have laid out thirty pounds on a : cheſt, 
and now I diſlike it of all things. 
© La: Cnarr. Oh! my dear, I do not like one thing 
in twenty that I do myſelf. _ | 

EIL IA. You are the only perſon that diſlikes, I 
dare ſay, lady Charlotte. 

N Chart. Oh, you flatt'ring n I wiſh 
you cou'd bring my papa to your opinion. He ſays, 
I throw away more money in work than in play. 

Mus. Mopzrw. But you have not heard half my 

misfortune; for when I ſent my cheſt to be fold, 
what do you think I was offer'd for my thirty pounds 
worth of work? 

L. Cnaxr., I don't know; fifty ovineas, perhaps. 

Mas. Mopexn. Twenty ſhillings, as I live; 

La. ChARL. Oh! intolerable! Oh! inſufferable ! 

Cap. BeLLa, But are we to have no Hazard this 

morning? 

Ms. MopERN. With al my heart—lord Richly, 
what ſay you? 
LI. Ricnry. My vote always goes with the ma- 
jority, Madam. 

Mas. Mopzxn. Come then, the ſhrine is withia, 
and you. that will offer at it, follow, 3 


s CEN E R. 0 
Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA. 


E14. Mr. Gaywit, are you no camelter I 

Ma. Gavwit: No, Madam; when I ply, tis 

the utmoſt ſtretch af my complaiſance. Tot 

| EmiL1a. I am glad I.can find one who is as great 
an enemy to play as myſelf; for I aſſure you; we are 

both of the ſame opinion. * 

a Garwir. I wiſh we were ſo in every thing. 

5 EmiL1a, 


— 
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l foes oo oartdlr eo 
Mx. Garwrr. I ſay, Madam, I wiſh all of my 
opinions were as well ſeconded; and yet, methinks, 
I wou d not have your thoughts the ſame with mine. 
EmiLia. Why ſo, pray 
Mx. Gavwrr. Becauſe you muſt have then many 
an unhappy hour, which that you may ever avoid, 
will be ſtill my heartieſt prayer. 
Em1L1a. I am oblig'd to you, Sir. | 
MX. Gaywir. Indeed you are not. It is a ſelf- 
Intereſted wiſh : for, believe me, to ſee the leaſt 
affliction attend you, wou'd give this breaſt the 
greateſt agony it is capable of . Jp 
EMIL TA. Nay, this is ſo extravagant a flight, I 
know not what to call it. e 
Ma. Garwir. Nor Call it a juſt admiration 
of the higheſt worth, call it the tendereſt friendſhip 
if you pleaſe ; tho* much I fear it merits the ſweeteſt, 
ſofteſt name that can be giv'n to any of our paſſions, 
If there be a paſſion pure without allay, as tender 
and ſoff, as violent and ſtrong, you cannot ſure miſ- 
call it by that name. | 2 
ELI A. You grow now too philoſophical for me 
to underſtand you: beſides, you wou'd, I am ſure, 
be beſt underſtood ironically ; for who can believe 
any thing of Mr. Gaywit, when he hath aſſerted that 
he is unhappy? _ Pat 1 | 
Ms. Gaywirt. Nay, I will leave my caſe to your 
own determination hen you know it. Suppoſe me 
oblig'd to marry the woman J don't like, debarr'd 
for ever from her I love, I doat on, the delight of 
my eyes, the joy of my heart. Suppoſe me oblig'd 
to forſake her, and marry— another 
EIL IA. But I cannot ſuppoſe you oblig'd to that. 
Ma. Gavwit. Were it not an impertinent trou- 
ble, I eou'd convince you. BE 
_- Emia. I know not why I may not be excus'd 
5 — concern for one, who hath expreſſed ſo much 
. .... 4 LW Y SIP An: 
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Ma. Gavwrr. Then, Madam, the ſettlement of 
my whole fortune obliges me to marry lady Charlotte 
Gay wit. 

7 How! — but ſuppoſe the refuſal Mere 
on lady Charlotte's fide. | 

Ma. Garwrr. That is my only hope. 

ExuzLIA. And I can aſſure you, your hope is not 
ill · grounded. 

Ma. Gavwrr. I know ſhe hath expreſs'd 1 
diſlike to me; but ſhe is a woman of that ſort, that 
it is as difficult to be certain of her diſlike, as her 
affection; and whom the proſpect of grandeur wouꝰ'd 
eaſily make obedient to her father's commands. 

Emitra. Well, if you are ſincere, I pity you 
heartily. 

Ma. Garwrr. And if you are ſincere, 1 never 
knew r till this Gear” moment. 


SCENE X. 


Mr. GAY WII, EMILIA, La RICHLY, 
Mrs. MODERN, Lady CHARLOTTE, 
Captain BELLAMANT. 


Mas. Movers.” Victoria! Victoria! 

Car. BzLLa. Stript, by Jopiter! 

LA. Crart. Eleven mains together, Modern | 
you are a devil, 

EniLra. What's the matter, lady Charlotte 5 

La. Chaxr. Oh, my dear, you never ſaw the 
like——Modern has held in nine chouſand mains in 
one hand, and won all the world. . 
Mx. Gervrr. She has always great luck at 
Hazard. 

L. Ricnlr. Surprizing to-day, upon my word. 

Mxs.'Mopren, Surprizing to me; ſor it is the 
firſt ſucceſs I have had this month; and I am ſure, 
my Quadrille makes ev'ry one a a ſufficient amends 


for my Hazard. h 
6 | L RicHLY», 
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"3 RicaLy. You are one of thoſe; whoſe winning 

_ ever heard of, or whoſe: loſing no one ever 
AW. 

Car. Berta, But you 2 the auction, lady 
Charlotte. . 
La. Caaxkt. What have I to do at an auction, 

that am ruin'd and undone? 7 

Ms. Gaywit. As much as many tha: are un- 
done; bid out of whim, in order to raiſe the price, 
and ruin others. Or if the hammer ſhou'd fall upon 
you, before you expect it, take a ſudden diſlike to 
the goods, or diſpute your own words, and leave 
them upon the hands of the ſeller. 

Mas. Mopern. How polite is that now? Gay- 
wit will grow ſhortly as well-bred as Madcap. _ 

Cat. Brita. We ſhall have him there too, and 
he is the life of an auction. , 

La. CARL. Oh! the moſt ale creature in 
the world he has more wit than any body, he 
has made me laugh five hundred hours together. 
Emilia, we will juſt call there, ind; * Pll ſer you 
down at home. | 

EmiL1a. Let us but juſt call . | 

La. CHarL. That caution is admirable from you, 
when you know I never ſtay above ſix minutes any 
where. Well, you never will reform. 

L. Richy. I deſire, Charlotte, yo wou'd be at 
had by four. 

LX. CrarL. I ſhall-very eably; my. 42 for 1 

have not above fourteen or fifteen places to call at,— 
Come, dear creature, let us go, for I have more 
buſineſs than half the world upon my hands, and 1 
- muſt poſitively call at the auction. 

Ms. Garwrr. Where you have no buſineſs, it 
ſeems.” 

LX. Cnaxs. Bx Hr re Modern, —_ rant. 
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8c NE XI. 2 
Lord RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 


L. Ricdty, 1 ks waked til you were alone, 
Madam to renew my buſineſs. | 

Mas. Mopean. If you intend to renew ome im · 
pertinence, I wiſh you wou*d-omir both. 

L. RrcaLy. So, I find I have my work to do over 

ain, „ 
"If Movezn. But if you pleaſe, my lord, to 
2 with your propoſals, and ler 12 55 be the 
word. 

L. Rienl v. So, you have taken money out of my 
daughter's hands, to put it into mine. 

Mas. Mopzan. Be not confident 

too hard for you before now. 

I.. Rickty, Well, and without a e I 
know none whom I wou'd ſooner loſe to than your- 
ſelf; for to any one who loves play as well as you, 
and plays as ill, the money we Joſey, by a urpriziog 
ill fortune, is only 1 

Mas MobEzx. Methinks, my lord, you ſhov'd 
be fearful of deterring me by this plain-dealing. 

L. Ricary. I am better acquainted with your ſex. 
It is as impoſſible to perſuade a woman that ſhe plays 
ill, as that ſhe looks ill. The one may make her 


tear her cards, and the other break her . 
glaſs. | 


* have been 


Her want of {kill, for want of luck muſt paſss 
As want oe e s Owing to her glaſs, | 


en 9er 
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8 0 E N E Continues.” 
Lond RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN, 


o 


* Aan ; 1 


AN you be ſo cruel ? e 
L. RicaLy, Ridiculous ! you 886 as well 
me for my whole eſtate; I am ſure, I wou'd as 
foon give it you. 

Mas. Mopern. An everlaſting curſe attend the 
cards! to be repiqu'd from forty, when I play'd 

but for five! My lord, I believe you a cheat. 
I. RIichL v. Ar your ſervice, Madam — when 
you have more money, if you will honour me with 
notice, I will be ready to receive it. 

Mus. Mopzxx. Stay, my e me the 
twenty guineas. 

L. Rientv. On my conditions. 

Ms. MopgRN. Any conditions. | 

- 35 Ricayy. Then you muſt contrive ſotne way or 
other, a meeting between me and Mrs. Bellamant, 
at your houſe. 

Mus. Mopzzn. Mrs. Bellamant! © 

L. Richi v. Why do you ſtart at that name? 

Mas. Mopzxx. She has the reputation of the 
ſtricteſt virtue of any woman in town. 

IL. RichTY. Virtue! ha, ha, ha! ſo have you, 
and ſo have ſeveral of my acquaintance; there are 
as few women who have not the reputation of virtue, 
as that have the thing itſelf. 

Mas. Mopkxx. And what do you propoſe by 
meeting her here? 

L. Ricary. I am too civil to tell you plainly what 


F propoſe ; tho' by your queſtion one wou'd imagine 
you expected it, Mz 
8. 


* 
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Ms. Mopxx. I expect any wing from you, ra- 
ther than civility, my lord. 

L. Ricnty. Madam, it will be our owti fault, 
if Jam not civil to you. Do this Ma r me, and I'll 
deny you nothing. 

Mas. Mopzax. There is one thing which tempts 
me more than your gold, which is the expectation 
of ſeeing you deſert her, as you have done me. 

L. RIchIr. Which is a pleaſure you'll certainly 
have; and the ſooner you compaſs my wiſhes, the 
ſooner you may triumph in your on: nay, there is 
a third motive will charm thee, my dear Hillaria, 
more than the other two. When I have laid this 
paſſion, which hath abated that for you, I may re- 
turn to your arms with all my former fondneſs. 
Mas. Monza. Excuſe my incredulity, my lor; 
for tho love can change its object, it can never return 
to the ſame again. 

L. Ricaty. I may convince you of Kg contrary 
——but to our buſineſs; fortune has declar'd on 
our ſide already, by ſending Bellamant hither: cul- 
tivate an acquaintance with him, and you cannot 
avoid being acquainted with his wife. She is the 
perfect ſhadow. of her huſband ; they are as inſepa- 
rable as lady Coquette and her lap-dog. 

Mas. Mopzrn. Les, or as her ladyſhip and her 
impertinence z or her lap-dog and his ſmell, Well, 
it is to me ſurpriſing, how women of faſhion can 
carry huſbands, children, and lap-dogs about with 
them; three things I never cou'd be fond of. 

L. RicaLy. If the ladies were not fonder of their 
lap-dogs than of their huſbands, we ſhou'd have no 
more dogs in St. Fames's pans than there are * 
at the Tower. 

Mas. Mopern. It is an uncommon bravyery i in 
you, to ſingle out the woman who is reputed to be 
the fondeſt of her huſband. 

L. RicaLy. She that is fond of one man, may 
be fond of another. Fondneſs, in a woman's rn 

O 2 
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like the love of play, may prefer one man, and one 
game; but will incline her to try more, eſpecially 
when ſhe expects greater profit, and there, I am ſure, 
I am ſuperior to my rival: if flattery will allure her, 
or riches tempt her, ſhe ſhall be mine; and thoſe are 
the two great gates by which the devil enters the 
heart as RR Fg 1 He here * | 


SCENE Il. 


Lord RICHLY, Mr. MODERN, Mrs. 
MODERN. | 


Me. Movzsv. I am your lordſhip s moſt obedient 
humble ſervant. 
a L. RicaLy. Have you ſeen this new opera, Ma- 
. 
Mas. Movza. I have heard vaſt commenda- 
tions of it; but 1 cannot bear an opera, now poor 
La Dovi's gone. 
L. Richy. Nor L, ber poor A la Fama. 
Mas. Moveun. Oh! Cara la Dovi! I proteſt, I 


have often refolv'd to follow her into Italy. 


L. RicyLy. You will allow A la Fama's voice, 
I hope. 

Mas. Mopzzxn. But the mien of La Dovi, then 
her judgment in ſinging; the moment ſhe enter'd 
the ſtage, I have wifh'd myſelf all eyes. 

L. RicaLy. And the moment A la Fama ſung, I 
have wiſh'd myſelf all ears. 

Ma. Movern. I find, Iam no defir'd part of this 
company. I hope your lordſhip will pardon me; 
buſineſs of the greateſt conſequence requiring my 
attendance, prevents my waiting on your lordſtup 
AIR. to my deſires. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
Tord RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 


L. RrcnLy. This unſeaſonable i interruption has 
quite cut the thread of my deſign, Pox on him, a 
huſband, like the fool in a play, is of no uſe but to 
cauſe confuſion. 

Mas. Mopzzn. You wou'd have an opportunity 
at my houſe, and to procure. it, I muſt be acquainted 
with Mrs. Bellamant; now, there is a lucky accident 
which you are not appriz'd of—— Mr. Bellamant is 
an humble ſervant of mine. | 

L. RicnLy. That is lucky indeed; ; tou'd we give 
her a cauſe of ſuſpicion that way, it were a hvety 
proſpect of my ſucceſs; as perſuading a thief that 
his companion is falſe, is che ſureſt way to make 
him ſo. 

Mas. Mopzan. A very pretty compariſon of your 
n $ between the two ſtates. 


Enter SERVANT. 


Sant. Madam, Mr. Bellamant deſires to know: if 
your ladyſhip is at home. 

Mus. Mops x. I am. t him into the din- 
ing- room. / 

L. Rien r. Thou dear creature, et me but ſuc- 
ceed in this affair, I'll give thee millions. 

Mas. Mopern. ane gold, and fewer promiſes, 
my lord. 12 

L:Ricaty. An hwodred guineas ſhall be the price 
of our firſt interview. 

Mas. Monern, Be punctual, and be confident, 
Go out the back-way, that he may not ſee you. 

L RicaLy. Adieu, my Machiavel, 
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8 CEN E. Iv. Mrs. BELLAMA * * Houſe, 
Mrs. BELLAMANT, vi GAY WIT, 
EMILIA 


Mas. . And fo; lady Willitt, after al = 
proteſtations againſt matrimony, hasatlaſt-generouſly 
beſtowed herſelf on a young fellow wank no fortune, 


the famous beau Smirk. + 19401 
EMiLIA. She was proof againſt every. thing but 
charity, 4 


Mx. Gaywit. To which all other virtues ſhou'd 
be ſacrific'd, as it is the greateſt ; the ladies are apt 
to value thamfclvies on their virtue, as a:rich citizen 
does on his purſe; and I do not know: which is of 
the greateſt uſe to the publick, «© 

Mus. BELLA. Nor I; winch are the ofceneſt bank- 
rupts. 

Mx. Gavwir. And as, f in the city, they ſuſpect 
a man who is oſtentatious of his riches; ſo ſhou'd 1 
the woman, who makes the moſt noiſe of her virtue, 

Ms. BELLA. We are all the leaſt ſolicitous about 
perfections, which we are well aſſur'd of our poſſeſ- 
ing. Flattery is never fo agreeable as to our blind 
fide, Commend a fool for his wit, or a knave for 
his honeſty, and they will receive you into their 
boſoms. | 

EMILIA, Nay, I have known a retty lady who 
was vain of nothing but her falſe — and have 
ſcen a pair of ſquinting eyes that never ſmil'd at a 
| compliment made to any other feature, 

Mx. Garwir. Yes, Madam, and I know a pretty 
gentleman, who obliges me very often with his ill- 

pelt ſongs ; and a very ugly poet, who hath. made 
me a preſent of his picture. 

EulLIA. Well, ſince you ſee it is ſo e to 
flatter one's blind ſide, I think vou have no excuſe 
to compliment on the other. 

| Ma. 
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Mx. Gavwrr. Then I ſhall have a very good ex- 
coſe to make you no compliment at all. But this 1 
aſſure you, Emilia, the firſt imperfection I diſcover, 

I will tell you of it with the utmoſt ſincerity. | 
Erla. And I aſſure you with the utmoſt ſin- 
cerity, I ſhall not thank you for it, | 
Mas; BELLA, Then, without any flattery, you are 
two Wy the mel open re- fr If og met with, 


SCENE V. 


Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA, Lady 
CHARLOTTE, A. GAYWIT, 


LA. Cant, Dear Mrs. Bellamant, make ſome 
excuſe for me; I ſee Emilia is going to chide me 
for ſtaying ſo long. When did ſhe know the fatigue 
I had this afternoon I was juſt going. into my 
coach, when lady Twitter came in, and forc'd me 
away to a fan-ſhop. Well, I have ſeen a ſet of the 
prettieſt fans to-day. My dear creature, where did 
you get that lace ? I never ſaw any thing ſo raviſhing; 

EM1L1g. I cannot ſee any thing fo aan 
in . 

La. Car, It cou d not coſt leſs than ten pound 
a yard——Oh! Mr. Gaywit, are you here? 

EMiL1a, He goes with us to the play. | | 

La, CHARL. Oh hateful! how can you bear him? 
I wou'd go as ſoon to the chapel with lady Prude: 
I ſaw the ridiculous creature-cry at a tragedy. 

Mas. BELLA. Do you. think he need be aſham'd 
of that, lady Charlotte? 

La. CrarL, I wou'd as ſoon lavgh at a comedy, 
or fall aſleep at an opera. . 

Mas. BELLA. What is the play to-night? | 

La. Crant. I never know that. Miſs Rattle and 
I ſaw four acts the other night, and came away with- 
out knowing the name. I think, one only goes to 
ke the company; and there will be a great deal to- 

O4 night; 
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night; for the dutcheſs of Simpleton ſent to me this 


morning. Emilia, you muſt go with me after the 


play: I muſt make juſt fourteen viſits; between nine 
and ten: yeſterday was the firſt payment I have 
made ſince I came to town, and I was able to com- 
paſs no more than three and forty ; tho? I only found 
my lady Sober at home, and ſhe was at Quadrille— 
Lud, Mrs, Bellamant, I think you have lett off play, 
which i is to me ſurpriſing, when you play'd fo very 
well. 

Mus. BELLA. And yet 1 believe you Xs 5 ever 
ſaw me win. 

La. Caan. I never mind whether L win or no, 
if I make no miſtakes. 

Ms. Gavwrr. Which you never fail of doing as 
often as you play. 

La. Crarr. Do you hear him ? 

EM1L1a, Oh! he ſets up for a plain-dealer, that 
is, one who ſhews his wit at the WE of his 
breeding. 

La. Chang“. Yes, and at the expence of his 
truth. 

EMiL1a. erde wie him, lady Charlotte, you 
w1ll have the town on your ſide, 

Ma. Gavwir. Yes, they will all ſpeak for you 
that play againſt you. 

L. CHARL. This is downright er 


SCENE VI. 


1 BELLAMANT, EMILIA, Mr, 
GATIVLL. AM CHARLOTTE, 
Captain BELLA ANT, 


Li, Crag, Oh! here's captain Bellamant ſhall 


be my voucher, 

Cay. BziLa. That you may be affur'd of, lady 
Charlotte, for LT have ſo implicit a faith in your 1555 
. | > © „ 
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ſhip, that I know you are in the right before you _ 


ſpeak. , 0 g 
LA. Cnart. Mr. Gaywit does not allow me to 
play at Quadrille. Wollte 
Cay. BRITA. He may as well deny that your lady- 
ſhip ſees z beſides, I do not lay a great deal of weight 
on his judgment, whom [I never ſaw play at all. 
La.:Caart. Oh, abominable! then he does not 
live at all. I wiſh my whole life was one party at 
Quadrille. ä | 
Cay. BeLLa, As a Spaniard's is a game at Cheſs, 
egad. 3 $49 
W BerLA. I never intend to ſacrifice my time 
entirely to play, till I can get no one to keep me 
company for nothing. | 4 
Mx. Gavwrr. Right, Madam, I think the vota- 
ries to gaming ſhould be ſuch as want helps for 


converſation: and none ſhou'd have always cards in 


their hands, but thoſe who have nothing but the 
weather in their mouths. 


Mas. Beita. Thus gaming wou'd be of ſervice 


to the publick of wit, by taking away the encouragers 


of nonſenſe ; as a war is of ſervice to a nation, by 
taking the idle people out of it. a 

La. CuARL. Intolerable ! Mrs. Bellamant an ad- 
vocate againſt play? | 


SCENE VII. 


Lord RICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT, Captain 
BELLAMANT, Lay CHARLOTTE, 
EMIL IA, Mrs. BELLAMANT. 


L. Ricaty. Who is an advocate againſt play? 
LA. CrarL. Mrs. Bellamant, my lord. 

L. Ricary. She is growing a perfect deſerter from 
the Beau Monde ; ſhe has declared herſelf againſt 
Mr. Crambo too. 

La, CHARL. Againſt dear Mr, Crambo ! 1 

RB. 
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Mas: Ber LA. Fam only for indulging reaſon. in, 


our entertainments, m lord. I muſt own, when I 


ſee: a polite audience pleas'd at ſeeing Bedlam on the 


ſtage, I cannot erden — them fit for no other 


Place. 100er it 

L. R1cauy. low, I am never entertain'd — 

LA. CHART. Nor I. Oh dear Bedlam } I have 
gone there once a week for a long time: I am charm'd 
with thoſe delightful creatures the kings and the 
queens. 

Cap. BrLL A. And your ladyſhip has contributed 
abundance of lovers, all kings, no doubt: for he 
that couꝰd have the boldneſs to attempt you, might 
with much leſs madneſs dream of a throne, 

La. ChaRL. Well, I ſhouw'd like to be a queen, 
1 fancy; tis very pretty to be a queen. 

Car. BELLA. Were Ia king, lady Charlotte, you 
ſhou'd have your wiſh. 

La. CHARL. Ay, but then, I muſt have you too. 
Il wou'd not have an en filthy he· creature 
for the world. 

Mun. Garwir. Faith, you cannot ealily find any 


who i is leſs of the he- creature. © [Afide. 
__ EmiL1a. But, lady Charlotte, weſhall be too late 
for the play. 


LA. CARL. I bikove the firſt act is . ſo we'll 
go. I don't believe I ever ſaw the firſt act of a play 
in my life—but do you think I'll ſuffer you in my 

coach? 

Mx. Gar wir. At leaſt, you'll ſuffer. me to out 
this lady into it. 18 

Cay. Berta, And me to put your ladyibig4 10. 

La. Chakl. Dear Mrs. Bellamant, your humble 


ſervant. 
L. Ricnty. Shall T have the honour, in the mean 


time, of entertaining. you at Piquet ? | 
Mas. BELLA. Your lordſhip bas ſuch a a0 | 


Vantage over me 


1 
Rs 
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L. Riehl v. None in the leaſt: but if you think 
ſo, Madam, I'II give you what points you pleaſed 

Mas. BELLA. For one party then, my lord. A Get 
cards there Vour lordſhip will excuſe mea moment. 
L. Richlr. Charming woman} and thou. _ 
mine, as ſurely as I wiſh thee. Let me ſee ſhe 
into the country in a fortnight- Now, if I 1 
my affair in a day or two, | ſhall be weary of her by 
that time, and her j journey will be the moſt agreeable 
thing that can happen. - | 


SCENE VIII. Mri. Mov rx v's Heſs 
Mrs, MOD ERN, Mr. BELLAMANT. 


Mas. MobpkERN. ts; it not "RY AY nay, mean, 
to upbraid me with what nothing but the laſt neceſ- 
ſity cou'd have made me aſk of you? | 

Mx. BELLA. You wrong me; I-lament my own 
neceſſities, not upbraid yours. My misfortune is too 
publick for you not to be acquainted with it; and- 
what reſtrains me from ſupporting the pleaſures of 
the beſt wife in the world, may, I think, juſtly, ex- 
cuſe me from ſupporting thoſe of. a miſtrels, | 

Mas. Mopzax. Do you inſult me with your wife's, 
virtue? You ! who have robb'd me of mine yet 
Heaven will, I hope, forgive me this. firſt lip ; and 
if. henceforth I ever liſten to the Siren perſuabionaat 
your falſe ungrateful ſex, may I 

Ma. BeLLa. But hear me, Madam. | 

Mus. Mookkx. Would I had never heard, nor 
ſeen, nor known you. d 

Ms. Berra. If I alone have robb'd you of your 
honour, it is you alone have robb'd me of mine. 

Mas. Mopzrn. Your ban ridiculous. the 
virtue of a man! 

Ma. Bzur.a. Madam, I ps, my hovouss. if "_ 
rob a woman who brought me beauty, fortune, love, 
and Firtue x ; if to hazard the making her miſerable 


be 


% 
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be no breach of honour, robbers and murderers may 
be honourable men: yet, this I have done; and this 
1 do ſtil] for you. 

Ms. Mops x. We will not enter into a derail, 

: Mr. Bellamant, of what we have done for one an- 

other; perhaps, the balance may be on your ſide: if 
ſo, it muſt be ſtill greater; for I have one requeſt 

which I muſt not be denied, 

Mn. BELLA. You know, if it be in my power to 
grant, it is not in my power to deny you. 

Mus. Mopzsn. Then for the ſake of my reputa- 
tion, and to prevent any jealouſy in my huſband, 
bring me acquainted with Mrs. Bellamant. 

Mx. BELLA. Ha! 

Mas. Mopr Rx. By which means we ſhall have 
more frequent opportunities together. 

Ms. Beta. Of what uſe your acquaintance can 
be, I know not. 

Ms. Mopeen. Do you ſcruple it? This is too 
plain an evidence of your contempt of me; you will 
not introduce a woman of ſtain'd virtue to your wife: 
can you, who caus'd my ny be the firſt to con- 
demn me for it? 

Mx. BELLA. Since you impute my caution to fo 
wrong a cauſe, I am willing to prove your error. 

Mus. Mopern. Let our acquaintance begin this 
night then; try if you cannot bring her hither now. 

Ms. BELLA. I will try, nay, and I will ſucceed: 
for Oh ! I have ſacrificed the beſt of wives to your 
love. 

Ms. MobpERN. I envy, not RE her for an 
affection which any woman might preſerve to you, 

Mn. BeLLa. I fly to execute your commands, 

Mus. Moptan. eee IRR 

Mu. BELLA. Speaks | | 

Mus. Mopzxn. I muſt aſk one laſt eur of 
you — and yet I know not how—tho? it be a trifle, 
and I will * W LINA. rr me n hundred 


vineas. | | 
* 3 Ma. 


— 
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Ma. BILLA. Your requeſt, Madam, is always a 


command, I think | time fies with wings of lead till 
I return. 


eg 
Mrs. MODERN ſola. 


Mas. Movzzs. And I ſhall think you fly on 
golden wings, my dear gallant. - Thou afs, to think 
that the heart of a woman 1s to be won by gold, as 
well as her perſon; but thou wilt find, choogh a 


woman often ſells her Nea, ſhe always gives her 
heart. 


SCENE R, Mrs. BeuLamant's Hane. 


Lord RICH LI, Mrs. BELLAMANT, 
| at Piguet. 


L. RicuLy. Six parties ſucceſſively ! ſure. Formoc 
will change ſoon, or I ſhall believe ſhe is not blind. 
Mas. BzLLa. No, my lord, you either play with 
too great negligence, or with ſuch ill: lock that I ſhall 
preſs my victory no farther at preſent. Beſides 1 
| So: t help thinking five points place the odds n 
de. 
L. Ricnrv. Can you change this note, Madam: ? 

Mas. BerrA. Let it alone, my lord. 

L. Ricaty. Excuſe me, Madam, if I am ſu 
ſtitiouſly obſervant to pay my loſings, before I riſe 
from the table.—Beſides, Madam, it will give me an 
infinite pleaſure to have the fineſt woman in the 
world in my debt. Do but keep it till I have the 
honour of ſeeing you again, Nay, Madam, I muſt 


2 on it, tho I am forc'd to leave it in your ds 
thus 


SCENE 
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never to ſee him more. 


+# ben 1 
SF ? 


8 C E. NE XI. 
Mrs. BELLA MAN T ſola. 


Mas. BELLA. What can this mean! Lam 
confident too that he loſt the laſt party gchgnedh 
I obſerv'd him fix his eyes ſtedfaſtly on mine, and 
ſigh, and ſeem careleſs of his game,——Ir muſt be 
ſo — he certainly hath a deſign on me. I will re- 
turn him. this note immediately, and am reſolved 


SCENE XII. 


Mr. BELLA MAN x, Mrs, BB LA 


'MANT, 


Nas. N My dear l where have you been all 
day ? I have not had one moment of your company 
ſince dinner. 

Mx. BrrIA. 1 have been upon buſineſs of very 


great conſequence, my dear. 


Mas. BELLA. Is it fit for me to hear? 

Mx. BerLa. No, my dear, it would only make 
you uneaſy. 

"Mrs. -" Nay, then I muſt hear it, that I f may 
ſhare your concern. 

Ms. BzLLa. Indeed, it would rather aggravate it: 
it is not in your power to aſſiſt me; for ſince you 
will know it, an affair hath happen'd, which mes 
it neceſſary for me to pay an hundred guineas this 
very evening. 

Ms. BELLA. Is that all? | | 

Ms. BzLLa. That, indeed, was once a trifle—— 
but now it makes me uneaſy. | 

Mus. BCI A. So it doth not me, becauſe it is in 
my power to ſupply you. Here is a note for that 
ſum ; but I muſt be poſitively repaid within a day or 
two: it is only a friend's money truſted in my _—_ 

R. 
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Ma. BxILA. My dear, ſure when Heaven pave 
me thee, it gave me a cure for every malady of the 
mind, and it hath made thee ſtill the inſtrument of 
all irs geen tom, | 

Mas. BzLLa. Be 'affured, I deſire no greater 
bleſſing than the continual reflection of having pleaſed 


evening ? | | | eee 
Mas. BELLA. Whatever engagement I have, it is 
in your power to break, _ _ . e og ls 
Ma. BzLLa. If you have none, I will introduce 
you to a new acquaintance: one whom [I believe you 
never viſited, but muſt, know by ſight Mrs. 
N ( -f...:- WR, Ih 0 Er” 
Mas. BELLA. It is equal to me in what company 
I am, when with you. My eyes are ſo, delighted 
with that principal figure, that I have no leiſure to 
contemplate the reſt of the piece. I'll wait on you 
immediately, Dn: A . A 


Ou. 
a Mx. BELLa, Are you engaged, my love, this 


Mr. BELLAMANT ſol,” - | 


Ma. BzLLta. What awretch am I ! Have I either 
honour of gratitude, and can I injure ſuch a woman? 
How do I injure her! while ſhe perceives no abate- 
ment in my paſſion, ſhe is not injured by its inyard 
decay: nor can I give her a ſecret pain, while ſhe 
hath no ſuſpicion of my ſecret pleaſures. Have I not 
found too an equal return of paſſion in my miſtreſs ? 
Does ſhe not ſacrifice more for me than, a, wife can? 
The gallant is, indeed, indebted for the favours he 
receives: but the huſband e for what he 
enjoys. I hope, however, this will be the laſt hun- 
dred pounds I ſhall be aſked to lend. My wife's 
having this dear note, was as lucky as it was unex- 

5 | pected 
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ed Hal! the ſame I gave this morning to 
Mrs. Modern. Amazement! what can this mean? 


eee e 
Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT. 


Ms. BELLA. My dear, be not angry at my curio- 

ſity, but pray tell me how came you by this? 
Mas. BETTA. Pardon me, my dear, I have a par- 
ticular reaſon for not telling you. 2 

Ms. BELLA. And I have a particular reaſon for 
aſking it. Car Serie hee 

Mas. BeLLa. I beg you not to preſs me: perhaps 
you will oblige me to ſacrifice a friend's reputation. 

Ma. BeLLa. The ſecret ſhall reſt in wy Loder, I 
aſſure you. oh pb ol bone COS 
Mas. BerLa. But ſuppoſe, I ſhould have promiſed 

not to ſuffer it from my own. | | 

Ma. BzLLa. A huſband's command breaks any 
promiſe. | 

Mas. Betta. I am ſurprized to ſee you fo ſoli- 
citous about a trifle. 

Ma. BzLta. I am rather ſurprized to find you fo 
tenacious of one; beſides, be aſſured, you cannot 
have half the reaſon to ſuppreſs the diſcoyery, as 1 
to inſiſt upon it. ki fone, Comer i ke 
Ms. BeiLla. What is your reaſon ? 

Mu. BzLLa. The very difficulty you make in tell- 
ing it. | 2 . 
| Mrs. BILLA. Your curioſity ſhall be fatisfied 

then; but I beg you would defer it now. I may get 
abſolved from my promiſe of ſecrecy. I beg you 
would not urge me to break my truſt, - 

Ma. Bz La. { Afde.] She certainly hath not dif- 
covered my falſchood, that were impoſſible: beſides, 
I may ſatisfy myſelf immediately by e 
a a * a RS. 


a 
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Mas. Bziica. What makes you uneaſy? I aſſure 

you, there A nothing in this worth your Knowing. 
Ms. BELLA. I believe it, at leaſt 1 An give up 


my curigſity to your defiree. 5 
A * I am ready to wait on you. 


a I muſt make a ſhort, viſit, firſt on 
hat fold you, and wilt call on you r. 


[4 , « 
4 4 WOW i +» 


2 # 5y 11S.CBNE. $I 
wn Mrs. BELLAMANT . 


r What tak bade given him ehh eu. 
roi I know not; but ſhould I have diſcovered the 
truth, who” can tell into what ſuſpicions it might 
have betfayed im ? His jealdus honour might have 
reſolvetl on ſome fatal return to Lord Richly, had he 
raken it im the fame way as 1 do; whereas, by keep- 
ing the ſecret, I preſerve him every way from! dats - 
ger H for I myſelf will ſecure his hondur- withour s 
expo os. his perſon, I will myſelf give Lord Richly. 
his diſcharge. How neatly have I been vnawares 
to the brink of ruin For, ſurely, the lighteſt ſul 
piciov'of 2 huſband, f is Sr ET. 25 Fry LY 

Wa intiocence can ſcarce our lives betend! 
What dangers muſt the guilty wiſe arte? ele 
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wa 1 1 Tit nv 44 47 bf # 


or c Por Iv. 80 * K 1. 


*. 
4 it's 2. 


J C E x E, Mrs Mopunn's, Hei 


wy 441 


Mr. MODERN; "Mr. uobrüx. 


Mr. Mob xx. 


N ſhort, Madam, you ſhall not drive i ſeparate 
trade at my expence. Your perſon. is mine: I 

bought it lawfully in the church; - and unleſs I am 
to ori by the diſpoſal, I. hall keep it all for my 
own ule... 

Mas. Mobzkx. This . is not to a, borne. 

Mx. Moperx. Haye 1 not winked. at all your 
intrigues Have I not pretended buſineſs, to 3 
you and your gallants together ? Have, L BY been 

the molt obſequious, obſervant | 

Mas. Mopkxx. Out with it; you. know what 
you are, 

Mx. Mopzzx. Do you opbraid me with your 
vices, Madam? 

Mas. Mopezw. My vices. R it obedience 
to a huſband's will. Can you deny that you have 
yourſelf, petſuaded me to the undertaking? Can you 
forget the arguments you uſed to * me that 
virtue was the lighteſt of bubbles? 

Ma. Mopzern. IT own it all; ** had I felt the 
ſweets of your pleaſures, as at firſt, I had never once 
upbraided you with them; but as I muſt more than 
ſhare the diſhonour, it is ſurely reaſonable I ſhould 


| thare the profit. 


' Mas. Moba. And have you not ? 
Ma. Moptrx. What if I have? 

Ms. Mopexn, Why do you complain then? 
M. MopkRx. Becay E 1 find thoſe effects no 
vote. Tour cards 855 * with the lucre of on 
ot er 
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ther pleaſures—and you loſe to the knaves of your 
own ſex, what you got from the fools of ours. 


Mas. Mopern. Tis falſe ; you know I Gn 2 1 


loſe Nor indeed can I conſiderably for I have 
not lately had it in my power to ſtake highs Lord 
Richly, who was the fountain of our wealth, hath 
long been dry to me. 

Ma. Mopzzx: I hope; Madam, this! new gallant 
will turn to a better aecount. 

Mas, Mopzern. Our amour is yet to0 young. to N 
expect any fruit from-thence. | 
Mas. Movern; As young as it is, I have reaſon 
to believe it is grown to perfection. Whatever fruits 
I may expect from him, it is not impoſſible; from 
what hath already happened, but I may expect ſom 
from you, and that is not golden fruit. I am ſure i 
women ſprung from the earth, as ſome philoſophers 
think, it was from the clay of Egypt, nor the ſan 
of Peru. Serpents and erecaſbles are the only fruit 
they produce. | 

Mas. Mopzex: Very trug; and a vit, cdataing 
the whole ten plagues of her country. ¶ Lenghing, 


Ma. Mopzax. Why had I not been a Turk; that ; 


I might have enſlaved yr wife; or a cle that 
1 might have fold her! 

Mas. Mopzzx. T hat would have he only the 
N of the country: you have done more, you 
have ſold her in England in a country, where wo- 
men are as backward to be ſold to a lover as to re- 
fuſe him; and where cuckold is almoſt the only title 
of honour that can't be bought: 

Ma. Mopzzxi This; ludicrous n Ma- 
damz as ill becomes the preſent ſubject, as the en- 
tertaining new gallants doth the tenderneſs. you this 
morning expreſſed for your'teputation; | La ſhort, it 
is impuſſible that your amours ſhould be ſecret long ; 
and however cateleſs you have been of me, whilſt 1 
have had my horns in my pocket, I hope you'll take 
care to gild them when I ny: to wear them in du ker. 


— 4 ; 8. 
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Ms. MobExx. What uud you have me do? 


PR Ma, Mopfun. Suffer me to diſcover you toge- 
ter; by which means we may make out fortunes 


ceaſy all at once. One good diſcovery in Weſtminſter- 
hall will be of greater ſervice than his utmoſt gene- 
tolity—The law will give you more l 
than his love for many years. oC 
Nins. Movrin.” Don't think df ir. Nl 
Mz. Movpzrn. Yes, and reſolve irs auth you 
agree to this, Madam, you mult agree — 
to break up our houſe, and retire into che countr 
VMIꝝs. Mopzav. Racks and tortures are in 
name. £1, N 04 ” 
Mz. Moours. Boravdhy more are 7” that of 4 4 
prifon: ſo you mult reſolve eſther to __ the gra, 
or ſubmit to my teaſons. 1 24/8 HOY | 
Mus MoDern.” When repurinlon; 18: gone, al 
pens: are alike; when Lam deſpiſed in it. I ſhall 
Hate the town as much as now I like it. 
Mx. MobrRx. There are other places, and der 
towns g the whole world is the houſe of the rich, 
and dey may li Rye in; what nent of cit- the 
leaſe; 1 1 5 NAM 
f Mes; Moder, 13imyerefabg:: ve nit ! 
Mx. Mopzzx. But I can: if ye wil keep yout 
reputation, yu ſhall carry it into the countrys where 
ir Wil be öf fervise In- town it is of none cor if it 
de; tis; Ie clogs, only to thoſe that walk on foot; 
and the one will no mote recommend you in an aſ- 
Rembly'an'the other. 
Mas. MobzRx. Yow never had any love; ſor me. 
a Möbtex. Do yo tax me Wirk want of love 
for you F. klebe tot; for qr flee ftood the pub- 
Hck mark of infamy n Would you have had me 
poorly kept you, and" Rute d you N- No could 
not bear ts ſee you” Wart therefore kaut acted the 
part 10e dens: and yet; while I hae uit d ot the 
ng vp. your [Sinton Have I Hot been we moſt! in- 
1 heel it Evvry, Where? "Mas 
RS. 
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Mas. Mob. 80 has Lord Richly, and o have. 3 0 M 
all his creatures; a common trick among you, to 
blazon out the reputation of women, whoſe virtue 
you have deſtroyed, and as induſtriouſly blacken 
them who have withſtood you: a deceit ſo ſtale, that 
your commendation wou'd ſully a woman of honour., 
Ma. Mopzxn. I have no longer time to reaſon 
with you: ſo I ſhall leave you to conſider on what I 
have ſaid. - Exit. 

Mas. Mopzan. What ſhall I do can 1 in 

be the publick ſcorn of all the malicious and ugly of 
my own ſex, or to retire with a man whom I hate and 
deſpiſe, Hold; there is a ſmall glimpſe of hope 
that I may avoid them both; I have reaſon to think 
Bellamant's love as, violent as he avers it. Now 
could-I perſuade him to fly away with me—Impoſ- 
ble! he hath ſtill too much, Fongeragl for his Rites 


"SCENE 0, „ 
Tord RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 


3 . What ſucceſs, my angel! 

Mas. Mopern. Hope all, my lord, that lovers 
wiſh, or huſbands fear: ſhe will be here. 2 | 

* Richly. When? | 

Mas. Mopzan. Now, to-hight, inſtantly, © 

L. Ricaty. Thou gloty of 1 intrigue | what words 
ſhall thank thee? _ 

Mas. Mopzen, No 3 at all, my lord ; a 
hundred pounds muſt witneſs the firſt interview. _ 

L. Ricaty, They ſhall; and if ſhe Yields, a 
thouſand. 
| Mas. Mops. That you muſt not expect vet. 
| L. Richy. By Heaven, I do; I haye more rea- 
ſon to expect it chan you imagine: I have not been 
wanting to my deſites ſince I left you. Fortune tog 
ſeems to have watched for me. I got | her to Piquet, 
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\# threw away fix parties, and left her a bank note of 2 
hundred for the payment of fix pounds. 

Mas. Mobern, And did ſhe receive it? 

L. Richy. With the fame reluctancy that a 
lawyer or 1 would a double fee, or a court- 
prieſt a plurality, 

Mxs. Monzrn, Then there is Hope or” ſucceſs, 
indeed. 

L. RicaLy., Hope there i is certainty; the next 
attempt muſt carry her. 

Mas. Mopzan. You have a hundred friends in 

the garriſon, my lord, 
I. RicaLy. And if ſome of them do not open the 
gates for me, the devil's in it, I have ſucceeded 
often by leaving money in a lady's hands : ſhe ſpends 
it, is unable to pay, and then I, by virtue of my 
mortgage, immediately enter upon the premiſes. 

Mas. Moptezn. You are very generous, my lord, 

L. RichLv. My money ſhall alyays be the hum- 
ble ſeryant of my pleaſures; and it is the intereſt of 
men of fortune to keep up the price of beauty, that 
they may have it more among themſelves. 

Mus. Mopern. I am as much pleaſed as ſpr- 

Prized at this your proſpect of ſucceſs; and from this 
day forward I will think with you, all virtue to be 
only pride, caprice, and the fear of ſhame, 

L.'RjerLy. Virive, like the Ghoſt in Hamlet, is 
here, there, 4 where, and no where at all: its 
appearance is as maginary as that of a ghoſt; and 
bon are much 0 ſame ſort of people who are in 
ove with one, and afraid of the other, Ic is a ghoſſ 
which hath ſeldoin haunted me, but T had the power 
of laying it. 

Mes. Mepkxx. Yes, my lord, I am g fatal in- 
ſtafice of that power. 

L. RiciLy. And the deareſt, 1 aſſure you, which 
is ſome ſacrifice to your vanity z and ſhortly 1 will 
make an offering to your reyenge the two darling 

| paiſons of your ſex, G 
8 * Mus. 
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Mas. Mopezn. But how is it poſſible for me to 


leave you OR without the moſt abrupt rule- 
neſs ? , 


L. RicaLy. Never regard that; as my ſucceſs is 
ſure, ſhe will hereafter thank you for a rudeneſs ſo 
ſeaſonable, 

Mus. Movzan. Mr. Bellamant too will be with 
her. 

L. Richy. He will be as agreeably . 
with you in the next room and as he does not ſuſ- 
pect the leaſt deſign in me, he will be ſatisfied with 
my being in her company. | 

Mas. Mopern, Sure you will not attempt his 
wife while he is in the houſe. | 

L. RicaLy. Piſh-! he is in that dependance o on 
my intereſt, that, rather than forfeit my favour, he 
would be himſelf her pander. I have made twenty 
ſuch men ſubſcribe themſelves cuckolds, by the pro- 
ſpect of one place, which not one of them ever had. 

Mas. Mobrxx. So that your fools are not caught 
like the fiſh. in the water by a bait, but like the dog 
in the water by a ſhadow, 

L. Rreury. Beſides, I may poſſibly find a pre- 
tence of ſending him away. 

Mas. MobkRx. Go then to the chocolate-houſe, 
and leave a ſervant to bring you word of their ar- 
rival. It will be better you ſhould come in to them, 
than they find you here. 

L. Richi v. I will be guided by you in all things; 
and be affured the conſummation of my wiſhes ſhall 
be the ſucceſs of your own. _ _ [ Exit Lord Richly. 

Mas. Mopzrn. That they ſhall, indeed, tho' in 
a way you little imagine, This forwardneſs of Mrs. 
Bellamant's meets my ſwifteſt wiſhes, Could I once 
give Bellamant reaſon to ſuſpect his wife, I deſpair 
not of the happieſt effect of his paſſion for . 
Ha! 1 he's Pp: and alone. 
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fits, Mopzsn. Where's Mrs. Bellamant? 

Ma. BELL. She will be here Ber i al. 
I choſe a few moments privacy with you ; arte to 
deliver you this, and next to aſk you one queſtion, 
which do not be. ſtartled at. Pray, how, ay you 
employ that note you received this morning? 

Mas. Mopzsn. Nay, if you expect an account of 
me, perhaps you will ſtill do ſo: ſo let me return 
Jou this. | 

Ma. Bzita. Do not ſo furiouſly big me. 
Nothing but the moſt extraordinary reaſon could 
force me to aſk you; know then, that the very note 
you had of me this morning, . received within 
hour from my wife. aj 

Mas. Mopien. Ha, ha, hat” 

Mx. Bzt.ita. Why do you 57 Maia? 

Mas. Mopexy., Out of triumph, to ' ſee. what 
empty politicians men are found, when they oppoſe 
their weak heads to ours] On my conſcience a par- 
liament of women would be of very great fervice to 

the nation, 
Mx. BELL. Were all ladies capable as Mrs. Mo- 
dern, I ſhould be very ready to vote on their ſide. 

Mas. Mopzrn, Nay, nay, Sir, you muſt not 
leave out your wife, eſpecially you that: have the beſt 
wife in the world; ha, ha, ha! | 
Mz. BELLA. Forgive me, Madam, er have been 
too partial to a woman whoſe whole buſineſs hath 
been to pleaſe me. | 

Mas. Mopzrn, Oh! you have no reaſon. to be 
aſhamed of your good opinion; you are not fingular 
in it, I aſſure you; Mrs. Bellamanc will have more 
votes than one. 1 

N 0 R. 
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Ms. BELLA, I am indifferent how many ſhe has, 


face L am ſure the will make intereſt but for one. 
- Mas, e. « It is the curſe of A to be 
e 
& And that be 18102 and Altamont's: _— 
Ha, ha, ha! | 
Ma. Beta, I cannot gueſs your meaning.” e 
Ms. Mopzx. Then to introduce my li 
tion, the note you lent me I loſt at N to A 
Richly. 
Ma. Biba. To Lord Richly! + : 
Mas. MopzRx. Who 1 might looks 7 it 


iin 


to ſome who might lend it to others, who might give 


it to thoſe who might loſe it to your wife. 

Mx. BETTIA. I know not what to ſuppoſe. 

Mas. Moves. Nor I; for ſure one cannot fup- 
poſe, eſpecially ſince you have the beſt wife in the 
world; one cannet ſuppoſe that it could be a. pre- 
ſent from Lord Richly to herſelf ;. that ſhe received, 
it; that in return ſhe hath ſent him an aſſignation 
to meet her here. 

1 BELLA. Suppoſe! Hell and damnation! 

Wn 

Mes. Mopzxx. But certainly one could not affirm 
that this is truth. 

Mx. BELLA. Affirm! 

Mus. Mopkkx. And yet all this is true; as true as 
ſhe is falſe. Nay, you ſhall have an inftance ; an 
immediate, undeniable inſtance, You ſhall ſee it with 
your own eyes, and hear it with your own ears. 

Ma. BzLLa. Am alive? 

Mes. Mopzzx. If all the huſbands of theſe beſt 
wives in the world are dead; we are a ſtrange nation 
of ghoſts. If you will be prudent, and be like the 
reſt of your brethren, keep the affair ſecret; , aſſure 
you, I'll never diſcover it. f 

Ma. Ber LA. Secret! Fes, as Ste? Pry till ſire 
deſtruction ſhall attend its blaze. But why do I 8 O 
It i is — ſhe muſt be innocent. pt 
IET RS. 
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Ms. Moptzy. Then Lord Richly is tilt a greater 


+ villain, to belie that innocence to me. But gire 


- yourſelf no pain or anxiety, ſince you are ſo ſhortly 
to be certain. Go fetch her hither ; Lord Richly will 
be here almoſt as ſoon as you : then feign ſome ex- 
euſe to leave the room; I will ſoon follow you, and 
convey you where you ſhall have an opportunity of 
f being a witneſs either to her innocence or her guilt. 
Ma. BeLLa. This goodneſs, my ſweeteſt creature, 
ſhall bind me yours for ever. | 

Mas. Movzan. To convince you that is all 1 
deſire, I am willing to leave the town and reputation 
at onee, and retire with you wherever you pleaſe, 

Ma. BELLA. That muſt be the ſubject of our fu- 
ture thoughts. I can think of nothing now but fa- 
tisfaction in this affair, I xExit. 

Mas. Mopzxx. Do you demur to my offer, Sir? 
Oh, the villain! I find I am to be only a momentary 
object of his looſer pleaſures, and his wife yet lits 
neareſt his heart, But I ſhall change the angel form 
ſhe wears into a devil's —Nor ſhall my revenge ſtop 
there. But at preſent I muſt reſolve my temper inc 
a calm——Lately. | 


1 


SCENE IV. 
Mrs. MODERN, LATELY. 


Mus. MopeRn. Game: hither, Lately ; get me 
ſome citron-· water. I am horribly out af order. 

- 'LaTELY. Yes, Madam. 

Mas. MopzRN. To be lighted. i in this manner 1 
infupportable — What is the fool doing? 

LaTELY. There is no citron · water left. Your 
ladyſbip drank the laſt half-pint this morning. 

Mas. Mopern. Then bring the cinnamon-water, 
or the ſurfeit- water, or the e or the 
8 or any water. 
Larirr, 
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Lerxxx. Here, Madam. 
B 

Mus. . { Drinks. Looks in the glaſs.]— 

Lord, how 1 look! — Oh! We am 7 

ſhocking. | 

LaTzLY. In my een Jour: ladyſhip —_— 
looked better. 

Mas. Mopean. 50, you Aarterer I look like my 
Lady Grim. 

Larztv. Where are your ladyſhip's little eyes, 
your ſhort noſe, your wan anne and your low 
forehead ? 

Mus. Mopzgx. Which nature, in e hide, 
hath carefully placed: between her ſhoulders; fo that 
1 you view her behind, ſhe ſeems to walk without 
her head, and leſſen the miracle of St. Dennis. 

LATELY. Then her left hip is tucked up under 
her arm, like. the hilt of a beau's ſword; and her 
diſdainful right is never ſeen, like its 0 

Mas. Mopzxn. Then ſhe has two legs, one of 
which ſeems to be the dwarf of the other, and are 
alike in nothing but their crookedneſs. i 

LaTELY. And yet ſhe thinks herſelf a beauty. t 

Mas. Mopezan. She | is, indeed, dhe perfection ol 
vglineks, 

LaTzLyY. And a wit, I warrant you. 

Mas. Mopern. No doubt ſhe muſt be very. 
qujck-fighted,” for her eyes are almoſt crept into 
her brain. f | 

LaTELY. 

Mas, Mqpean, He, be, bel 

Mas. Mopzrn. And yet the deteſtable creature 
hath not had. ſenſe enough, with all her deformity, 
to preſerve her reputation, 

3 I never heard, I own, any thing againſt 
" "yy | 
Mas, Mopekx. You hear, you foal, you dunce 

what ſhould you hear? Have not all che town. | heard 


of certain colonel ? 
nf Lrziy. 


rings the” bottle and eie yo fille; 5 


220 Tur MODERN HUS BAND. 


LaTzLy. Oh, lud! hat a memeryiI have l Oh, 
yes, Madam, due has been quite notorious. It is 
furpriaing a little diſcretion ſhould: not preſerve oor 


from ſuch public CO ines? Jook'T. wi 
Mas. Mopeen. If ihe had my diſerexion, or | 
yours, Lately: Wer din e 3 


Larzrr. Your ladyſhip will make. me proud, 
indeed, Madam. 

Ms. Moptrn. I never 8 * aun 3 of 
ſenſe in you, Lately. I could not bear to have an 
inſenſible creature about me. I know ſeveral women 
of faſnion I could not ſupport for a tiring woman. 
What think you af Mrs. Charmer? - 

LAT ELVY. Think of her! that were 1 a man, „ the 
mould be the laſt woman I attacked. I think her an 
ugly, ungenteel, mne, liist, en be 
ous, dirty puſs. 21 

- Mas. Movers. Upon my word, Laich, you 
have a vaſt deal of wit too. 

. LaTeLy. lam beholden for all * — as well as 
my clothes, to your ladyſhip. | I wiſh your ladyſhip 
wore out as much clothes as yo do wit, 1 ſhould 
ſoon grow rich. 0 

Mus. Mopzax. You ſhall not complain of either. 
Oh! ! [Knocking. | They are come, and I wil receive 
them in another room. Exit. 

LaTELY. I know not becher my pr Ra of praiſe 
or of ſlander is of more ſervice to me; whether I get 
more by 1 * . or * all her ac- 
quaintance. | 


! 


SCENE v. | 
JOHN, LATELY. 


Joux. So, Mrs. Lately, you forget your old ac- 
quaintance z but times are coming when I may be 
28 good as another, and you. mY 8 your in- 
conſtaney. F 

Cy -.- - „„ ee ie 
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--LAarzrys Odidus fellow! dye]... : 
Jonx. IL would have — ock upon my» - 
ſelf to be as good as your new ſwertheart, tho! be he bs 
more lace on his — and may be a year or two 

younger, and as 4 man I am too; and ſo you 


may tell him. Why Joes not he ſtay at home? What 
dos he come into our farmily for? J. wie! 


4 


LarLVY. Who gare you authoriry . enquire, 
fGirrah de Joo meh s wm avg mo) nile 

Jonn:: Marry, chat did you, when vou gave me 
a promiſe to marry mezwell}:t ſhall lay nd more; 
but times are coming, when you may wiſh you had 
not forſaken me. I have a ſecret. 


LaTELY. A ſecret ! Oh,, let mie hear it. 

Joux, No, no, miſtreſs, I ſhall keep 8 
as well” as 7 yours. ok 1 

LAT II nom you axe unkind; yourknow, 
cho W Briſk to ba of me, you Have 5 : 
heart ſti 

Jonw. Ahl xau do hut ſaꝝ ſo von, km 100 
well how much I love you. Then III tell you mꝝ 
dear; E am going to the devil wr 50 J 

LATIv. The devil you are n to che devil 


for me l. What does the fool mean? 51/7 
Jonx. Ay, I am to get a hundred pounds; cha 
| you may Marry Me. IX 17 r 


(i:. 


LArEILT. A hundred pound! And. how dero 
to get a hundred pounds, my dear. r ad 
Joan. Only — a lice ſwesringggg. 
LaTELY,: What are you to fwear!? _— 7. 
Jonx. Nay, if I tell you, it would be double per- 
jury; for I have ſworn already I would. not truſt it 
vith any body. (ain 
nnn Oh, but you may truſſ me. 7 
And if you ſhould truſt ſomebody elſe, 
LY The evil fetch me if Ido Inc: 


al onn. Then my maſter! is tu n hundred 
pound to {wear that he is a cuckold, 
Larzrr. What's this? 


2AM 1 | Joun, 
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8 Why, my maſter has offered me an hun- 
dred pound, if I diſcover my lady and Mr. Bella- 
mant in à proper manner; and let me but ſee them 
to ther, IH ſwear to the manner, I warrant you. 

arkrr. But can! you do this with A 1725 con- 
tei der 1 | 

Johx. Conſcidnoe, EI —— — you 
chooſe, a huſband. with a hundred pound, or a ſafe 

conſcience? Come, give me a dram out of your 
muſtreſs's cloſetz and there Fl tell you more. 

N c OA long 8 en o0; me 


s EN E hn” bi rand - 
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LE RICHLY, 1 BELLAMANT, Ms, 
'BELLAMANT: M MODERN. 


L. Ricntv. Well, madam, you. have drawn 4 
moſt delightful {kerch of life. 

Mas. MopzExw. Then it is ill life; for I dare 
ſwear there never were ſuch. people breathing. 
 Mxs. BELLA. Don't you believe then, madam, it 

is poſſible for -4 married couple to be happy in one 
another, without deſiring any other company? 
Mas. 'Mopzan, Indeed, I do not know what it 
may have been in the plains of Arcadia; but: truly, 
in thoſe of Great Britain, I believe not. 

L. RicaLy. I mvſt ſubſcribe'to that too. 

Mus. BELLA. Mr. Bellamant, what ſay = 

„ Mx, BILLA. Oh my dear, I am — on your 
enki; [DOC | 

L. Ricay; This is a miracle almoſt aqui to the 
other, to ſee a huſband and wife: of the ſame opi- 
nion. I muſt be a convert too; for it would be the 
greateſt miracle of all to find Mrs, Bellamant _ 
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Mas. BRITA. It would be a much greater to find 
want of complaiſance in Lord Richly. _ 
Ms, BeLii.'[4/ide.] Confuſion ! 1 

Mas. Mopzzx. Nay, madam, binds bard 4 
for I have heard his leren 3.8 the ſame in your 
abſence. 

ts RicaLy. ——5— Bellamant, I * I haye had 

portunity to ſerve you this afternoon; I have 
foo ke to Lord Powerful ; he ſays, he is very willing 
to — for you. Sir Peter, they tell me, is given over, 


and I fancy, you may find my lord at home now. 


Ma. BaLZA, I ſhall take another opportuaRy, 
my lord, a particular affair now preventing me. 
bi Krenrys: The loſs of an hour hath been often 


the loſs of a place; and unleſs you have ſomethin ing 


of greater conſequence, I muſt adviſe you as a frie 
Na. BETIA. I ſhall find a method of thinking 

1 1967166 29}. 25 Aſide. y 

Mes, Mopzax. Make this A handle to flip out, 
Ell cdme into the next room to uu 

LAlide to Mr. Bellamant- | 

Mu. Berta My lord, Iam very much 'sbliged 
to your friendſhip. © My dear, I'll call on you in my 
return: 18 Weed, 'I am "Yan" a fervant. - 


; A. ; * 
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l Rreny,Iwiſh you ſucceſs, you may command 
any thing in my power to forward it. 

' "Mxs. Bx U A. Mr. Bellamant is more indebted to 
your lordſhip than he will be ever able to paß. 
L. Richlr. Mr. Bellamant; madam; has a friend, 
who is able to pay more e obligations than 1 can lay 
en him „% //%—ò„—ͥé! : 

Mas. Mopzaw. I am fore d to be hey of 6 
grear piece of rudeneſs, by leaving * momegr. 


0 11 | L. RicuyLy, 
| TO 
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L. Rienvuv, A ſnall not be guilty of Idſin 


By MA DIO 1044 5 -a81:akgen 02 Ade. 
Mus. BzLIA. [What can this mean Nana hs 
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41 Miel. Mes. BELLAMAN K. 
infiliyr vn 220 ei 20 2D en e MaWin 101 0% S001! 
L. Richz x. Aud « can you, madam, think of re- 
üring from the general admiration of mankind? 

© MB$+BELLA. Wye; pleaſure, my lord to the par- 
ticular admiration of him ho is tome all mankind. 
Eo Rin uy. Is it poſſible any man can he ſo happy? 
Mas. BTI. I e vous think Par- 
Bellamans: ſo . ivDs 3 99091009 153651 4 
L Rieauv, It he be. oh pleyrhim, much lan for 
his-lofſes, than I envy him the love of 1 in whoſe 


DE 


power it may be to redreſs them. 42 
| a BELLA. AD Torpoee. n in my 
erde ©. 


75 IL Rieulx. Tes, r in the 
power of man, is in yours: I am ſuteʒ hat little 
aſſiſtance mine. can give, is readily at your devotion. 
My intereſt and fortune are all in theſe dear hands; 
in ſhort, madam,, + haxe Jang ngui{h'd a long time for 
3 2 to tell you; that 1 have the moſt vio- 

allips Jor:yaue goon q Ai 

Rs. BELLA. My Lord, Shave, heen unwilling to 
> 4 4. you; but now your expreſſion leaves me 
wa eee eee hate lot defpile you 

moſt og tu mi nuit: * 

Ene, Are theſs-the. ungrateſul.ceturas you 
give m love ? eg esd ud SEARS: Gut biel zes 
l oh this, dh 2 yon have bre 

441 4 Mr, Bellamant io ĩðx olds et of! 

L. RicuLy. I'll make his forcune, Let this be an 
F my future favdur s. 
L Puta a — hond's ow thraws it away. 
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Mas. BELLA. And this of my reception of them. 
Be aſſured, my lord, if you ever renew this unman- 
nerly attack on my honour, I will be reveng d; my 
huſband ſhall know his obligations to you. | 

L. RicfLy. I have gone too far to retreat, ma- 
dam ; if I cannot be the object of your love, let me 
be oblig'd to your prudence. How many families 
are ſupported by this method which you ſtart at? 
Does not many a woman in this town drive her huſ- 
band's coach ? : 

Mus. BELLA. My lord, this inſolence is intole- 
rable, and from this hour I never will ſee your face 
again. | LA noiſe without, . 

L. Ricaty. Hey! what is the meaning of this? 


SCENE IX, $ 


Mr. MODERN with ſervants, Mr. BEL LA- 
MANT, Mrs. MODERN, Lord RICHLY, 
Mrs. BELLAMANT. | 


Mx. Moperxn. Come out, ſtrumpet, ſhew thy 
face and thy adulterer's before the world ; thou ſhalt. 
be a ſevere example of the vengeance of an injur'd 
| huſband. | N 

L. RrcRgLv. I have no farther buſineſs here at 
preſent; for, I fear, more huſbands haye diſcover'd 
injuries, than one. I Exit, 
: Mus. BELLA. Protect me, Heavens! what do J 

Ma. BELL 4. This was a maſter- piece of my evil 
genius. | ; | 
Mas. Mop. Sir, this inſult upon my reputa- 
tion ſhall not go unreyeng d; I have relations, bro- 
thers, who will defend their ſiſter's fame from the 
baſe attacks of a perfidious huſband, from any ſhame 
he would bring on her innocence. | 

Ma. MoDzry. Thou haſt a forehead that would 
defend itſelf from any ſhame whatſaeyer ; for that you 
Vol. II. Q have 


- 
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have grafted on my forchead, I thank you, and this 
worthy gentleman, : 

Mxs. Movzzn. Sir, you ſhall ſmart for the 1 
hood of this accuſation. [ Exit, 
Mx. Movzxn. Madam, you ſhall ſmart for the 
truth of it; this honeſt man | Pointing to the ſer- 
vant] is evidence of the fact of your diſhonour 
and mine. And for you, Sir, [To Bellamant] you 
may depend upon it, I ſhall take the ſtricteſt ſatiſ. 
faction which the law will give me: ſo I ſhall leave 
you at preſent, to give ſatisfaction to your wife. 


re 
S C E N E. > th 
Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. ö 


Mu. BELLA. [ After ſome pauſe.] When the cri- 
minal turns his own accuſer, the merciful judge be- 
comes his advocate: guilt is too plainly written in 
my face to admit of a denial, and I ſtand prepar'd 
to receive what ſentence you pleaſe. 

Mus. BELLA. As you are your own accuſer, be 
your own judge; you can inflict no puniſhment on 
yourſelf equal to what I feel, 

Mx. BELLA. Death has no terrors equal to that 
thought. Ha ! I have involv'd thee too in my ruin, 
and thou muſt be the wretched partaker of "y miſ- 
fortunes. 

Mus. BzLLa. While I was aſfur d of your truth, 
J could have thought that happineſs enough: yet, I 
have ſtill this to comfort me, the ſame moment that 
has betray'd your guilt, has diſcover'd my innocence. 

Mx. B8LLa. Oh! thou ungrateful fool, what 
ſtores of bliſs haſt thou in one vicious moment de- 
ſtroy'd 1 [To bimſelf.] Oh! my angel, how have 1 
requited all your love and goodneſs? For what have 
I forſaken thy 1 virtuous paſſion ? % 


Mas. 
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Ms. BZLULA. For a new one. How could 1 be 
fo eaſily deceiv d? How could I imagine there was 
ſuch truth in man, in that inconſtant fickle ſex, who 
are ſo prone to change; that, to indulge their fond- 
neſs for variety, they would grow weary of a paradiſe 
to wander in a deſert? 

MR. Berta. How weak is that compariſon to 
ſhew the difference rap oy thee and every other 
woman! 

Mas, BELLA. I once had that eſteem of you; 
but hereafter I ſhall think all men the ſame; and 
when I have wean'd myſelf of my love for you, will 
hate them all alike. 

Ms. Bziia. Thy ſentence is too juſt. I own, I 
have deſerv'd it; I never merited ſo good a wife. 
Heaven ſaw it had given too much, and thus has 
taken the bleſſing from me. 

Mas. Brita. You will ſoon think otherwiſe, If 
abſence from me can bring you to thoſe thoughts, 
I am reſolv'd to favour them. 

Mx. BELLA. Thou ſhalt enjoy thy wiſh; we will 
part, part this night, this hour. Yet, let me aſk one 
favour; the ring which was a witneſs of our meet- 
ing, let it be ſo of our ſeparation. Let me bear. this 
as a memorial of our love. This ſhall remind me of 
all the tender moments we have .had together, and 
ſerve to aggravate my ſorrows : henceforth Ill ftudy 
only to be miſerable ; let Heaven make you happy, 
and curſe me as it pleaſes. 

Mus. BELLA. It cannot make me more wretched 
than you have made me. 

MR. BELLA. Yet, do believe me when I ſwear, I 
never injur'd you with any other woman, Nay, be- 
lieve me when I ſwear how much ſoever I may have 
deſerv'd the ſhame I ſuffer, I did not now deferve it. 
Mas. BELLA. And muſt we part ? 

Ma. BELLA. Since if obliges you, 

Mus. Bzl LA. That 1 may have nothing to remem- 
ber you by, take back this, and this, and this, and 
—_ all 
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all the thouſand embraces thou haſt given me 
till J die in thy loved arms and thus we part 
for ever. 8 * 

Mn. BELLA. Ha! | 

Mxs. BeiLa. Oh! I forgive thee all: forget it as 
z frightful dream it was no more, and I awake 
to real joy. | | 

Mz. BELLA. Oh! let me preſs thee to my heart; 
for every moment that I hold thee thus, gives bliſs 
beyond expreſſion, a bliſs-ne vice can give. Now 
life appears deſirable again. Yet ſhall. I not ſee 
thee miſerable ? Shall I not ſee my children ſuffer for 
their father's crime ? 

Mas. BELLA. Indulge no more uneaſy thoughts; 
N may have bleſſings yet in ſtore for us and 

em. N 

Mx. BELLA. Excellent goodneſs ! My future days 
mall have no wiſn, no labour, but for thy happineſs; 
and from this hour, I'll never give thee cauſe of a 
complaint. 


And whatſoeyer rocks our fates may lay 

In life's hard paſſage to obſtruct our way; 
Patient, the toilſome journey I'll abide z 

And bleſs my fortune with ſo dear a guide, 


ACT v. SCENE I. 


SCENE, Mr. BELLaMaNT's Houſe. 


EMILIA, ſpeaking to a ſervant, afterwards lady 
CBRARLQITTE. 


| EU. 
1* is very ſtrange you will not give me the liberty 
1 of denying myſelf; that you will force me to be 
at home, whether I will or no. N 
SERV. 
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"Szrv. I had no ſuch order from your ladyſhip. 
EMizLIA. Well, well, go wait upon her up. I am 
but in an ill humour to receive ſuch a viſit; I muſt 
try to make it as ſhort as I can; | 
La. CARL. Emilia, good-morrow: am not I an 
early creature? I have been ſo fright'ned with ſome 
news I have heard I am heartily concern'd for 
you, my dear, 1 hope the fright has not done you 
any miſchief. RE 
EmiL14a. I am infinitely oblig'd to you, lady 
Charlotte, 
La. Carr, Oh! I could not ſtay one moment; 
you ſee I hurried into my chair to you half undreſt; 
never was creature in ſuch a pickle, ſofrightful; Lud! 


I was oblig'd to draw all the curtains round me. 


_- EmiL1a. I don't perceive you had any reaſon for 
that, lady Charlotte. | | 
LA. CHarL. Why, did you ever ſee any thing 
ſo hideovis, ſo odious as this gown ? Well, Emilia, 
you certainly have the prettieſt fancy in the world. 
1 like what you have on now, better than lady 
. Pinup's, tho? hers coſt ſo much more. Some people 
have the ſtrangeſt way of laying out their money. 
You remember our engagement to-night. 

EmM1L1a, You muſt excuſe me; it will look very 
odd to ſee me abroad on this occaſion, | 

La. CHarL. Not odd in the leaſt, No body 
minds theſe things. There's no rule upon ſuch oc- 
caſions. Sure, you don't intend to ſtay at home, 
and receive formal viſits. i 

EM1LI1A. No; but I intend to ſtay at home, and 
receive no viſits, Wk | 
LA. Crart., Why, child, you will be laugh'd at 
by all the town. There never was ſuch a thing done 
in the world; ſtaying at home is quite left off upon 
all occaſions; a woman ſcarce ſtays at home a week 
for the death of a huſband, Dear Emilia, don't be 
io auk ward: I can make no excuſe for you; lady 
Polite will never forgive you. | 

| 3 EMILIA. 
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EMILTA. That I ſhall be ſorry for : but I. had ra- 
ther not be forgiven by her, than by myſelf, 


S EN E I. 


dn, BELLAMANT, Lac CHARLOTTE, 
...EMILIA. 


Ca. Bxl LA. Siſter, gpood-morrow ; lady Charlotte 
abroad ſo early! 

La. CnARL. You may well be ſurpriz'd; I have 
not been out at this hour theſe fifty years. 
Car. BeiLa. You will never be able to hold it 

| out till night. 

ExMLL IA. [ Aſide.] I am fare if ſhe ſhould take it 
in her head to ſtay with me, I ſhall not: and unleſs 
ſome dear creature, like herſelf, ſhould come and take 
her away, I ſeem to be in danger. 

La. Cnart. [To Bellamant after a ' whiſper. 
Don't tell me of what I ſaid laſt night. Laſt night 
was laſt year; an age ago: and I have the worſt me- 
mory in the world. 

Cay. BELLA. You ſeem to want one, end 1 

LA. Chan. Indeed, I do not. A memory would 
be of no uſe ro me; for 1 was never of the ſame 
mind twice in my life: and tho' I ſhould remember 
what I ſaid at one. time, I ſhould as certainly re- 
member not to do 1t at another. 

Cap. BeiLa. You dear agreeable creature! ſure, 

never two people were ſo like one another as you and 
I are. We think alike, we act alike, and ſome peo- 
ple think, we are very much alike in the face. 

LA. Crane. Do you hear him, Emilia ? He has 
made one of the moſt ſhocking compliments to me; 
I believe, I ſhall never be able to bear a looking- 
glaſs again. 

* Car. BxT LA. Faith, and if it was not for the help 
of a looking: glaſs, you would be the moſt unhappy 
creature in the world. 1 12v5a, ew e 
41 | a As 
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L. CARL. Impertinent! 5 
Car. Brita. For then you would be the only 
poly debarr'd from ſeeing the fineſt face in the 
wor 
EuILIA. Very fine, indeed. 237 

La. Crarr. Civil enough. I think, 1 begin to 
endure the wretch again now. 

1 Cay. BEILA. Keep but in that- mind half an 
0 ur > 

La. CARL. Emilia, good-morraw z you will ex- 
cuſe the ſhortneſs of my viſit. 

Eura. No apologies on that account, lady 
Charlotte. 

La. Cart, You are a good creature, and know 
the continual hurry of buſineſs I am in. Don'c 
you follow me, you thing you ! [To Cap. Bellamant. 

Cay. BELLA. Indeed, lady Charlotte, but I ſhall, 


and I hope to ſome purpoſe. $4 [4/5 de. 
| SCENE III. 
EMILIA olone. 


Banda. 80, I am once more left to my own 
thoughts. Heaven knows, they are like to afford me 
little entertainment. Oh! Gaywit, too much I ſym- 
pathize with thy uneaſineſs. Didſt thou know the 
pangs I feel on thy account, thy generous heart 
would ſuffer more on mine. Ha! my words have 
rais'd a ſpirit. | 


SCENE IV. 
 EMILIA, a. GAYWIT. 


Ma. Garwrr. 1 hope, madam, you will excuſe a 
viſit at ſo unſeaſonable an hour. 

EmiL1a, Had you come a little earlier, you had 
met a miſtreſs here. BH 

| 1 Na. 


232 Tur MODERN HUSBAND. 


Ms. Garwir. I met the lady you mean, madam, 
at the door, and captain Bellamant with her. | 
EmMiL1a. You are the molt cavalier lover I know ; 
you are no more jealous df arival with your miſtreſs, 
than the moſt polite huſband: is of one with his wife. 
Ma. Garwir. A man ſhould not be jealous of 
his friend, madam ; and I believe, captain Bellamanc 
will be ſuch to me in the. higheſt manner. I wiſh 
J were ſo bleſt in another heart, as he appears to be 
in lady Charlotte's. I wiſh I were as certain of gain- 
ing the woman I do love, as of loſing her I do not. 
EMIL IA. I ſuppoſe, if your amour be of any date, 
you can eaſily gueſs at the impreſſions you have made. 
Mz. Gaywit. No, nor can ſhe gueſs at the im- 
preſſion ſhe has made on me; for unleſs my eyes have 
done it, I never acquainted her with my paſſion. 
EuiLIA. And that your eyes have done it, you 
may be afſur'd, if you have ſeen her often. The 
love that can be conceal'd, muſt be very cold in- 
deed; but, methinks, it is ſomething particular in 
you to deſire to conceal it. 64 
Ma. Gavwrr. I have been always fearful to diſ- 
cloſe a paſſion, which I know not whether it be in 
-my power to purſue, - I would not even have given 
her the uneaſineſs to pity me, much leſs have tried 
to raiſe her love. | | 
EMI IA. If you are ſo tender of her, take care you 
never let her ſuſpect ſo much generoſity. That may 
give her a ſecret pang. . | 
Ma. Gavywir, Heaven forbid it ſhould, one equal 
to thoſe I feel; leſt, while I am endeavouring to 
make my addreſſes practicable, ſhe ſhould unad- 
viſedly receive thoſe of another. . 
EulLIA. If ſhe can diſcover your love as plain as 
I can, I think you FER, eaſy on that account. 
Mx. Gaywit: He muſt dote like me who can 
conceive the exſtaſy theſe words have given. 
EmtLia. | Knocking] Come in. 
Szrv. Your honour's ſervant; Sir, is a 
0 | g R. 
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Ms. Garwrr. I come to him. Madam, your 
moſt obedient ſervant; I go on buſineſs which will 
by noon give me the ſatisfaction of thinking I have 
preſerv'd the beſt of fathers to the beſt of women. 
Exit 
EmiL1a. I know he means mine; but why dot 
mention that, when every action of his life leaves me 
no other doubt than whether it convinces me more 

of his love, or of his deſerving mine. 


SCENE V. anon, Hoſe. 
Lord RIC HL, SERVANT. 


L. RicaLy, Deſire Mr. Bellamant to walk in. 
What can the meaning of this viſit be? Perhaps, he 
comes to make me propoſals concerning his wife; 
but my love ſhall not get fo far the better of my 
reaſon, as to lead me to an extravagant price; I'll 
not go above two thouſand, that's poſitive, 


SCENE VI. 
Lord RICHLY, Mr. BELLAMANT. 


L. Ricaty, My dear Bellamant. 

Mx. BtLia. My lord, I have received an obliga- 
tion from you, which 1 thus return. 

[ Gives bim a bank-bill. 

L. RicaLy. Pſhaw | trifles of this nature can 
hardly be called obligations ; I would do twenty 
times as much for dear Jack Bellamant. 

Mx. BELLA. The obligation, indeed, was to my 
wife, nor hath ſhe made you a ſmall return; ſince 

it is to her intreaty you owe your preſent ſafety, 

your life. 
I.. Ricnzy. I am not appriz'd of the danger; 
but would owe my ſafety to no one, ſooner than to 
a — 


M. 
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Mx. BIT LA. Come, come, my lord; this preva- 
rication is low and mean: you know you have us'd 
me baſely, villanouſly; and under the cover of ac- 
quaintance and friendſhip, have attempted to cor- 
rupt my wife; for which, but that I would not ſuffer 
the leaſt breath of ſcandal to ſully her reputation, I 
would exact ſome vengeance on the 

L. RicaLy. Sir, I muſt acquaint you, that this is 
a language I have not been us'd to. 

Mu. BELLA. No, the language of flatterers and 
hireling ſycophants has been what you have dealr 
in——wretches, whoſe honour and love are as venal 
as their praiſe. Such your title might awe,.or your 
fortune bribe to ſilence ; ſuch you ſhould have dealt 
with, and not have dared to injure a man of honour, 

L. Richy. This is ſuch preſumption 

Ma. BRLLA. No, my lord, yours was the pre- 
ſumption, mine is only juſtice, nay, and mild too; 
unequal to your crime, which requires a puniſhment 
from my.hand, not from my tongue. 

L. RicaLy. Do you conſider who I am ? 

Mx. BeLLa. Were you as high as heraldry could 
lift you, you ſhould not injure me unpuniſh'd. 
Where grandeur can give licence to oppreſſion, the 
people muſt be 0 let them boaſt what _ 
they pleaſe, 

L. RicaLy. Sir, you ſhall hear of this. 

Mx. BELLA. I ſhall be ready to juſtify my words 
by any action you dare provoke me to: and be 
aſſur'd of this, if ever I diſcover any future attempts 
ol yours to my diſhonour, your life ſhall be its ſa- 
crifice. Henceforward, my lord, let us behave, as 
if we had never known one another. [ Exit. 
I.. Ricary. Here's your man of ſenſe now. He 
was half ruin'd in the houſe of lords a few days 
ago, and is in a fair way of going the other ſtep in 
Weſtminſter-hall in a few days more ; yet has the 
impudence to threaten a man of my fortune and 
gur. for attempting to debauch 4a wife; _ 
| many 
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| many a fool, who rides in his coach and fix, would 
have had ſenſe enough to have wink'd at, 


SCENE vn. 
Lord RICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT. 


Ma. Gavwir. Your lord(hip is contemplative: 

L. RicaLy, So, nephew, by this early viſit, I 
ſuppoſe you had ill-· luck laſt night; for where fortune 
frowns on yov, ſhe always ſmiles on me, by blefling 
me with your company. 

Ma. Gavwrr. I have long ſince put it out of 
the power of fortune to do me either favour or in- 
jury. My happineſs is now in the power of another 
miſtreſs. 

L. RicaLy. And thou art too pretty a fellow not 
to have that miſtreſs in your power. 

M. Gaywit. The poſſeſſion of her, and in her 
of all my deſires, depends on your conſent. 

L. Richrx. You know, Harry, you have my 
conſent to poſſeſs all the women in town, except thoſe 
few that I am particular with: provided you fall not 
foul of mine, you may board and plunder what veſ- 
ſels you pleaſe. 

Ma. Garwrr. This is a veſſel, my lord, nicher 
to be taken.by force, nor hired by gold. I muſt IE 
her for life, or not board her at all. 

L. RicaLy. Then the principal thing to be con- 
ſidered, is her cargo. To o marry a woman merely 
for her perſon, is buying an empty veſſel: and a wo- 
man is a veſſel, which a man will = curſed _— 
of in a long voyage. 

Ma. Gavwrr. My lord, I have had ſome expe- 
rience in women, and I believe, that I never could 
be weary of the woman I now love. | 

L. RicaLy. Let me tell you, I have had ſome ex- 


perience too, and I have been wen of yy women 
that I have lov'd. 4 Fir, 
; | Ms. 
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Mn. Gaywirt. And, perhaps, in all that variety; 
you may not have found one of equal excellence 
with her 1 mean. e Wits 

L. RicfLy. And pray, who is this paragon you 

Ma. Garwrr. Muſt I, my lord, when I have 
painted the fineſt woman in the world, be oblig'd to 
write miſs Bellamant's name to the picture? : 

L. RicnLy, Miſs Bellamant ! 

Mx. Garwir. Yes, miſs Bellamant, 

L. Richy. You know Mr. Bellamant's loſſes 
you know what happen'd yeſterday, which may in- 
tirely finiſh his ruin; and the conſequence of his 
ruin muſt be the ruin of his daughter : which will 
certainly throw her virtue into your power ; for po- 
verty as ſurely brings a woman to capitulation, as 
ſcarcity of proviſions does a garriſon. 

Mz. Garwrr. I cannot take this advice, my 
lord : I would not take advantage from the misfor- 
tunes of any; but ſurely, not of the woman I love. 

L. RicaLy; Well, Sir, you ſhall aſk me no more; 
for if my conſent to your ruin will oblige you, you 
have it. wb e ve 
Ma. Gaywit. My lord, I ſhall ever remember 
this goodneſs, and will be ready to ſign any inſtru- 
ment to ſecure a very large fortune to lady Charlotte 
when you pleaſe, IN, + 


SCENE VIII. 
Lord RICH LY ,. 


Now if he takes my conſent from my own word, 
I may deny it afterwards, fo I gain the whole eſtate. 
for my daughter, and bring an entire deſtruction 
upon Bellamant and his whole family. Charming 
thought ! that would be a revenge, indeed; nay, it 
may accompliſh all my wiſhes too; Mrs. Bellamant 
8 SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 
| Lord RICHLY, Mr. MODERN, 


Mu. Mopzrn. My lord, I was honour'd. with 
your commands, | 

L. RicaLy. I believe I ſhall procure the place for 
you, Sir. f | 5 

Ma. Mopkxx. My obligations to your lordſhip 
are ſo infinite, that I muſt always be your ſlave. 

L. RicaLy. I am concern'd for your misfortune, 
Mr. Modern, 7 

Mx. Moperv. It is a common misfortune, my 
lord, to have a bad wife. I am ſomething happier 
than my brethren in the diſcovery, — 

L. RicaLy. That, indeed, may make you amends 
more ways than one. I cannot diſſuade you from the 
moſt rigorous proſecution ; for, tho? dear Jack Bel- 
lamant be my particular friend, yet in caſes of this 
nature, even friendſhip itſelf muſt be thrown up. In- 
juries of this kind are not to be forgiven. 

Ma. Mopexn. Very true, my lord; he has robb'd 
me of the affections of a wife, whom I lov'd as ten- 
derly as myſelf: forgive my tears, my lord I have 
loſt al] I held dear in this world. 

L. RicfLy. I pity you, indeed; but comfort 
yourſelf with the hopes of revenge. | 

Mx. Mopzzn. Alas! my lord, what revenge can 
equal the diſhonour he has brought upon my family ? 
Think on that, my lord; on the diſhonour I muſt. 
_ endure, I cannot name the title they will give me. 

L. RicaLy. It is ſhocking, indeed! ; 

Ma. Moppzan. My eaſe for ever loſt, my quiet 
gone, my honour ſtain'd ; my honour, my lord. Oh! 
tis a tender wound, 6 

L. RicxLy. Laws cannot be too rigorous againſt 
offences of this nature : juries cannot give too great 
damages, To attempt the wife of a — 

| what 
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what wickedneſs will men arrive? Mr. Modern, I 
own, I cannot blame you in puſhing your revenge to 
the utmoſt extremity. 

MR. MopEgRw. That I am reſolv'd on. L have 
Juſt receiv d an appointment from your lordſhip s ne- 
phew, Mr. Gaywit; I ſuppoſe to give me ſome ad- 
vice in the affair. 

L. RicarLy. [ A/de.] Ha! that muſt be t to diſſuade 
him from the proſecution, —— Mr. Modern, if you 
pleaſe, I'll ſet you down; I have ſome particular bu- 
ſineſs with him: beſides, if he knows any thing that 
can be of ſervice to you, my commands ſhall. enforce 
the diſcovery. Bid the coachman pull up. 

Ma. Mopzxn. I am the moſt oblig'd of all your 
lordſhip's ſlaves. © 


SCEN E X. Another PREY 


4. CHARLOTTE, Cn BELL. A. 
MAN T, and SERVANT, 


LA. Cui. My lord gone out! then, d'ye hear! 
T am at home to nobody. 

Car. BzLLa. That's kind, indeed, lady Charlotte, 
to let'me have you all to myſelf. 

La. Cyart. You! you gaht thing! how 
came you here? Don't you remember, I bad you 
not to follow me? 

Cay. BEILA. Yes, but it's ſo long ago, that I'm 
ſurpriz'd you ſhould remember it. 

La. C nag. Indeed, Sir, I always remember to 
avoid what I don't like. I ſuppoſe you don't know 
that I hate you of all things. 

Cap. BELLA. Not I, upon my ſoul! The deuce 
take me, if I did fot think you had lik'd me, as well 
as I lik'd you, ha, ha. 

La. Cnakl. I like you, renek! why don't 
you know, that you are very ug ly? E 

AP, 
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- Cay. BEILA. Pſhaw! that's nothing; that will 
all go off; a month's marriage takes off the home- 
lineſs of a huſband's face, as much as it does the 
beauty of a wife's. 

La. Cnarxr. And fo you r inſinuate that I 
might be your wife ? O horrible ! ſhocking thought! 

Cay. BELta. Nay, madam, I am as much fright- 
en'd at the thoughts of marriage as you can be, 

La, Cnart. Indeed, Sir, you need not be under 
any apprehenſions of that kind, upon my account. 
| Cap. BELLA. Indeed, but I am, madam ; for what 
an unconſolable creature wou'd you be, if 1 ſnou'd 
take it in my head to marry any other woman. 

La. ChARL. Well, he has ſuch an exceſſive aſſur- 
ance, that I am not really ſure whether he is not 
agreeable. Let me die, if I am not under ſome ſort 
of ſuſpenſe about it and yet I am not neither for 
to be ſure I don't like the thing and yet, methinks, 
do too - and yet I do not know what I ſhould do 
with him neither Hi! hi! hi]! this is the fooliſheſt 
circumſtance that ever I knew in my life, 

Cap. BELLA. Very well! ſure marriage begins to 
run in your head at laſt, madam. 

LA. CHARL. A propos | do you know that other 
day, lady Betty Shuttlecock and I laid down the pret- 
tieſt ſeheme for matrimony, that ever enter d into 
the taſte of people of condition. ä 

Cay. BRTLA. Oh!] pray let's hear it. | 

La. CHarL. In the firſt place then, whenever ſhe 
or I marry,” I am refolv'd poſitively to be miſtreſs of 
myſelf; I muſt have my houſe to myſelf, my coach 
.to myſelf, my ſervants ro myſelf, my table, time, and 
company to -myſelf; nay, and ſomerimes, when I 
have a mind to be out of humour, mp! bed to 
r 

Cap. BeLLa. Right, Madam; for a wiſe and a 
huſband always together, are, to be ſure, the flatteſt 
company in the world, . 


———— < <-4 
- 


to 
of 


what I do, when I'm vext. 5 
Cay. BTTIA. Well! let me periſh, this is a moſt 
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La. CHart. O deteſtable! Then I will be ſure to 
have my own humour in ev'ry thing; to go, come, 
dine, dance, play, ſup at all hours, and in whatever 
company I have a - rg to; and if ever he pretends 
put on a grave face, upon my enjoying any on 
hoſe articles, I am to burſt out in his face a bu C 
ing. Won't that be prodigious pleaſant ? Ha, ha, 


' «Cay. BELLA. O charmingly charming! Ha! ha! 
what a contemptible creature is a woman that never 


does any thing without conſulting her huſband ? 


LA. CHarL. Nay, there you're miſtaken again, 
Sir: for I would never do any thing without con- 
ſulting my huſband. | 


Car. BziLa, How ſo, dear madam ? + 


LA. CHaRL. Becauſe ſometimes one may happen 
to be ſo low in ſpirits, as not to know one's own 
mind-; and then, you know, if a fooliſh huſband 
ſhould happen to ſay a word on either ſide, why one 


determines on the contrary without any farther 


trouble. V 
Ca. BzTLA. Right, madam; and a thouſand to 
one, but the happy rogue, your huſband, might warm 


- his indolent inclinations too from the ſame ſpirit of 


contradiction, ha, ha! 


La. Cnakl. Well, I am ſo paſſionately fond of 
my own honour, that let me die, if a huſband were 
to inſiſt upon my never miſſing any one diverſion 


this town affords, I believe in my conſcience, I ſhould 
twice a day to church to avoid them. 
Cay. BxLIA. O fy! you could not be fo un- 
faſhionable a creature ! 4/4 LEE 
LA. Crart. Ay, but I would tho'. I do not care 


delectable ſcheme. Don't you think, Madam, we 


ſhall be vaſtly happy? a 
La. Chart, We! what we? Pray, who do you 
mean, Sir? 75 f 


Car. 


N n 
\ # * * 
4 = LY 


OS) Co es 
3 N ö 


18 
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. p. Bu LA. Why, lady Betty Shuttlecock 1 ot; 


why, you muſt know this is the very ſcheme ſhe laid 
down to me laſt night which ſo vaſtly charm'd me, 
that we reſolv d to be married upon it to- morro 


1 4 
Wi What do. you mean? 


1 * BELLA. Only to take your advice, W 
by allowing my wife all the modiſh privileges that | 


you ſeem. ſo paſſionately fond of. 
La. Cart, Your wife? why, who's to be your 
vie pray ? You don't think of me, I hope. 
Cap. BELLA. One wou'd think, you thought I 


did : for you refuſe me as oddly, as if L had aſk'd you 


the queſtion : not, but 1 ſu uppoſe, you would have 
me think now; you have refus'd me in earneſt, 


La. Cyaxt, Hal hal hal that's well enough; 


why, ſweet Sir, do you really * 1 am not in 
earneſt? 


| Car, Berz. No, faith, I can't think you" re ſo 


filly, as to refuſe me in earneſt, when Tonly aſk'd 
in jeſt. [ Botb.] Ha | hal hal 
BY Crart. Ridiculous ! 


Car. Bziia, Delightful ! Well, after all, T am a 
| ſtrange creature to be ſo n when J am juſt going 


to be married. 


La. Cuank. And had you ever the aſſurance to 


think 1 would have you? | 
Car. BzLLA. Why, faith! I dort know but 1 


might, if I had ever made love to you— Well, 


lady Charlotte, your ſervant. I ſuppoſe you'll come 


and viſit my wite, as ſoon as ever the ſees com- 


„„ 
La. CuARL. What do you SHIGA 
Car, BRTLA. Seriouſly what I ſay, Madam; 1 am 


juſt now going to my law yer to gn my marriage ar- 


ticles with lady Betty Shuttlecocc. 
La. CnaxL. And are you going in earneſt 
Cap. F ſeriouſiy. 


—— ——U — — 
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A. CpanL. Then I muſt take the Ws to tell 
you, Sir, you are the Lk villain that ever liv'd. 
upon the face of the « [ She burſt into tears. 

Car. BELLA. Hal what do 1 Net ? Is it poſſible! 
O my dear, dear lady Charlotte, can I believe my. 
ſelf the cauſe of theſe tranſporting. tears! O! till 
this inſtant never did I taſte of hap neſs, _ "ch 
1 Chant. Hay ha! nor by upon my faith, Fi 

a, ha \ 

Cape. "A Hey-day,! 8 do, you, mean? | 4 

ater) [hn you oy one of the Wieſt ani- 
mals that ever open'd hi ps to a, woman, Ha, 
ha! C 1 hall dic! Hel hat | A 


Ie Enter a SERVANT.. 


Sxnv. Sir, here's a letter for Foul 
Cap. BELLA. So, it's come in good time. If this 


does not give her a turn, egad, F ſhall have all my 
plague to go over e Charlotte, you'll 


give me leave. _—_ : 6. 157 7 28 


La. CHARL. O Sirl biller-dovix arc xepe rom: 


ceremony. 


. Car? BELLA, [ After: =p to himſelf. Ha, ha! 
Well, my dear lady Charlotte, I am vaſtly glad to 


ſee you ſo eaſy, Upon my ſoul, I was afraid you 


was really in love with me: but ince I need have no 


farther apprehenſions of it, I know you won't take 


it ill if I-obey the ſummions of my wife that iis. to be 
——Lady Betty has ſent for me. You'll excuſe 


me if I am. conhn'd. a week or two with my wife, ſor 
the preſent: when that's over, you and Iwill laugh 
and ſing, and coquette as much as ever we did: and a 


=, dear lady Chatlotte, e _ ſervans. 
94 | Ad. 4 „ 


1 "a What. can, . er AÞ! 
know not what to think of) tim l Sure it teunꝰ tobe 


true! But if it ſhould be true I can't / bellevo lit 
true And yet — _w too Lam reſolꝰ d 


UH. 409 to 


41 
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to be ſatisfied Hete, who's there? Wilk nobody. 
hear? Who's there, I ſay? ? 0 


7 . N * 

Dns NA 7, 0 
Euter SERVANT.. 

HAY 01 19973 * C l ; «+ - . 4 + Þ a 


Deſire Capt. Bellamant to ſtep: back again. 
Sr N He's juſt gone out, Madam. 
LA. CH&&r, Then it's cerrainly true. Get me 
a chair this moment this inſtant Go, run, fly! 
I am in ſoch a hurry, I don't know What T do. 0 
hideous! I look horridly frightful— But PIP foltaw - 
hith juſt as T am — I' go" to lady Betty's—— 
IT nnd him there, I ſhall certainly faint. I muſt 
rake a little Hartſhorn with me. [Ex. 


rn 8 


F 
. GAT WIT, l Mo DER N, Aeg 
e een ee 


Ma. Gavywtr. This is exactly the time I ap- 
pointed:her!to meet me here. Hal ſhe comes. You 
are punctual as a young lover tohis firſt appointment. 

Mas, Mobzzw. Women commonly begin to be 
moſt punctuab when men leave it off: our paſſions” 
ſeldomi reach their meridian before yours ſet. 

Ma. Garwrr. We can no more help the decreaſe 
of our paſſions than you the increaſe of yours; and 
tho" like the ſun I was oblig'd to quit your hemi- 
ſphere, I have left you a moon to ſhine in it. 

Mas. Mobzgxx. What do you mean f 

Ma. Garywirt. I ſuppoſe you are by this no 
ſtranger to the fondneſs of the gentleman I introduced 
to you ; nor will you ſhortly'be to his generoſity. He 
is one who has more money than brains, and more 
grneroſity than money. te r 

Mas. Moptrn. Oh, Gaywit! I am undone: you 
will too ſoon know how; will hear it perhaps with 
pleaſure, ſinee it ĩs too plain, by: betraying me to 

n 3 ; your 


* 
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your friend, I have no anger any ſhare 1 in your. 
ove. 


Ms. Gerwir. Blame not my lnconfiancy, but 
your own. 

Mus. Movzan. By all our j joys, I never loved. 
another. — 

Ms. GArurr. Nay, will you as what, con- 
viction has long ſince conflrained you to own, Will 
you deny your favours to lord Richy? 

Mas. Mopzrn. He had indeed my perſon, but 
you alone my heart. 

Mx. Garwir. I always take a woman's perſon o 
be the ſtrongeſt aſſurance of her heart. I think the 
love of a miſtreſs who gives up her perſon, i is no 
more to be doubted, than the love of a friend who 
gives you his purſe. 

Mas. Movzzxn. By Heavens, 1 hate and deſpiſe 
him equal with my huſband: and as I was forced to 
marry the latter by the commands of my parents, 
ſo I was given up to the former by. the 1 intreaties of 
my huſband. 

Mx. Gavwirt. By the intreaties of your |buf- 
band 1— 

Mas. Mopzrn, Hell and his aka ſoul doth 
| 85055 the truth of what I ſay—— That he betrayed 

me firſt, and has ever ſince been the pander of our 

amour: to you my own inclinations led me. Lord 
Richly has paid for his pleaſures; to you they have 
ſtill been free. He Was * e choice; but 
you alone were mine. 

Ma. Garywit. And have you 18 complied with 
Bellamant too? | 

Mas. Mopzrn. Oh! A ** my neceſſities: 
he is, indeed, that generous creature 870 have ſpoke 
him. | A. 
MN. Garwrr. And have you not betrayed this 

generous creature to a wretch ? - 

Mas. Mopzrxn. I fee you know: it all. —By 
Heavens, I have not: it was his own jealouſy, not 


my 


\ 
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my deſign: nay; he importuned me to have diſco- 
vered lord Richly in the ſame. manner. Oh! think 
not any hopes could have prevailed on me to blaſt 
my fame.” No reward could make me amends for 
that loſs. Thov ſhalt ſee by my retirement I have 4 
ſoul too great to encounter ſhame. 

Ma. Gavwrr. I will try to make that retirement 
eaſy to you; and call me not ungrateful for attempt: 
ing to diſcomfit your huſband's Purpoſe, and _ 
ſerve my friend, 

Mas. Mopzrn. I myſelf will preſerve "I if 
my huſband purſue his intentions, my weman will 
ſwear that the ſervant own'd he was died. to de a 
falſe evidence againſt s. 

Ma. Garwrr. Then, fince the tary is Ar 
publick, gardine this laſt bluſh I am e to _— 

ou to. | 
x Mus. Mopran, What do you mean? 
er . 1k viene les muſt inform vou. 


um : 


&h bs * 


scENE XII. . 


Mr. GAYWIT, 4%. BELLAMANT, 
. BEL LAM ANT, Mr. MODERN, 
EMILIA. Captain MERIT- 


ee Ronin: Diſtraction! tortures ! 

Ms. Gavywir, I have with difficulty brought my- 
ſelf to give you this ſhock ; which nothing but the 
preſervation of the beſt of friends could have extort- 

ed, and which you ſhall be made amends for. 
Ma. Betta. Be not ſhocked, Madam; .it. ſhall 
be your huſband's fault if you are farther uneaſy on 
this account, 

Ms. Gaywir. Come, Madam, you may yourſelf 
reap a benefit from what I have done, ſince it may 
prevent your being Aalen in another place. 

Mus. Mopzax. Al Rn to me are equal, ex- 
cept this. IExit. 
ö | ; R 3 - | Mas. 
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5 W BELLA. Her ,mipforcunes 3 my com, 
Ann. 
Ms, GavwIr. It is ge erous f U, 'Madar | 
| 1 . f the e or 0 Tap ran 

| e er r huſband” $ FR her Pr | 


1 * "4+: 3897 7 82 et 


err, 8 CE N E Nin „ . 


Lord Neff Mr. MODERN, Mr. GATT 
WIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, Cap M E. 
NI T. a. BELLAMANT,EMILIA. 


L ener, Mr. Gaywit, upon my word, you 
have the molt ſplendid leyee I have'ſeen, 

Mx. GaywiT. I am ſorry, my lord, "you have i in. 
creaſed it by one who ſhould only grace the keeper of 
Neweate's levee; a fellow whoſe company is ſcans 
dalous to your lordſhip, as it is odious to us all, 
Ms, BELLA. His lofdſhip is not the on man 

who goes abroad wick his cuek old. 

L. RicaLy, Methinks you have invited a gentle- 
man to a very ſcurvy entertainment, 

Ma. Gavwir. You'll know, my lord, very ſhortly, 
wherefort he was invited, ahd how: much 50 y our. 
ſelf are obliged to his kind endeavours's for Would 
his wife have conſented to his intreatiks, this pre- 
tended diſcovery had fallen on You, and. you * 
ſupplied that gentleman's ren: 

L. Ricary, A diſcoyery fallen on me! 

Cay. Mxgrr. Yes, my lord, the Whole company 
are witneſſes to Mrs. Modern's confeſſibn of it; that 
he betrayed her to your embraces” Vith a delign to 

iſcover you in them. 

Ma. MobpRN. My lord, this is x bafe deſign 
ruin the humbleſt of your creatures in your lordbip! 8 

your.” 

L. Rienty, How it ſhould hive that effect, 1 
know not; for I do not upderftand a a ward « of what 
theſe 3 | ad N 


3 | . 


— 
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Ms. Garwrr. We ſhall cbnvince your Jordſip. 


——[In the mean time I muſt beg you to leave this = 


apartment : you may oſecute what terenge | 
pleaſe; but at Jaw we ſhall dare to defy u. Phe 
darnbbes' will not be very great which. are given ro 
a  volonitary evckold. | 

EM HIN. The? I ſee not why ; fr it 18 fuleiy as 
mic robbery to take away a a picture unpaid for 
from the painter who would ſelf | ir, as from che gen- 
tleman who would keep it. 
” Mk MobBtan. You ey have or jetz Madam 
but I will be paid ſeverely for hy 1 ſhall have 4 
time of laughing in 22 rn. My lord,” 425 molt 
obedient Torvanr. end 


0 


SCENE "Py 


Lord RICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BEIL- 
LAMANT, Captain BELLAMANT, 
Tach CHARLOTTE, Mrs. BELLA- 
Are EMͤILIA. 


* S He will find his mitake and our 
conquelt ſoon enough. And now, my lord, I hope 
you. will. ratify that conſent you gave me this morn- 
ing, and complete my happineſs with this lady. 

L. Ricaty. Truly, nephew, you miſunderſtood 

e, if you imagined I promiſed. any ſuch, thing. 
Hombver tho? ou know I, might inſiſt on my bro» 
ther's will, yet let Mr. Bellamant give his daughter h 
a fortune equal to yours, and I ſhall not oppoſe it; 
and till then I ſhall not mahnt. h 30k Guan 

| Mts Garwrr. Hai 
p. Beit A. I hope your lordſhip, has not deter- 


No to deny. Jag requeſt and thergfore L May 


ho ur bleflic 4.1 4 Kneek, 
. Re CHLY. hat does this mean 2 1 | 
Car. BrLLA. Lady Charlotte, my lord, has given 


me this right, Your daughter 
R 4 I. Ricnkr. 


ti 
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IL. Ricaty, What of her? n 
Car. BILLA. Is my wife. 
L. Richy. Your wife! 

Car. BELLA. Nay, if you will not give me your 
blefling you may let it alone: I-would not kneel any 
longer to you, tho' you were the Great Mogul. 

L. Richrv. Very well This is your doing, Mr. 
Bellamant, or rather my own, Confuſion 1 my. eſtate, 
my title, and my daughter, all contribute to 
grandize the man I muſt hate, becauſe he knows I 
would have wrong' d him | Well, Sits, whatever 
pleaſures you may ſeem. to take at my ſeveral; diſ- 
appointments, I ſhall take very little trouble to be 
revenged on any of you; being heartily convinced 
that in a few months you will be ſo many mutual 
3 to one another. 


SCENE the laſt. 


Mr GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, 
Captain BELLAMANT, Lady CHAR- 


LOTTE, Mrs. BELLAMANT, E M1- 
Lia. 


Mz. Betta, Methinks I might have been con- 
ſulted on this affair. | 

La. Cnaxl. We had no time for Salden; 
our amour has been of a very ſhort date. 

Car. BIE A. All our love is to come, Lady 
Charlotte. 15 
ILA. Chart, I expect a deal of love after mar- 
. for what I have bated you before it. 


AP. BxT TA. I never aſked you the queſtion till! 
was ſure of you. 


La. Cnakk. Then you knew my mind better 


than myſelf; for I never reſolved to have you till J 
e,, - | M 


\ 


} 
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Mu. Gaywir,: Now, my dear Emilia, there is no 
bar in our way to happineſs. |; Lady Charlotte has 
made my lord's conſent unneceſſary too.: Tour fa⸗ 
ther has already bleſſed me with his; and it is 
now in your power to make me the happieftof man- 
kind, on men ena enen ©9107 
Eu IA. I ſuppoſe you follow my brothers me- 
thod, and never aſk till you are ſure of obtaining. 

Mz. BELLA. Gaywit, my obligations to you are 
beyond my power of repaying; and while I give 
you what you aſk, I am ſtill heaping greater favours 
on myſelf, | | | | 
- Ms, Gaywit. Think not ſo, when you beſtow on 
me more than any man can merit, 

Ms. BELLA. Then take the little all I have; and 
may you be as happy with her as I am in theſe arms 
[ Embracing Mrs. Bellamant]}— whence the whole 
world ſhould never eſtrange me more, 

Mas. BELLA. I am too happy in that reſolution, 

Mz. Garwir. Lady Charlotte, I made a promiſe 
this day to your father in your favour, which I am 
reſolved to keep, tho' he hath broken his. I know 
your good nature and good ſenſe will forgive a fault 
which love has made me commit—— Love, which 
directs our inclinations, in ſpite of equal and ſuperior 
charms, | | 

La. CHart. No excuſes, dear Sir; my inclina- 
tions were as whimſical as yours, | 

Car. BeLLAa. You have fairly got the ſtart, Lady 
Charlotte. 

Ma. Garwir. My Bellamant! my friend ! my 
father ! what a tranſport do I feel from the proſpect 
of adding to your future happineſs | Let us hence- 
forth be one family, and have no other conteſt but 
to outvie in love. ; | 

Ma, BzLLa. My ſon! Oh, what happineſs do I 
owe to thy friendſhip! And may the example of my 
late misfortune warn thee to fly all ſuch encounters : 


and 


— 


Tis MODERN HUSBAND. 
and lince'we kre ſetting out together in the road 
to happineſa rake! this truth Goh . experienced 
men: e eee eee eee e 
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Spoken by, Mrs, AEROx. 


75 malefaBore.. on ibeir 38 LOS n 

Have always ſametbing, „ at the tes # ah RY 

So J. before to exile I go down, _ So 

With my bard hapleſs fate would 7 warn the town. 8 | 5 
Fatal Quadrille FH. * the tempting, eri 15 ; K 

For when our laſt fake lots. ot tis ſure the e N 

With curſt Quadrille avoid my fatal AE... + 

Or if you can't—at leaſt —play all the game. 7 

Of ſpotleſs fame, be chary as your lives 

Keep wide of proof, and you're the beſt of wives ! 

Huſbands moſt faults, not publick made, connive at ; 

The trip's a trifle—when the frailty's private. 

What can a poet hope, then, that reveals em? 

The fair might like the play, whoſe plot conceals 'em : 

For *0ho would favour plays to be thus ud? 

None ever were by operas abus dl | 

Or could they warble ſcandal! out at random, 

Where were the harm, while none could underſtand 'em ? 

But I no more muſt hear thoſe melting ſtrains, 

Cendemm d, alas! to woods and lonely plains ! 

Gay maſqueraaes now turm d to country-fairs, 

And croaking roots ſupply ſoft eunuch airs. 

Ne Ring, no Mall—no rat, tat, tat, at doors; 

And, O hard fate ! for dear Quadrille— All-fours. 

No more new plays ! but that's a ſmall offence, 


Tour taſte will ſhortly baniſo them from hence, 


Zet 


n 
A Iv L 


| 
| 
| 
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Yet ere I part, methinks, it were to wrong you, 
Not to bequeath ſome legacies among you. A 
My reputation I for prudes intend, * © 
In hopes their ftritine/s what's amiſs will mend. 
My young gallants let ancient maidens kill, 
And take my huſband —amy ſoul that will - 
Our author td tht ſpotleſs Fair I give, © 
For bis chaſte wife to grant bim a reprieve :. 1 
Whatever faults to me may be imputed, ge 
In ber You vitw your virtues unpolluted. 
In her ſwert mind even age and wand ring Le, 
Muſt own. the tranſports of connubial truth : 
Thus each extreme is for inflruttion meant, 
And ever was the age's true intent. 
To give reward to virtue, vice its N Y 
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Spoken by Mrs. HERON. 


1 dull retirement ere Is en | DAI 
Ladies; I am return d, to take my leave. | 

Prudes, 1 ſuppoſe, will, with their old good. nature, 

Shew their great virtue, and condemn the creature: 

They fail not at tb unfortunate to flout, 

Not becauſe naug biy but becauſe found aut. 

Why, faith—if theſe diſcoveries ſucceed, 

Marriage will ſoon become a trade, indeed ! ' 

This trade, I'm ſure, will flouriſh in the nation, | 


*T will be eſteem'd below no man of faſhion, 
To be a member of the—Cuckold*s corporation. 
What int'reſt will be made] what mighty doing! 
To be directors for the year enſuing ? 
And tis exceeding difficult to ſay, 
Which end of this chaſte town wwou'd win the day. 
Ob! fhou'd no chance this corporation flop, 
Where ſbou d we find one houſe without a ſhop ? 
How wou'd a wife, bung out, draw beaux in throngs ! 
To hire your dears, like Dominos, at Long's ! 
There wou'd be dainty days ! when ev'ry ninny 
Might put them on and off —for half a guinea ! 
051 to bebold th' embroider d trader grin, 
« My wife's at bome—Pray, gentlemen, walk i in!” 
Money alone men will no more importune, 
When evi beauty makes her huſband's fortune 
While juries value virtue at this rate, 
Each wife is (when diſcover'd) an eftate ! 
A ui 


E PI IL OG U E. 
A wife with gold is mixing gall with honey ; 


But here hon boſe your wife by what you get your mon. 


And now, t' obey a dull poetic ſentence, 
In lonely woods I muſt purſue repentance ! 
Ye virgins pure, et modeſt matrons, lend 
Alttentive ears to your departing friend. 
If fame unſpotted be the thing. you- drive at, 
Be virtuous, if you, can; if. not, be private. - 
But bald —Why ſbou;d:1 leave my. filter fenners, _. 
To dwell *mongſt-innocents,... or. young, beginners 2: . 
 Frailty will better with the. frail $0. down: 
So, hang the. fupid Bard ll ftay.n town. 
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THE DUMB LADY cu Rep. 


| A ; 
EO ME. BY 
Done from MOLIE RE. 
As it was Acted at the 


Theatre-Royal in DRURY-LANE, 1732. 


Dz. JOHN MISAUBIN, 
31; 


ERE I not well affur'd of your great can- 
- dour, the opinion I have of your nice judg- 
ment and refined taſte might give me terrible ap- 
prehenſions, while I am preſenting you a piece, 
"wherein, I fear, much injuſtice is done to an author, 
' whoſe beautics you can ſo exquilitely reliſh in the 
Origin!) * 
It would be hard to make a more delicate com- 
pliment to a lady, than by dedicating to her the ſixth 
ſatire of Juvenal. Such an addreſs muſt naturally 
ſuppoſe her free from all the vices and follies there 
inveighed againſt. Permit me therefore, Sir, to pre- 
fix to a Farce, wherein Quacks are ſo ſeverely ex- 
pos'd, the name of one who will be remember'd 
as an honour to his profeſſion, while there is a ſingle 
practitioner in town, at whoſe door there is a lamp 
in an evening. | 
I ſhall not here proceed in the common road of 
dedications, to ſum up the many great talents with 
which nature has enrich'd you : I ſhall not here, as 
I might, enlarge on excellencies ſo well known to the 
world; nor ſhall I mention here that politeneſs, which 
appears equal with your wit in your converſation, and 
has made you the deſire of the great, and the envy 
of the whole profeſſion ; that generous elegance with 
which you treat your friends and patients, inſomuch 
that the latter are often gainers by their diſtempers, 
and drink you out more in wine, than they pay you 
for phyſick, I ſhall not, I ſay, mention theſe : but L 
Vor, II, S cannot, 
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cannot, without the greateſt violence to myſelf, paſs 
by that Little Pill which has render'd you fo —＋ 
bleſſing to mankind; that Pill which is the oppoſite 
to Pandora's Box, and has done more real good in 
the world, than the poets feign the other to have 
done evil. Forgive me, Sir, if I am not able to con- 
tain myſelf while I am talking of this invaluable re- 
medy, to which ſo many owe their health, their plea- 
ſure, nay, the very preſervation of their being. 

It is this, Sir, which has animated the brethren 
of your faculty againſt you: that has made them 
repreſent one of the greateſt men of this age, as an 
literate empirick, for which weak effort of their 
malice, you have continually had a very. laudable 
Dann “r me 

Were I not apprehenſive of offending your ears, 
that are ſo averſe to flattery, I might here mention 
your great ſkill in divinity, philolophy, Fc: almoſt 
equal to' your knowledge. in phyſick. But this the 
world will, I hope, be ſoon acquainted with, by your 
being prevail'd on to publiſh! ſome of thoſe excel- 
lent treatiſes which your leiſure hours have produc'd, 
and which may, perhaps, be-almoſt as ſerviceable to 
mankind as the labours of our moſt celebrated divines 
have been. eee, 
And now, Sir, give me leave to conclude by wiſh- 
ig, that you may meet with the reward you merit; 
that the gratitude of ſome of your patients may, in 
return for the lengthening of their lives, contribute to 
immortalize your reputation; that I may ſee a ſtatue 
erected to your memory, with that ſerpent of Eſcu- 
lapius in your hand, which you ſo deſervedly bear in 
your arms, is the ſincere wiſh of, 


Eu, POE 
Your moſt obedient, | 
[Moſt humble ſervant. 


\ 
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E Medecin malgre Lui of Moliere hath been al- 
ways eſteemed in France the beſt of that author's 
umourous pieces. Miſanthrope; to which it was firſt 
added, owed to it chiefly its ſucceſs. That excellent 
play was of too grave à kind to hit the genius of the 
French nation; on which account the author, in a 
very few days, produced this farce; which being add- 
ed to the Miſanthrope, gave it one of the greateſt runs 
that any play ever met with on that ſtage. 

The Engliſh theatre owes this Farce to an accident 
not unlike that which gave it to the French. And 1 
wiſh J had been as able to preſerve the ſpirit.of Mo- 
liere, as 1 have, in tranſlating it, fallen hort even of 
that very little time he allowed himſelf in writing it: 
however, the candour of its audiences hath given me 
no reaſon to repent or be aſhamed of my undertaking, 
as pethaps, when I have returned what is due to Mo- 
liere, and to the performers, I ſhall have very little 
cauſe of. triumph from it. ; 

The applauſe our Mock Doctor received on the 

theatre, admits of no addition from my pen. I ſhall 
only congratulate the town on the lively hope they 
may entertain of having the loſs, they are one day to 
ſuffer in the father, ſo well ſupplied in the ſon. 

But I cannot, when I mention the riſing glories of 
the theatre, omit one, who, tho? ſhe owes little advan - 
tage to the part of Dorcas, hath already convinced the 
beſt judges of her admirable genius for the ſtage: ſhe 
hath ſufficiently ſhewn in the Old Debauchees, that 
her capacity is not confined to a ſong; and I dare 
ſwear they will ſhortly own her able to do juſtice to 
characters of a much greater conſequence, 
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One pleaſure I enjoy from the ſucceſs of this piece, 
is a proſpect of tranſplanting ſucceſsfully ſome others 
of Moliere of great value. How I have done this, 
an Engliſh reader may be ſatisfy'd by examining an 
exact literal tranſlation of the Medecin malgrẽ Lui, 
which is the ſecond in the ſecond volume of Select 
Comedies of Moliere. > 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M EN. 
Sir JIasp Rx, Mr. Suzrnzxb. 
LzanDts, Mr. SToPELAER. 
Grecory, + Mr. Cizzzs, Jun. 
RonERr, Mr. Joxxs. 
JAus, | Mr. MuLLazT. 
Hanxkv, Mr. RokkR Ts. 
Davy, Mr. Jonzs. 
HeLLEBOR, Mr. RonkRTSs. 
WOMEN. 
- Dorcas, | Miſs Rarrox. 
| CHARLOTTE, Miſs W1LLIAMS. 
Map, Mrs. ME ARS. 


SCENE, Partly in a Country-Town, and 
partly in a Wood. 


v, 


5 ra 
MOCK DOCTOR: 


THE DUMB LADY cus. 
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DORCAS, GREGQRY. 


GREGORY. 
TELL you no, I won't comply, and it is my 


buſineſs to talk, and ro command. 

Doge. And I tell you, you ſhall canform to 
my will; and that I was not marry'd to you to ſuffer 
your ill- humours. 

Gaz. O the intolerable fatigue of matrimony ! 


Ariſtotle never ſaid a better thing in his life, than 


devil. he told us, That a wife is worſe than a 
evil.” 

Dorc. Hear the learned gentleman with his 
Ariſtotle. | 1 

GREG. And a learned man I am tqo; find me 
out a maker of fagots that's able, like myſelf, to 
reaſon upon things, or that can boaſt ſuch an educa- 
tion as mine. 

Doc. An education! 

nx. Ay, huſſy, a regular education; firſt at the 
charry-ſehool, where I learnt to read; then I waited 


+ 3h on 
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on a gentleman at Oxford, where 1 learnt— very 


near as much as my maſter; ; from whence I attended 
a travelling phyſician ſix years, under the facetious 
denomination of a Merry-Andrew, where I learnt 
phyſick. 

Done. O that thou hadſt follow d him ſtilll Cursd 
be the hour wherein I anſwer'd the parſon, “ I will.” 

GREO. And curs'd be the parſon that aſk'd me 
the queſtion! 

Doxc. You have reaſon to complain of him, in- 
deed, who ought to be on your knees every mo- 
ment returning thanks to Heaven for that great 
bleſſing it fent you, when it ſent you myſelf.—1 
hope you have not the aſſurance to think you deſery'd 
ſuch a wife as me. 

Spt. No, really, I don't think I do, 


AIR I. Beſly Bell. 


Don c. When a lady, like me, condeſcends to agree, 
Io let ſucha jackanapes taſte her, . 
With what zeal and care ſhould he 'orthip 
the 1 


Who ig gires him what's 3 meat for hig 


0 actions ſhould ſtill 
Attend on her will, 
Here, ſirrah, and Uke i it for Wg 
To her he ſhould be 
Each night on his knee, 
And ſo h eo be on each morning. 


Gar. Meat for my maſter ! you were -meat for 

ur maſter, if J an't miſtaken z for, to one of out 

ames be it ſpoken, you roſe as. good a virgin from 
me as you went to bed. © Come, come, Madam, it 
was a lucky day for you yori you found me out. 

© Doxc. Ll indeed a fellow who. rats Every 
TIO <> e SIEE LET 


Gao, 


GREG, That happens t to be a miſtake, for I drink 
ſome part ont. 

Doc. That has not even left me 1 bed to lie on. 

Gro. You'll riſe the earlier. 
Doc. And who from morning till night i is eter- 
nally in an alehouſe. a: 

GaEs. It's genteel, the ſquire does the ſame, 

Doc. Pray, Sir, what are you 0 I ſhall do 
with my family ? 

Greco, W DM you pleaſe. 
. Dore, My four little children, that are continually 
crying for bread, 

GEO. Give 'em a rod! beſt cure in che world 
for crying children. 

Doxc. And do you imagine, ſot 

Greco, Harkye, my dear, you know my temper 
is not over and above paſſive, and that my arm is 
extremely active. 


Doxe. I laugh at your threats, poor, beggarly, | 


inſolent fellow, 

Grro. Soft object of my wiſhing eyes, I mall 
play with your pretty ears, 

Dorc. Touch me, if you dare, you inſolent, im- 
pudent, dirty, lazy, raſcally 

Greco. Oh, ho, ho! you vi haye i it then, 1 find. 


Beats hers 


Doxe, O, murder! murder! 


| SCENE II. | 
GREGORY, PORCAS, Squire ROBERT, 


Ros. What's the matter here? Fy upon you | fy 
upon you, neighbour, to beat your wife in this ſcan- 


dalous manner. | 
Doxe. Wel, Sir, and 1 hav a mind to be heat, 


and what then ? 


Rog. O gears Madam! I give my conſent with all 
my heart and ſoul. - 
84 Poze. 


THE DUMB LADY: CURD,. 263 


Oc Rugs PIES 2 —— — — — — — —— Unuʃ－—² — — — — — — _ 


- — 


264 THE MOCK f DOEToOR: or, 


Donxc. What's that to you, "Faucebox ? F. it any 
buſineſs of yours? : 1338 
Ros. No, certainly, Madam. 

Doc. Here's an impertinent Fellow FE you, won't 
ſuffer a huſband t to beat . own wife. 


AIR II. Winchetter Wedding, 


Go thraſh your own rib, Sir, at home, 
Nor thus interfere with our ſtrife 
May cuckoldom till be his doom, 

Who ſtrives to part huſband and wife. 
Suppoſe I've a mind he ſhould drub, 
Whoſe bones are they, Sir, he's to lick? 
At whoſe expence is it, you ſcrub ? 
You are not to find him a ſtick, 


Ros. Neighbour, I aſk your pardon heartily * a 
here, take and thraſh your wife, beat her as you ought 
to do. 

Gn. No, Sir, I won't beat her. | 
Ros. O! Sir! that's another thing, 

. Greco. I'll beat her when I pleaſe, and will not 
beat her when I do not pleaſe. She is my wife, and 
not yours. 

Ros. Certainly. 

Doxc. Give me the tick, dear huſhand, 

Ros. Well, if ever I attempt to part huſband and 
wife again, may I be beaten myſelf, 


SCENE I. 
GREGORY, DORCAS. 


Gxzso. Come, my dear, let us be friends, | 
Done. What, after beating me ſo! | 
_ Gaes. Twas but in jeſt. 
Doxc. I deſire you will crack your Jeſts on your 
own bones, not on mine: | 
Gaza, 


6 ” 
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no. Plhaw ! you know, you and I are one, and 
I beat one half of myſelf when I beat you. 
Dore. Yes, but, for the future, I defire you will 
beat the other half of yourſelf. 

© Gres. Come, my pretty dear, I aſk pardon, I'm 
ſorry for't. | 5 0 

Doxc. For once, I pardon you—— but you ſhall 
pay for it. 8 | 

GEO. Pſhaw ! pſhaw ! child, theſe are only little 
affairs, neceſſary in friendſhip; four or five good 
blows with a cudgel between your very fond couples, 
only tend to heighten the affections. I'll now to the 
wood, and I promiſe thee to make an hundred fagots 
before-I come home again, 

Doxc. If I am not reveng'd on thoſe blows of 
yours ? Oh, that I could but think of ſome me- 
thod to be reveng'd on him! Hang the rogue, he's 
quite inſenſible of cuckoldom. 


AIR III. Oh London is a fine town. 


In ancient days I've heard, with horns, 
The wife her ſpouſe could fright, 
Which now the hero bravely ſcorns, 

So common is the ſight. 

To city, country, camp, or court, 

Or whereſoe'er he go, 

No horned brother dares make ſport, 

They're cuckolds all arow. 


Oh that I could find out ſome invention to get him 
well drubb'd1!. 


©... SCENE Iv. 


Hazy. Were ever two fools ſent on ſuch a meſ- 
ſage as we are, in queſt of a dumb doctor t 1 
81 ? | AMESs 
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world, eſpecially for dumbneſs. 
| Harry. Pray tell us where he lives. 
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IAS. Blame your own. curſed memory, that made 
you forget his name. For my part, LIl travel thro 
the world rather than return without him; that were 
as much as a limb or two-were worth. 

- Harry, Was ever ſuch a curſed misfortune ! to 
loſe the letter ? I ſhould not even know his name if 
I were to hear it. 

Doc. Can I find no invention to be reveng d — 
Heyday ! who are theſe ? 

James. Harkye, miſtreſs, do you know wheres. 
where—where doctor What-d'ye-call-him lives? 
- Dorc. Doctor who? | 

Jamts. Doctor doctor what's his name? 

Doxc. Hey ! what bas the fellow a mind to ban- 
ter me ? 


Harv, Is there no ) phyſician hereabouts famous 
for curing dumbneſs? 


Doc. I fancy you have no need of ſuch a phy- 
ſician, Mr. Impertinence. 

HARRY. Don't miſtake us, good woman, we don't 
mean to banter you; we are ſent by our maſter, whoſe 


daughter has loſt her ſpeech, for a certain phyſician 


who lives hereabouts; we have loſt our direction, and 
tis as much as our lives are worth to return without 
him. 

Dos c. There is one Fre Yan Lazy lives juſt by, but 
he has left off practiſing. You would not get him a 
mile, to-fave the lives of a thouſand patients. 

James. Direct us but to him; we'll bring him 
with us, one way or other, I warrant you. 

_ Harzy. Ay, ay, we'll have him with us, tho' we 
carry him on our backs, 

Doxc. Ha! Heaven has inſpir'd me with one of 
the moſt admirable inyentions to be reveng'd on my 


| hangdog ! [ Afide.J—I aſſure you, if you can get him 


with you, he'll do your Tebeß lady's! bufipeſs for 
her; he's reckon'd one of the beſt phylicans i in on 


— 


THE DUMB LADY CUR'D. 467 
Donc. You'll never be able to get him out of his 
own houſe; but if you watch hereabouts, you'll 
certainly meet with him, for he very often amuſes 
himſelf with cutting wood. | 

HARRY. A phyſician cut Sed | 

Jams. I ſuppoſe he amuſes himſelf in . 
after herbs, you mean. 

Doxc. No, he's one of the moſt extraordinary 
men in the world; he goes dreſt like a common 
clown; for there is nothing he ſo much dreads, ag 
to be known for'a phyſician. 

Jamzs. All your great men have ſome ſtrange 
oddities about em. 

Dore, Why he will ſuffer himſelf to be beat, be- 
fore he will own himſelf a phyfician—and I'll give 
you my word, you'll never make him own himſelf 
one, unleſs you both of you take a good cudgel, and 
thraſh him into it; 'tis what we are all forc'd to do, 
when we have any need of him. 

Janus. What a ridiculous whim is here! 

Doxc. Very true, and in ſo great a man. 

James. And is he ſo very ſkilful a man? 

Dorc. Skilful} why he does miracles, About 
half a year ago a woman was given over by all her 
phyſicians, nay, ſhe had been dead for ſome time; 
when this great man came to her, as ſoon as he faw 
her, he pour'd a little drop of ſomething down her 
throat——he had no ſooner done it, than ſhe got 
out of her bed, and walk'd about the room as if 
there had been nothing the matter with her, | 

Borg. Oh prodigious ! 

Dorc. "Tis not above three weeks ago, that a child 
of twelve years old fell from the top of a houſe to 
the bottom, and broke its ſkull, its arms, and legs. 
Our phyſician was no ſooner drubb'd inte making 
him a viſit, than having rubb'd the child all over 
with a certain ointment, it _ * its legs W 
Pay to pﬀaſ 
Born. Oh moſt wonderful! i * 90 


1 1 Harry. 
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Harv. Hey! Gad, James, we'll drub him out 
of a pot of this ointment. 

James. But can he cure dumbneſs? 

Doxc. Dumbneſs ! Why the curate of our pariſh's 
wife was born dumb, and the doctor, with a ſort of 
waſh, waſh'd her tongue till he ſer it a going ſo, 
that in leſs than a month's time ſhe out-talked hey 
huſband. 
| - Hanxav. This muſt be the very man we were ſent 
after. 

Doxc. Yonder is the very man I ſpeak of. 

James. What, that he, yonder? 

Doxrc, The very ſame——He has ſpy'd us, and 
taken up his bill. 

Jaurs. Come, Harry, don't let us loſe one mo- 
ment.—— Miſtreſs, your ſervant z we give you ten 
thouſand thanks for this favour. 

Donxc. Be ſure and make good uſe of your ſticks, 

Jaws. He ſhan't want that. 


SCENE v. Another Part of the Wood. 
JAMES, HARRY, GREGORY. 


GEO. Pox on't! 'tis moſt confounded hot weas» 
ther. Hey! who have we here? 

JaMEs. Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant.— 
 GRE6, Sir, your ſervant, 
a James, We are mighty happy in finding you 
hc re 
Gres. Ay, like enough. — 
James. Tis in your power, Sir, to do us a a very 
— favour.— We come, Sir, to ene your 
aſſiſtance in a certain affair. 

REG. If it be in my power to give you any aſ- 
Giſtance, Maſters, I'm very ready to do it, 
+ James. Sir, you are extremely obliging— But, 
. ene Sir, let me beg you'd be ok z the ſun will 

hurt four complexion. 28 10 


Hany. 
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. Harzy, For Heaven's ſake, Sir, be- ed. 

Greco. Theſe ſhould be footmen, by their dreſs; 
but ſhould be courtiers by their ceremony, [ fide. 

Jamzs. You muſt not think it ſtrange, Sir, that 
we come thus to ſeek after you; men of your capa- 
city will be ſought after by the whole world. 

GRREO. Truly, gentlemen, tho' I ſay it that ſhould 
not ſay it, I have a pretty good hand at a fagot. 

James. O dear Sir! | | 

GREG. You may, perhaps, buy fagots cheaper 
otherwhere; but if you find ſuch in all this country, 
you ſhall have mine for nothing. To make but one 
word then with you, you ſhall have mine for ten ſhil- 
lings a hundred. | 2 

James, Don't talk in that manner, I deſire you. 

GEG. I-could not ſell *em a penny cheaper, if 
*twas to my father. CR 

Jamzs. Dear Sir, we know you very well—don't 
_ jeſt with us in this manner, | 

| Gres, Faith, maſter, I am ſo much in earneſt, that 

J can't bate one farthing. | BL | 

Jamzs. O pray, Sir, leave this idle diſcourſe. ——. 
Can a perſon, like you, amuſe himſelf in this man- 
ner? Can a learned and famous phyſician, like you, 
try to diſguiſe himſelf to the world, and bury ſuch 
fine talents in the woods | 

Greco, The fellow's a fool. 

Jamzs. Let me intreat you, Sir, not to diſſemble 
with us. | | 8 

Haxsy. It is in vain, Sir, we know what you are. 

Gree. Know what you are! what do you know 
of me ? 5 | 

Jauzs. Why, we know you, Sir, to be a very 
great phyſician. | 

Gres. Phyſician in your teeth! I a phyſician! 

James. The fit is on him,—Sir, let me beſeech 
you to conceal yourſelf no longer, and oblige us to, 
you know what. 
5 GREG. 


* 
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Greco. Devil take Mme, if I know what, Sir.— 
But I know this, that 'm no phyſician. 
Jauxs. We muſt proceed to the uſual remedy, I 
find. —And fo you are no Phyſiciai * 

" Gree: No. n cel 

James. You are no phyſician ? | 

Gree, No, I tell you. Py 2 10d 

James. Well, if we muſt, we YE (Bas, him. 
Gn. Oh! Oh ! gentlemen! gentlemen!' What 
are you doing ? I am—1 am Whatever you pleaſe 
to have me. 

Jus. Why will you oblige by. Sir, to this 
violence? 

HarRy. Why vill you force us to this rrouble- 
ſome remedy ? - , 

Jawzs. I aſſure you; Sir, it gives ine a great deal 
of pain. 
 'Gr#6, I aſſure you, Sir, and ſo it abis me. But 
pray, gentlemen, what is the reaſon that you have a 
mind to make a p hyſician of me? 

Juks. What! do you deny your being a | phyſi- 
cian again? 

On. And the Devil bnd me, if I am. 

Harry. You are no phyſician? 

Greco. May I be pox'd, if I am. [They beat bin. 
Oh !—Oh !—— Dear gentlemen ; Oh! for Heaven's 
ſake; I am a phyſician, and an apothecary too, if 

ou'll have me; I had rather be any thing, than be 

ock'd o' the head. 

James. Dear Sir, I am rejoic d to ſce you come 
to your ſenſes; Taſk pardon ten thouſand times for 


what you have forc'd us to. 


Greo, Perhaps I am deceiv'd myſelf, and am a 
phyſician without knowing it. But, dear ane, 
are you certain I'm a phyſician? 
Jauzs. Yes, the greateſt phyſician ? in the world, 

Gn. Indeed! 

HARRY. A phyſician that has er all forts of 
diſtempers. 

GREG, 
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Grzo. The devil I have | 

James. That has made a woman walk about the 
room, after ſhe was dead ſix hours. 

Harzy-:; That ſet a child upon its legs, imme- 
diately after it had broke em. 

Jamzs. That made the cyrate's wife, who was 
dumb, talk faſter than her huſband, 

Harry. Look ye, Sir, you ſhall have content, 
my maſter will give you whatever you will demand, 

GREG. Shall I have whatever Iwill demand? 

James. You may depend upon it. 

GEO. I am a phyſician, without doubt. I had 
forgot it; but I begin to recollect myſelf.— Well 
and what is the diſtemper I am to cure? | 

James. My young miſtreſs, Sir, has loſt her 
tongue. 

Gato. The devil take me if I have found it. 
— But, come, gentlemen, if I muſt go with you, 
I muſt have a phyſician's habit; for a phyſician can 
no more preſcribe without a n Wig, than without a 
Ne. N Neger 


Do RC AS . 


I don't remember my heart has gone ſo pit 
a- pat with joy a long while, ——Revenge is ſurely 
the moſt delicious morſel the devil ever dropt into 
the mouth of a woman. And this is a revenge which 
colts nothing; for, alack- a· day] to plant horns upon 
a huſband's cad, is more dangerous than is ima- 
gin'd;—— Odd! I had a natrow eſcape when I met 
with this fool; the beſt of my market was over, and 
I began to grow almoſt as cheap as a crack'd China- 


| cup. | 


- | AIR 
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AIR iv. inks and lifies. 
A woman's ware, like China, es 
Now cheap, now dear is bought; 


When whole, tho' worth a guinea, 
When broke's not worth a gtoat. 


A woman at St. James's, 
With hundreds you obtain; 
But ſtay till loſt her fame is, 
She'll be cheap in Drury-lane. 


SCENE VII. Sir Jasez R's Houſe, | 
Str JASPER and JAMES. 


Sis Jase. Where is he? Where is he? 
Jauzs. Only recruiting himſelf after his journey. 
You need not be impatient, Sir ; for were my young 
lady dead, he'd bring her to life again. —He makes 
no more of bringing a patient to life, than other 
phyſicians do of killing him. 5 | 

Six Jasy. Tis ſtrange ſo great a man ſhould have 
thoſe unaccountable odd humours you mention'd. 

Jamzs. Tis but a good blow or two, and he 
comes immediately to himſelf. —Here he is. 


SCENE Vm. 


Sir JASPER, JAMES, GREGORY, 
' HARRY. eee 


HaRRT. Sir, this is the doctor. 1 
Six Jase. Dear Sir, you're the welcomeſt man in 
the world. ga eats 
Grtc, Hippocrates ſays, we ſhould both be 
cover'd. | 
Sis Jas. Ha! does Hippocrates fay ſo? In what 
chapter, pray? 
| : GREG, 
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„Sd. In his chapter of hats. 
8 Six Jas8P. Since Hippocrates ſays ſo, I fall obey 
baſs 4: 
Enzo. Doctor, after having execedingly travell'd 
in the highway of letters — _ 
Sik JasPyDoftor !. pray whom do you ſpeak to? 
GREO. To you, doctor. 
SIX Jay. Ha, ha! I am a knight; thank the 
King's grace for it; bur no doctor. 
GnEO. What, you're no doctor? 
. SIR-JasP., No, upon my word: 
nd. You're no doctor? 
- SIR Jasp, Doctor. e 
_ Gree. There——'cis done; 15 L Beats him. 
5 . Jasy. Done, in the Devil's name! What's 
One 
Gs EO. Why now you 're made a doctor of phylic— 
I am ſure it's all the degrees I ever took; 
N Stk JASP: What devil et a fellow Fr you brought 
ere? 

Jawizs: I told you, Sir, the doctor had ſtrange 
whims with him, 

Six Jasp. Whims; quotha !—Egad, I ſhall bind 
his phyſicianſhip over to his good chaviour; if he 
has any more of theſe whims:. | 

Gaze. Sir, I aſk pardon. for the liberty 1 have 
taken. 

Sin Jase; Oh 1.it's very well, it's N well fot 
once. | 
Greg, I am ſorry for th ſe blow. 

Sin Jasp. Nothing at all, pong at all, Sit. 

Gaz. Which 1 was oblig'd to have the honour 


$ of laying on ſo thick upan you. 


Six Jasr. Let us talk no mote of * em, Sir — 
My daughter, doctor; is fallen into a very ſtrange 

diſtemper: 8 
GRG. Sir, Iam nod ag to Fs it; and I wiſh, 
with all my heart, you and your whole family had 
- You, II II; * the 


J 
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the ſame occaſion for me, as your daughter, to few 
the great deſire I have to ſerve ou. 
Sin Jasy. Sir, I am oblig'd to you. f 
Gx. I aſſore you, Sir, z ſpeak from the very 
botrom of my foul. - 
Six Jas. I do believe you, Sir, from the very 
. bottom of mine. 
Gree. What is your daughter name? 
Sis Jasy. My daughter's name is Charlot. 
GnkO. Are you ſure ſhe was chriſten'd Charlot ? 
Six JAsr. No, Sir, ſhe was chriften'd Charlotta. 
. Greco. Hum! I had rather ſhe ſhould have been 
- thriſten'd Charlotte. Charlotte is a very good name 
for a patient; and let me tell you, the name is 


often of as much ſervice 1 to the patient as to phy- 
; fician 1 18. 


0 SCENE bw 
Fi JASPER, GREGORY, CHAR- 
V 'LOTTE, MAID. 


Sm Jay. Sir, my daughter's here. - 
Gaxo. Is that my patient? Upon my word ſhe 
carries no diſtemper in her countenance——and 1 
fancy a healthy young fellow would ſit very well 
upon her. 
Stk Jase. You make her ſwile, doctor. 
GREO. So much the better; tis a very good ſign 
when we can bring a patient to ſmile; it is a ſign 
that the diſtemper begins to clarify, as we ſay,—— 
Well, child, what's the matter with you? What's 
your diſtemper ? 
CARL. Han, hi, . han. 
GnkO. What do you ſay ? 
CnakL. Han, hi, han, hon. 
Gzts. What, what, what? 
Cx! Han, hi, hon ng 
| N - Grxcy 
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- Grzo, Han! hon! honin ha 1—I don't under- 
ſtand a word ſhe ſays; Han! bi! hon! What the 
n age is this? 0 

Sis JAsp. Why, that's her diftemper, Sit! She's 
become dumb, and no one ean aſſign the cauſe—==— 
and this diſtemper, Sir, has kept back her marriage. 

Greo. Kept back her marriage! Why fo? | 

Sin Jasp. Becauſe her lover refuſes to have her 
till ſhe's cur'd, 

Gaze. O Lud! was ever fuch 4 fool; that Ny 
hot have his wife dumb Would to heaven my 
wife was dumb, I'd be far from defiring to cure her. 
— Dots this diſtemper, this Han; hi, hong ple 
her very much ? 

Sm Jase, Yes, Sir. 

Grzo: So much the better. Has ſhe . 
pains? ; 

Sis Jasy. Very great. 

Gunz. That's juſt as 1 would have it. Give 
me your hand, child. Hum—Ha——a oy dumb 
pulſe, indeed. 

Sin Jase. You have gueſs'd her diſtemper. 

Gree, Ay, Sir, we great phyſicians know a diſ- 
temper immediately : 1 know ſome of the college 
would call this the Boree, or the Coupee, or the 
Sinkee; or twenty other diſtempers; but I give you 
my word, Sir, your daughter is nothing more than 
dumb 80 I'd have you be very eaſy; for there is 
nothing elſe the matter with her. If we were not 
dumb, ſhe would be as well as I am. 

Sin Jasy. But I ſhould be glad to know, doctor, 
from whence her dumbneſs proceeds? 

Greco. Nothing ſo eaſily accounted for. — Her 
dumbneſs proceeds from her having loſt her ſpeech. 

Six JAsp. But whence; if you pleaſe, Poe her 
having loſt her ſpeech ? 

GxEO. All our beſt authors will tell yoo, it is the 
| WO of the * ok the tongue. 4 8 3 

2 N 
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Stu Jase. But if you pleaſe, dear Sir, Leun fnti- 
ments upon that impediment. 

Gaz. Ariſtotle has, upon that blen. me very 
fine things; very fine thing. 

Six JAsp. I believe it, doctor. 

GREG... Ah! he was a great man, he was, indeed, 
a very great man. A man, who upon that Gab. 
ject Sa, a man that But to return to our reaſon- 

: I hold that this impediment of the action of the 

| _ is cauſed by certain humours which our great 
phyſicians eee en d you 
underſtand Latin — e 

Sin Jase. Not in the leaſt... mY 0 

GEO. What, not underſtand Latin "G6 

SIR, No indeed, doctor. | 

GREG... Cabricivs arci thuram Ri ang, ſingu- 
lariter nom. Hæc muſa hic, hæc, hoc, genitivo 
hujus, hunc, hanc muſæ. Bonus, bona, bonum. 
Eſtne oratio Latinus? Etiam. Quia ſubſtantivo & 
adjectivum concordat in generi numerum & caſus, 
fic dicunt, aiunt, prædicant, clamitant, & ſimilibus. 

Six Jasep. Ah! Why did I negle& my ſtudies ? 

- Hargy, What a prodigious man is . 

 Gres. Beſides, Sir,, certain ſpirits paſſing from 
te left lide, which is, the ſeat 5 the liver, to the. 
right, which is the ſeat of the heart, we find the 
lungs, which we call in Latin, Whiſkerus, having 
communication with the brain, which we name in 
Greek, Jackbootos, by means of a hollow vein, 
which we call in Hebrew, Periwiggus, meet in the 
road with the. ſaid ſpirits which fill the. ventricles 
of the Omotaplaſmus; and becauſe the. ſaid hu- 
mours have—you comprehend me well, Sir? And 
becauſe the ſaid humours have a certain 1 malignity 
— Liſten ſeriouſly, I beg you. 

Sin Jasy. I do. 1 

GRG. Have a certain waigain chat js cauſed 
Be attentive, if you pleaſe. 

Six JAsP. I am. 


o I. 


„ 


. GREG» 


«as ITS ——_— a 


= eo. 


GAG. That is caus'd, 1 ſay, by hk acrimony of 
di humours engender'd in the concavity of the dia- 


phragm ; thence it ariſes, that theſe yapours, Pro- 


pria quæ maribus tribuuntur, maſcula dicas, Ut ſunt 
divorum, Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, virorum. This, 
Sir, is the cauſe of your daughrer's being dumb. 

HARRY. O that I had but his tongue! - 

Six Jas. It is impoſſible to reaſon better, no 
doubt. But, dear Sir, there is one thing.—I al- 
ways thought, till now, that the heart was on che 
left fide, and the liver on the right. n 

GREO. Ay, Sir, ſo they were formerly; but we 
have chang'd all that. The college, at preſent, Sir, 
proceeds upon an intire new method. 

Six Jasy. I aſk your pardon, Sir. 

Gresc. Oh, Sir! there's no harm——You'fe not 
oblig' d to Las ſo much as we do. 

Six JAsr. Very true. But, Doctor, what would 
you have done with my daughter | ? 

Gato. What would I have done with her: Why, 
my advice is, that you immediately put her into a 


bed warm'd with a braſs warming- pan: cauſe her to 


drink one quart of ſpring-water, mix'd with one pint 
of brandy, fix Seville oranges, and three ounces of 
the beſt double-refin'd ſugar. 

Six Jasy. Why, this is punch, Doctor. 

Grzs. Punch, Sir! Ay, Sir——And what's bet- 


ter than punch to make people talk? Never tell me 


of your juleps, your gruels, your your — this and 
that, and t'other, which are only arts to keep a pa- 
tient in hand a long time.——1 love to do buſineſs 
all at once, | 


"Sig Jasy. Doctor, I aſk” pardon; you ſhall be 


obey tu* + I [Gives money. 
erb In return in the evening; and ſee what ef- 
fect it has had on her. But hold; there's another 


young lady here that I mult apply ſome little reme- 


dies to: 


. Maia, 


( RR" „ — — — . 
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Main, Who me? 1 was never better in my life, ] 
thank you, Sir. 

GrEG. So much the worſe, Madam ; fo much 
the worſe, —*Tis very dangerous to be very well— 
For when one is very well, one has nothing . to 
dao but to take phyſick, and bleed away. _ 

Siu Jasr. Oh, ſtrange | What, bleed, when one 
has no diſtemper ? | 
Sax. It may be ſtrange, perhaps, but 'tis very 
wholeſome, Beſides, Madam, it is not your caſe, at 
preſent, to be very well; at leaſt, you cannot poſ- 

bly be well above three days longer ; and it is al- 
ways beſt to cure a diſtemper before you have it 
or, as we ſay in Greek, Diſtemprum beſtum eſt cu- 
rare ante habeſtum. What I ſhall preſcribe you, 
at preſent, is to take, eyery ſix houſe, one of theſe 
boluſes. 

Map. Ha, ha, ha ! Why, Doctor, theſe look 
exactly like lumps of loaf-ſugar. 

GREG. Take one of theſe boluſes, I ſay, every ſix 
hours, waſhing it down with fix ſpoonfuls of the beſt 
Holland's Geneva. 

Six Jase. Sure you are in jeſt, Doctor 3 
wench does not ſhew any ſymptom, of a diſtemper. 

Ga k. Sir Jaſper, let me tell you, it were not 
amiſs if you yourſelf took a little lenitiye phyſick: 1 
ſhall prepare ſomething, for you. 

Six Jase. Ha, * . No, no, Doctor, I have 
eſcap'd both doctors and diſtempers hitherto ;, and I 
am reſoly'd-the diſtemper ſhall pay me the frlt viſit. 

Gaz. Say you ſo, Sir? Why then, if I, can get 
no more patients here, I muſteven ſeek em elſewhere; 
and fo humbly. beggo te domine domitii veniam 
goundi foras. 

Six Jase. Well, this. is. a phyſician « of ma capa» | 
eit but *. Seng odd ee 
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SCENE > be Srl. 
L BAND ER ſolus. 


Ah, Charlotte! thou haſt no reaſon to appichend 
my ignorance of what thou endureſt, ſince I can fo 
eaſily gueſs thy torment by my own. ——Qh, how 
much more juſtifiable are my fears, when you have 
not only the command of a parent, but the tempta- 
tion of fortune to allure you} _ 


1 = 7 


AIR v. "er #9 
O curſed power of gold, 
? For which all honour's ſold, 
And honeſty's no more! 


For thee we often find 

The great in leagues combin'd 
To trick and rob the poor, 

By thee the fool and knave 

Tranſcend the wiſe and brave, 
So abſolute they reign : 

Without ſome help of thine, 

The greateſt beauties ſhine, 
And lovers plead in vain, 


LEANDER, GREGORY, 
GEO. Upon oy. adn this is a good beginning} 


LIAN. I have waited for you, Doctor, a long 
time. I'm come to beg your aſſiſtance. 

Gree, Ay; you have need of affiſtance, indeed! 
What a pulſe is here | What do yu out o' your 
bed ? | Feels. bis pulſe. 

fin Ha, 1 ha Doctor, you re 5 1 
am not zh ] aſſure you. 

* 4 ; | Gaze, 7 


. 
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Gaxo. How, Sir! not fick]! No you think 1 
fo t know when a man is ſick better chan he e 

imſelf ? 4 1 

Lean. Well, if I $23) any diſtemper, it is the 
love of that young lady, your patient, from whom 
you juſt now come; and to whom if you can convey 
me, I fwear, dear Doctor, I ſhall be tual cur'd. 

GEO. Do you take me for a Pimps N a phy- 
fician for a pimp: 

Lean. Dear Sir, make no 66d 2 | 

Gero. Sir, I will make a noiſe: you're an imper- 
tinent fellow. r | 

LAN. Softly, good 6 

Gres. I ſhall ſhew you, Sir, that I'm hot ſuch a 
ſort of a perſon ; and that you are an inſolent, ſaucy 
Leander gives à purſe. ]——Im not-ſpeaking to 
you, Sir; but there are certain impertinent fellows 
jn the world, that take people for what they are not 
——which always pits me; Sir, into ſuch a prion, 
that 

Lean. I aſk pardon, Sir, for the liberty 1 have 
taken. 

GREs. o, dear Sir! no offente'i in the leaſt, —— 
Pray, Sir, how am I to ſerve you? - 

Lzan. This diſtemper, Sir, which you are ſent for 
to cure, is feign'd. The phyſicians have reaſon'd 
vpon it, according to cuſtom, and have derived it 
from the brain, from the bowels, from = liver, 
lungs, lights, and every part of the body: bur the 
true cauſe of it is love; and is an invention of Char- 
lot. s, to deliver her from a match which ſhe diſlikes. 

Gzzo, Hum !——Suppole you were to diſguiſe 
or as an'apothecary? 

' Lian. I'm not very well known to her father; 
therefore believe I may paſs upon him ſecureljy 

REG. Go then, diſguiſe yourſelf immediately; 
11 wait for yau ä methinks I ſee a 
CEE: [Exit Leander, 


SCENE 
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SCENE XI. eure 
nr, JAMES, and DAVY. 


| Gaza. Gad, matters go ſwimmingly. In vn 
continue a phyſician as long as I live, 

James. [ Speaking to Davy.] Fear not; if he re- 
lapſe into his humours, I'll quickly thraſh him into 
the phyſician again. Doctor, I have brought you a 
patient. 

Davy. My poor wife, Doctor, has kept her bed 
theſe ſix months. [Gregory holds out bis hand.) If 
your worſhip would find out ſome means to cure 
her 

Grzo. What's the matter with her? BY 

Davy. Why, ſhe has had ſeveral phyſicians ; 
one ſays tis the dropſy ; another 'tis the what-d'ye- 
call-it, the tumpany; a third ſays tis a flpw fever; 
6 fourth ſays the rhumatiz ; a fifth 

Gree, What are the ſymptoms ? | 

Davy. Symptoms, Sir! 

Gaze, Ay, ay, what does ſhe complain of Ki 

Davy. Why, ſhe is always craving and craving 
for drink; eats nothing at all. Then her legs are 
ſwell'd up as big as a good handſome poſt, and ag 
cold they be as a ſtone. _ 

Greco. Come; to the purpoſe; ſpeak to the pur- 
pole, my friend. Holding out bis Fan? | 

Davy. The purpoſe is, Sir, that I am come to 
aſk What your worſhip pleaſes to have done with her. 

Gage. Plhaw, pſhaw, pſhaw ! I don't underſtand 
one word what you mean. 

Jams. His wife is ſick, Doctor; and he has 
brought you ? guinea for your advice, Giye it the 
doctor, frieh [Davy gives the guinea, 
_  Gnes, Ay, now I underſtand you; here's a gen- 
tleman explains che caſe, You ſay your wife is ſick 
Ft the e . | 

48 2 Davy, 
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Davy. Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Gags. Well, I have made a ſhift to comprehend 
your ging at laſt; . have the ſtrdfigeſt way of 
deſcribing a diſtemper ! You ſay your 7 is always 
calling for drink; let her have as much as ſhe de- 
fires; ſhe can't drink too mond 1 9425 wear, 
_ | give her this piece of cheeſe. | 

| Davy. Cheeſe, Sir! | 

Gn. Ay, cheeſe, Sir. The edidetls of which 
this is a part, has cur'd more people of a dropſy than 
y de had it. 

Davr. I give your worſhip a thouſand thanks ; 
Vil go make her take it immediately. [Exit, 

© Gres, Go, and if ſhe dies, be ſure to bury her 
after the belt manner you can, 


SCENE xi. 
GREGORY, DORCAS, 


Dorc. Im like to pay ſeverely for my frolick, if 
I have loſt my huſband by it. 

Gris, Oh, hyſic and matrimony ! my wife! 

- Doxc. For tho the rogue uſed me a little rough- 
by, he was as WD © OTE as any in five miles 
of his head. 


AIR VI. Thomas I cannot. 


A fig for the 22 civil ſpouſe, 
Who's bred at the court, or France, 
He treats his wife with ſmiles and bows, 
And minds not the good main- chance. 

Be Gregory EN) 
The man for me, * 
Tho' given to many a maggots. 
For he would work | 
r , 7 OT 
ng None Hke him e' er handled a nee r fagot, 
None like him e' er handled a fagot. 


Grzo, 
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Garg. What evil ſtars, in the devil's name, have 
ſent her hither? If 1 could but perſuade her to take 
a pill or two that I'd give her, I ſhould be a phy- 


ſician to ſome purpoſe Come hider, ſhild, leta me 
feela your pulſe. 


Dorxc. What have you to do with my pulſe ? 


Gage. I am de French phyſicion, my dear; and 
I am to feel a de pulſe of de pation, 


Dore, Yes, but I am no pation, Sir; nor want 


no phyſicion, good Doctor Ragou. 
REG. Begar, you muſt be puta to bed, and taka 
de peel; me ſal give you de litle peel dat ſal cure 


you, as you have more diſtempre den evere were 
hered off, 


Donc. What's the matter with the fool? If you 
feel my pulſe any more, I ſhall feel your ears for you, 


GRrEs. Begar, you muſt taka de peel. 
| Doc. Begar, I ſhall not. taka de peel. 


Gre. I'll take this opportunity to try her. [A/ide., 


—— Maye dear, if you will. not letta me cura you, 
you ſal cura me; you ſal be my phyſicion, and I wi 
give you de fee. Holds out a purſe. 

Dore. Ay, my ſtomach does not go againſt thoſe 
pills. And what muſt I do for your fee? 

Ges, Oh, begar, me vill ſhew you; me vill 
teacha you what you ſal doe. You myſt come kiſſa 
me now; you muſt come kiſſa me, 

Done. dich es bim.] As I live, my very 
dog! I've diſcover'd him in good time, or he had dif 
cover'd me. [ Aide. Well, Doctor, and are you 
cur'd now? 

Grzs, I ſhall make-myſelf a cuckold preſently. 
87 de. — is is not a propre place: dis is too pub- 

ick: for e any one pals bye while I n dis Phy- 
lick, it vill preyenta- . W 

Dore. {hat phyſick, DaQtor 3 

Greco, In your ear dat. 4 8 thi pers, 

Don c. And. in your eat dat, ſirrah. LHirting him 
8 r you dare; affront. my virtue, you 

261 villain} 


* I. — — — a — A — 


/ 
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villain? Po you think the world ſhould bribe me to 
part with my virtue, my dear virtue 7 1. here, take 
yourpu fe again. hag 
GEG. But where's the Leto and 04 ce 
Donc. The gold I'll keep, as an ercroal monu- 
ment of my virtue. 
Gao. Oh what a happy dog am I, ro find my 
wife fo virtuous a woman, when I leaft- expected it! 
Oh, my injur'd dear! Yehola 42 See your 
own huſband. - 
„Done Hal! . | 
GREOG. Oh me! I'm fo full of 1 joy. 14 cannot tell 
thee more, than that Jam as much the happieſt of 
men, as thou art the moſt virtuous of women. 
Doc. And art thou really my Gregory? And 
haſt thou any more of theſe purſes? 
_ Grt6. No, my dear, I have no more about me; 
but ris probable in few days I may have a hundred: 
for the ſtrangeſt accident has happened to me! 
Doc. Yes, my dear; but I can tell you whom 
you are oblig'd to for that accident: had you not. 
beaten me this morning, I had neyer had you beaten 
into a phyſician. 
Gad. Oh, bo! then 'tis to you Lowe all that 
drubbing: 
Dorc, Yes, my dear, tho I lictle dream of the 
W 


Greco, HO.] infinitely Pm Ln to thee !— 
But wel! e 


N. N 


SCENE XxIv. 
GREGORY, HELEBORE. 


— * Are not you the great doctor Juſt come to 
this town, ſo famous for curing duimbnels ? © 
GREG. Sir, I am he. al „8. 
Her... Then, Sir, I ſhould be glad of your 2 advice. 
1 995 Loet me feel your 3 e "A 
EL, 


: 


7 Fl 


HEN. Not for myſelf, good Doctor; I am myſelf, 
Sir, a brother of the faculty; what the world calls a 
mad doctor. I have at preſent under my care a pa- 
tient whom L tan hy no means prevail with to ſpeak. 

Gxts. I ſhall make him ſpeak, Sir. 

Hey It will add, Sir, to the great reputation you 
__ erg acquired and 1 am happy in ais 


"Dat. Sir, I am as Happy i in n finding you. You 
ſee that woman there; ſhe is poſſeſs'd with a more 
ſtrange ſort of madneſs, and imagines! every man 
ſhe ſees to be her huſband... Now, Sir, if you. will 
but admit her into your houſe—: x1 

Her. Moſt willingly, Sir. TW 

- Greco,” The firſt thing, Sir, you are to do, is to 
let out thirty ounces of her blood; then, Su, you 
are to ſhave off all her hair; all her hair, Sir: after 


which you are to make a very ſevere uſe of your rod 


twice a day; and take a particular care that ſhe have 
not the Jeaſt allowance beyond bread and water. 
HL. Sir, I ſhall readily agree to the dictates of fo 
great a man; nor can I help approving. of your me- 
thod; which is exceeding mild and wholeſome” 
nn [To his wife, ] My dear, that gentleman 


will conduct vou to my lodging.-——Sir, I beg you 


will take a particular care of the lady 

Her. You may depend on't, Sir; nothing in my 
power ſhall n -d you have on to N for 
Dr. Helebore:- ä 
Donxc. Twon't be long before I ſee vou, huſ- 
band ? 

H xt. Huſband | This is as unaccountable a ad- 
neſs as 253 I have yet met with. 

ä Lee with Dorcas, 


SCENE 
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N SCENE xv. 
Fr | *GREGORY, LEANDER. u 


nx 1 think I ſhall de reveng d of you now, 
my dear. 80, Sir. 
Laax. I think I make a \ protty good aporhecary 
now. 
Ga. Yes, faith, you're almoſt as good an apo- 
cherry as I'm a phyſician 3 and if you Pleaſe PI 
convey you to the patient. 
Luxx. If I did but know a few. phyſical hard 
words 
Gat A few phyſical hard words | Why, in a 
few phyſical hard words conſiſts the ſcience. Would 
ou know as much as the whole faculty in an in- 
ant, Sir? Come along, come along. Hold, let 
me go firſt; the doctor mer Tre: 8⁰ befare the 
aporhecary | IL Exeunt. 


80 E NE XVi. Sir Jas EY Houſt, 


Sir. JASPER, CHARLOTTE, MAID, 
GREGORY, LEANDER. 


iu " 3 Has ſhe made no atternpi to ſpeak 1 

Maib. Not in the leaſt, Sir; ſo far from it, that 
as ſhe uſed to make a ſort of hoiſe- before, ſhe is 
now quite ſilent. 

SN JAsp. [Looking on bis watch.] Tis almoſt 
the time the doctor promis'd to return.—Oh, he is 
here. Doctor, your ſervant, _ 

GREO. Well, Sir, how does my patient ? 

Sis JasP: Rather worſe, Sir, ſince your pre- 
ſctiption. 

GREO. So much the better; 'tis + a. ſign that it 
operates, - 8 

IR 
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bay Jur. Who is that me Pray, with 


1 . An pothecary, Sir. Mr. A 


r I 


deſire you. ond. imma apply that fong 1 5 ü 


ſcrib'd. 
Sir JasP. A ſong, Doctor: preſcribe a ſong! + 


Grzo. Preſcribe a ſong, Sir! Yes, Sir, preſctibe 


a ſong, Sir. Is there any thing fo ſtrange in that? 
Did you never hear of Pills to purge Melancholy ? 


If you underſtand theſe things better than I, why did 


mi ſend for me? Sbud, Sir, this fong would make 
a ſtone ſpeak.— But, if you pleaſe, Sir, you and 1 
will confer at ſome diſtance during the application; 
for this ſong will do you as much harm as it will do 


your daughter good. Be fure, Mr, A 
pour it down her ears very cloſely. NOT 


AIR VII. 


Luan. Thus, lovely patient Charlotte ſeog-: 
Her dying patient knee! 
Soon cur'd will he your feign'd diſeaſe, 
But what phyſician e'er can eaſe | 
The torments which I feel? 


Think, ſkilful nymph, while I compling 
Ah, think what I endure; 


All other remedies are vain; .- 
The lovely cauſe of all my pain 
Can only cauſe my cure, 


GRrx6, It is, Sir, à great and ſubtle p Be ol 
among the doctors, Whether women are more caly 
to be A than men. I beg you would attend to 
this, Sir, if you pleaſe. Some ſay, No; others 
ſay, Les; and for my part, I ſay both Yes and Nog 
foraſmuch as the incongruity of the opaque humours 
that meet in the natural temper of women, are the 
u. the brutal re will always prevail 27 og 

c Co 


? 


ih 
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enſible.— One ſees that the inequality of their 


opinions depends on the black movement of the 
circle of the moon, and as the ſun that darts his mays 
upon the concavity of the earth, finds — 

CHARL, No, I am not at all capable of changing 
my opinion. 2 

Sta JAsP. My daughter fovales 15 my daughter 
ſpeaks | Oh, the great power of phyſics} Oh, the 
admirable phyſician ! How can 1 reward thee for 
ſuch a ſervice? £29 2 

Gnzo. This diſtempor has an mes a moſt in- 


| ſufferable deal of trouble. . [Traverfing the tage 


courſes ſignify nothing. 


in a great beat, the apothetary following. 
Cnaxl. Ves, ir, I have recover'd my ſpeech; 
but I have recover'd. it to tell you, that I never will 
have any huſband but Leander. ¶ Speaks with great 
. eagerneſs, and drives Sir 'J af per round the ſtage. 
Six Jasr. But——— 
CHarL, Nothing is apa to ſhake the reſolu- 
tion I have taken. | un 
Six Jase. What! cb 12H. 
CHARL. Your chetorick i is in vain, al your diſ- 
Six JAS rt. 1 7 
CnarL. I am determin'd, and all the fathers in 


the world ſhall never. ny me to pos contrary to 


my inclinations. | 

Six JAsp. I have Nn hae 

Cnaxl. I never will ſubmit to this ryraniny 3 and 
if I muſt not have the man I like, I'il:gie a maid: 

Six Jase. You ſhall have Mr. Dapper — 

CnakL. No, not in any manner, not in the leaſt, 
not at all; you throw away your breath, you loſe 
your time; you may confine me; beat me, bruiſe me; 
deftroy me, kill me, do what you will, uſe me as you 
will, but I never will conſent ; nor all your threats; 
nor all your blows, nor all your ill-ufage; never ſhall 
force me to conſent ; ſo far from giving him my 


| hearty 5 never will give him my hand; for he is my 


. averſion, 
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averſion, I hate the very ſight of him; I had rather 
ſee the devil, I had rather touch a toad; you may 


make me miſerable any other way, but with him you 
ſhan't, that I'm reſoly'd; - 


Gn. There, Sir, there, I think we have brought | 


her tongue to à pretty tolerable conſiſtency. 

Six JAsp. Conſiſtency, quotha | why, there is no 
topping her tongue. Dear doctor, I ar you 
would make her dumb again. 

, Gnxb. That impoſſible, Sir: all that 1 can do 
to ſerve you is, I can make you deaf, if you pleaſe, 

Sis Jas: And do you think 

CnakL. All your EST ſhall never conquer 
my. reſolution. . 


Six Jase, You {hall marry Mr. Dapper this 


evening. 
Crart. I'll be WEE firſt. 
Gar. Stay, Sir, ſtay, let me regulate this air! 


it is a diſtempet that poſſeſſes her, and I know what 


remedy to apply to it. 
Six Jase. It is impoſſible, Sir, that you can cure 
the diſtempers of the mind, 


Ges. Sir, I can cure any thing. Harkye, Mr. 


Apothecary, you ſee that the. love ſhe has for Lean- 


der is entirely contrary to the will of her father, and 


that there is no time to loſe, and that an immediate 
remedy is neceſſary: for my part, I know of but 
one, which is a doſe of Purgative Running-away, 


mixt with two drachms of pills Matrimoniac, and - 


three large handfuls of the Arbor Vitæ; perhaps 
ſhe will make ſome difficulty to take them; but 


as you are an able apothecary, 1 ſhall truſt you for 


the ſucceſs : go, make her walk in the garden: be 
ſure you loſe no time ; to the remedy; quick, to the 
remedy * > 


go SCENE 


* 1 7 * Pay 
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8 0E N E XVII. 
Li JASPER, Sr l. 


Sin Jase. What drugs, Sir, were thoſe] Fenton 
mention, for I don't remember I ever heard them 

ſpoke of before? ö 
| Grro. They are ſome, Sir, lately diſcover'd by 
"the Royal Society. J 

Six Jasr. Did you ever ſee any thing equal to 
her inſolence ? 

Greco. Daughters are indeed ſomerimes a little 
too headſtrong. 

Stix Jas. You can't imagige, Sir, how fooliſhly 
fond ſhe is of that Leander. 

Grto. The heat of blood, Sir, cauſes that in 
young minds. 

Six Jasp. For my part, the moment I diſcover'd 
the violence of her paſſion, I have always kept her 
lock'd up. 

GxxO. You have done very wiſely. 

Six Jase. And J have prevented them from hav- 
ing the leaſt communication together, for who knows 
what might have been the conſequence ? Who 
knows but ſhe might have taken it it into her head to 
have run away with him? EY 

Gzeo. Very true. | 
Sin Jasy. Ay, Sir, let me alone for governing 
rh 3 I think I have ſome reaſon to be vain on thac 

ead ; I think I have ſhewn the world that I under- 
and a little of women, I think I have; and let me 
tell you, Sir, there is not a little art requir'd ; if this 
girl had had ſome fathers, they had not kept her out 
of the hands of ſo vigilant a lover as I have Me. 

GAL No certainly, Sir. 


SCENE 
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127 SCENE. XVIII, 
5s JASPER, DORCAS, GREGORY, 


Done. Where is this villain; this rogue, this pre- 
tended phyſician? 


Six JAsp. Heyday ! what, what; what's the mat⸗ 


ter now? 

Don. Oh, firrah | ſirrah! would you have 
deſtroy'd your wife, you villain! Would you have 
been guilty of murder; dog ? 

2 72 Hoity, toity |——What mad woman is 
this ? 


Sm Jase, Poor wretch | for pity's ſake cure her, 
doctor. 

GRRERO. Sir, I ſhall not cure her; unleſs ſomebod 
gives me a fee. If you will give me a fee; Sir ] al 
per, you ſhall ſee me cure her this inſtant. 

Doxc. I fee you, you TO mel 


3 


AIR VIII. 


if you hope by your ſkill 
To give Dorcas a pill, 
ou are not a deep politician z 
Could wives but be brought 
Io ſwallow the draught, 
Each huſband would be a phyſician, | 


SCENE XIX. 
bir Jas PER. 5 DORCAS, 


— 


1 AMES: Oh; Sir! undone, undone | Yourdapih. 
ter is run away with her lover Leander, who was here 
diſguis'd like an apothecary and this is the rogue 
of a phyſician who has contriy'd all the affair. 5 


rn Sia 
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Sin Jase. How! am I abus'd in this manner? 
| Here, who is there? Bid my clerk bring pen, ink, 
ald paper? Fl ſend this fellow to jail immediately. 

Juks. Indeed, my good doctor, you ſtand a very 
fair chance to be hang'd for ſtealing an heireſs. 

Gro. Yes, Indeed, 1 believe I ſhall take my de- 
grees-now. | 

Dorc. And are they going to hang you, my dear 
huſband ? 

GREG, You ſee, my dear wife. f 

Donxc. Had you finiſn'd the fagots, it bad been 

ſome conſol ation 
Grx6. Leave me, or Wie) break my heart. 

Donc. No, I'll ſtay to encourage you at your 
Ne nor will I Dude an inch, call I've ſeen 


be _— 


| SCENE. 
; To " ag LEANDER ard ier 


Lzax. Behold, Sir, that Leander whom you had 
forbid your houſe, reſtores your daughter to your 
power, even when he had her in his. I will receive 
her, Sir, only at your hands l have receiv'd let- 
ters, by which I have learnt the death of an uncle, 
_ whoſe eſtate far exceeds that of your intended ſon- 

in-law. | 

SIR Jase. Sir, your virtue is beyond all eſtates, 
and I give you ny 9 with al the pleaſure in 
the world, 

Lzan. Now my fortune makes me happy indeed, 
my deareſt Chatlotte.— And, ee, I'll make thy 
fortune too. 

\ GREG. If you would be ſo kind to make me a 
phyſician in earneſt, I ſhould deſire no other fortune, 

LxAx. Faith, doctor, I wiſh I could do that in 
return = your having made me an apothecary 5 but 
I'll do as well for thee, I warrant, 5 
ORC. 


* 
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Done. So, ſo, our phyſician, I find, has brought 
about fine matters. And is it not owing to me, 
ſirrah, that you have been a phyſician at all? -* 

Six Jas. May I beg to know whether you are a 
phyſician or not or what the Devil you are ? 

xz. I think, Sir, after the miraculous cure you 
have ſeen me perform, you haye no reaſon to aſk, 
whether I am a phyſician or no. And for you, 
wife, I'll henceforth have you behaye with all defe- 
rence to my greatneſs. | 

Dore. Why, thou puff'd-up fool, I could have 
made as good a phyſician myſelf ; the PF) * ar. 
ing to the apothecary, not the doctor. a 


AIR IX. We've cheated the Parſon, &. 
When tender young virgins look pale and complain, 


Fou may ſend for a dozen great doctors in vain; 

All give their opinion, and pocket their fees; | 
Each writes her a cure, tho? all miſs her diſeaſe ; 4 
Powders, drops, 

Juleps, flops 


A cargo of neil from m phyhcal nah 


1 
f 


Tho' they. phyſick to death the 3 poor . 
What's that to the doctor ſince he muſt be paid? 
Would you know how you may manage her richt! 2 
Our doctor has brought you a Noſtrum to- night : : 
Never vary, 
Nor miſcarry, 
If the lover be but the apothecary. 


- US ̃ 


ger eh” 
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AIR Page 
1. When a lady like me, condeſcends to agree. 262 
2. Go thraſh your own rib, Sir, at home. 264 
3. In ancient days I've heard, with horns. 265 


4. A woman's ware, like China. 272 
5. O curſed power of gold. 279 
6. A fig for the dainty civil ſpouſe. 282 
7. Thus, lovely patient Charlotte ſees. 287 
8. If you hope by your ſkill. 291 


9. When tender young virgins look pale R 
and complain. 93 
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7 LL, ladies, pray how goes our Doctor down ? 


Shall he not ev'n be ſent for up to town? 
"Tis ſuch a pleaſant and audacious rogue, 
He'd have a humming chance to be in vogue. 
What, tho no Greek or Latin he command, 
Since he can talk what none can underſtand ? 
Ab! there are many ſuch phyſicians in the land. 
And what, tho" he has taken no degrees? 
No Dogor here can better take bis fees. 
Let none his real ignorance deſpiſe, 


Since he can feel a pulſe, and—look extremely wiſe, 


Tho', like ſome quack, he ſhine out in news-papers, 
He is à rare phyſician for the vapours. 

Ab ! ladies, in that caſe, he has more knowledge 
Than all the ancient fellows of the college. 

Beſides, a double calling be purſues, 

Ile writes you bills, and brings you —— 

Doctors, with ſome, are in ſmall eſtimation, 
But Pimps, all own, are uſeful to the nation. 
Phyfick now flackens, and now haſtens death; 
Pimping s the ſureſt way of giving breath. 

How many maids, who pine away their hours, 
And dr:op in beauteous ſpring, like blaſted flowers, 
Had ſtill ſurviv'd, had they our Doctor known ; 
Widows, who grieve to death, for huſbands gone; 
And wives, who die, for buſbands living on; 
Mould they our mighty Doctor's art eſſay, 

Pd warrant he —— ond put em in a way. 


Doctors, beware, ſhould once this quack take root, 


T'gad be d. force you all to walk on foot 
U 4 


billet-doux. 


a 


THE 
COVENT-GARDEN 
TRAGEDY: 

28 0 afed at 6 


Theatre-Royal in DRURY-LANE, 1732. 


que 2manti parcet, eadem ſibi pa:cet parum. 

Quaſi piſcis, itidem eſt amator lenæ: nequam eſt nifi tecens. 
Is habet ſuccum ; is ſuavitatem ; eum quovis pacto condias z 
Vel patinarium vel aſſum: verſes, quo pacto lubet. 

Is dare volt, 1s ſe aliquid poſci, nam ubi de pleno promitur, 
Neque ille ſcit, quid det, quid damni faciat ; illi rei ſtudet: 
Volt placere ſeſe amicz, volt mihi, pediſſequæ, 

Volt famulis, volt etiam ancillis: & quoque catulo meo 
Subblanditur novus amator, ſe ut quum videat, gaudeat. 


PLAurus. Aſinar. 
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T hath been cuſtomary with authors of extraor- 
| dinary merit to prefix to their works certain com- 
mendatory epiſtles in verſe and proſe, written by a 
friend, or left with the printer by an unknown hand; 
which are of notable uſe to an injudicious reader, 
and often lead him to the diſcovery of beauties which 
might otherwiſe have eſcaped his eye. They ſtand 
like champions at the head of a volume, and bid 
defiance to an army of Critics. r 

As J have not been able to procure any ſuch pane- 
gyrics on the following ſcenes from my friends, nor 
had leiſure to write them myſelf, I have, in an unpre- 
cedented manner, collected ſuch criticiſms as I could 
meet with on this. tragedy, and have placed them 
before it; but I muſt at the ſame time aſſure the 
reader, that he may ſhortly expect an anſwer to them. 
The firſt of theſe pieces, by its date, appears to 
be the production of ſome fine gentleman, who plays 
the Critic for his diverſion, tho' he has not ſpoiled 
his eyes with too much reading. The latter will be 
eaſily diſcover'd to come from the hands of one of 
that club which hath determin'd to inſtrutt the world 
in arts and ſciences, without underſtanding any; who 


With leſs learning than makes felons ſcape, 
Leſs human genius than God gives an ape; 


are reſoly'd 


in ſpite 
Of nature, and their ſtars, to write. 


% DEan 
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„ DzaR J ACK, VO 3 0 30 SOR 
ce SINE you have left the town, and no rational 
4 c > creature except myſelf in it, I have applied 
« myſelf pretty much to my books: I have, beſides 
« the CRarTsMan and GRuBSTREET JouRnALSs, 
© read a good deal in Mr. Pope's Raes or THE 
Lock, and ſeveral pages in the His rok or ThE 
« King or SWEDEN, Which is tranſlated into Eng- 
ce Jiſh; but fancy I ſhou'd underſtand more of it if 
ct T had a better map; for 1 have not been able to 
« find out Livonia in mine. © ON 
believe you will be ſurpriz d to hear 1 have 
et not been twice at the playhoyſe ſince your depar- 
« ture. But alas! what entertainment can a man 
« of ſenſe find there now? The Movbern, Hvus- 
« BAN D, which we hiſs'd the firſt night, had ſuch 
« ſucceſs, that I began to think it a good play, till 
ce the GRUBSTREET 'JoURNAL aſſur'd me it was 
« not, THe EARL, of Ess Ex, Which you Know is 
« my favourite of all Shakeſpeare's plays, was acted 
« the other night; but I was kept from it by a 
tc damn'd farce which I abominate and deteſt ſo 
« much, that I have never either ſeen it or read it. 
« Laſt Monday came out a new Tragedy, called 
« The Covent GarDEN TRAGEDY, which, I be- 
« lieve, I may affirm to be the worſt that ever was 
« written. I will not ſhock your good judgment 
« by any quotations out of it. To tell you the 
cc truth, I know not what to make of it: one wou'd 
« have gueſs'd from the audience, it had been a 
« Comedy; for I ſaw more people laugh than cry 
« at it. It adds a very ſtrong confirmation to your 
ce opinion, That it is impoſſible any thing worth 
ec reading ſhou'd be written in this age. | 


4 1 am, &c.“ 
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A CRITICISM on Tax COVENT-GAR- 
DEN TRAGEDY, originally intended for 
The GRUBSTREET JournaL., | 


I Have been long ſenſible that the days of Poetry 
are no more, and that there is but one of the 
moderns (who ſhall be nameleſs) that can write either 
ſenſe, or Engliſh, or grammar. For this reaſon 
I have paſſed by unremark'd, generally unread, the 
little, quaint, ſhort-lived productions of my fotem= 
poraries: for it is a maxim with my bookſeller, that 
no criticiſm on any work can ſell, when the work 1t- 
ſelf does not. 1 
But when I obſerve an author growing into any 
reputation ; when I ſee the ſame play, which I had 
liberally hiſs'd the firſt night, advertiſed for a con- 
ſiderable number of nights together; I then begin 
to look about me, and to think it worth criticizing 
on. A play that runs twelve nights, will ſupport a 
temperate Critic as many days. | 
The” ſucceſs of The TxactpDy- or TRACOEDIESs, 
and The Mopzxn HvusBanD, did not only deter- 
mine-me to draw my pen againſt thoſe two perform- 
ances, but hath likewiſe engaged my criticiſm on 
every thing which comes from the hands of that au- 
thor, of whatever nature it be, 
Seu Græcum five Latinum. 
The CovenT-Garpin Tracey bears ſo great 
an analogy to the. TRacepy of Tom Thun, that 
it needs not the author's name to aſſure us, from 
what quarter it had its original. I ſhall beg leave, 
therefore, to examine this piece a little, even 5 
„ 8 am 
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I am aſſur d what ſucceſs it will meet with. Perhaps 
what I ſhall herein ſay may prevent its meeting with 
any. ; | | 

I ſhall not here trouble the reader with a labo- 
rious definition of Tragedy drawn from Ariſtuttle 
or Horaſe, for which I refer him to thoſe authors. 
I ſhall content myſelf with the following plain pro- 
poſition; “ That a Tragedy is a thing of five acts, 
te written dialogue wiſe, conſiſting of ſeveral fine ſimi- 
te lies, metaphors, and moral phraſes, with here and 
* there a ſpeech upon liberty. That it muſt contain 
ce an action, characters, ſentiments, dition, and a 
te moral.” Whatever falls ſhort of any of theſe, is 
by no means worthy the name of a Tragedy. | 


Quæ genus aut flexum variant, quæcunque novato 
ERitu deficiunt ſuperantve, heteroclita ſunto. 


I ſhall proceed to examine the piece before us on 
theſe rules; nor do I doubt to prove it deficient in 
them all. ; * | 


Quvæ ſequitur manca eſt numero caſuque propago. 
As for an action, I have read it over twice, and 
do ſolemnly ayer, I can find none, at leaſt none 
worthy to be called an action. The author, indeed; 
in one place, ſeems. to promiſe ſomething like an 
action, where Stormandra, who is enraged with 
Lovegirlo, ſends Bilkym to deſtroy him, and at the 
ſame time threatens . to. deſtroy, herſelf! But alas! 
What comes of all this preparation ?—— Why, par- 
turiunt montes—the audience is deceived, according 
to cuſtom, and the two murdered people appear in 
good health. For all which great revolution of for- 
rune we have no other reaſon given, but that the one 
has been run through the coat, and the other has 
hung up her gown inſtead of herſelf —Ridiculum |! 
The characters, I think; are ſuch as I have not 
yet met with 1n Tragedy. Firſt, fot the character 
of Mother Punchbowl; and, by the way, I cannot 
conceive why the is called Mother. Is the the _ 
ur ther 
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ther of any body in the play? No. From one line 
one might gueſs ſhe was a bawd. Leatherſides de- 
fires her to procure two whores, &c. but then is ſhe 
not continually talking of virtue? How can ſhe 
be a bawd ? In the third ſcene of the ſecond act ſhe 
appears to be Stormandra's mother. 


_ Puncas. Daughter, you uſe the WIR too 
unkind. 


But, if I miſtake not, in the ſcene immediately 
preceding, Bilkum and ſhe have mother'd and ſon'd 
it ſeveral times. Sure ſhe cannot be mother to them 
both, when ſhe would put them to bed together. 
Perhaps ſhe is mother- in-law to one of them, as 
being married to her own child. But of this the 
poet ſhou'd, I think, have given us ſome ae 
aſſurance than barely intimating that they were 
to bed together; which people in this our fan 
have been ſometimes known to do, without going 
to church together.. \ 

What is intended by the character of Gallono is 
difficult to imagine. Either he is taken from life, or 
he is not. Methinks, I cou'd wiſh he had been left 
out of the dance “, nothing being more unnatural 
than to conceive ſo great a ſot to be a lover of 
dancing; nay, ſo great a lover of dancing, as to take 
that woman for a partner whom he had juſt before 
been abuſing. As for the characters of Lovegirlo 
and Kiſſinda, they are poor imitations of the charac» 
ters of Pyrrhus and Andromache in The DisTresT 
MoTHntx, as Bilkum and Stormandra are of Oreſtes 
and Hermione, 


Sed quid morer iſtis. 


As for Mr Leatherſides, he is indeed an original ; 
and-ſuch a one as, 1 hope, will never have a copy. 


* The Cricic is out in this particular ; z It being notorious Gal- 
lono is not in the dance; but to ſhew how careful the Author was 
to maintain his character throughout, the ſaid Gallono, during 
_ * dance, is employ'd with his bottle and his pipe. W 
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We are told (to ſet him off) that he has learn'd to 
read, has read playbills, and writ The GRuzsTRERT 
Jouxxar. But how reading playbills, and writing 
| Grubſtreet papers, can qualify him to be a judge of 
plays, I confeſs I cannot tell. = fea ff 
The only character I can find entirely faultleſs is 
the Chairman: for firſt we are aſſur d, 


|; He aſks but for his fare; 
when the Captain anſwers him; 
| Thy fare be damn'd, 
He replies in the gentleſt manner imaginable, 
This is not acting like a gentleman. 
The Captain, upon this, threatens to knock his brains 


out. He then anſwers, in a moſt intrepid and juſti- 
fiable manner; | 0 | 


Ohl! that with me, &c. 


I cannot help wiſhing this may teach all gentlemen 
to pay their chairmen. | 1 

Proceed we now to the ſentiments. And here, to 
ſhew how inclin'd I am to admire rather than diſlike, 
1 ſhall allow the beautiful manner wherein this play 
ſets out. The firſt five lines are a mighty pretty 
fatire on our age, our country, ſtateſmen, lawyers, 
and phyſicians. What did I not expect from ſuch a 
beginning? But alas! what follows? No fine moral 
ſentences, not a word of liberty and property, no 
inſinuations that courtiers are fools, and ſtateſmen 
rogues. You have indeed a few ſimilies; but they 
are very thin ſown. . + 


Apparent rari nantes in gurgite vaſto. 


The ſentiments fall very ſhort of politeneſs every 
where; but thoſe in the mouth of Captain Bilkum 
breathe the true ſpirit of Billingſgate. The court- 
ſhip that paſſes between him and Stormandra in the 
ſecond act is ſo extremely delicate, ſure the author 
- muſt have ſerv'd an apprenticeſhip there before x 

i cou 
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could have produced it. How unlike this was the 
beautiful manner of making love in uſe among the 
ancients, that charming ſimplicity of manners Which 


ſhines ſo apparently in all the 1 OY of n 
where, 


petit & prece blandus amicam, 


But alas? how ſhould an illiterate modern imitate 
authors he has never read ? 


To ſay nothing of the meanneſs of the diction, 


which is ſome degrees lower than T have ſeen in any 
modern Tragedy, we very often meet with contra- 
dictions in the ſame line. The ſubſtantive is ſo far 
from ſhe wing the ſignification of its adjective as the 
latter requires, 


An adjective requires ſome word to be joined to 
© it to ſhew its ſignification.' Vid. Accidence. 


that it yery often takes away its meaning, as particu- 
larly © virtuous whore.“ Did it ever enter into any 
head before to bring theſe two words together. In- 
deed, my friend, I cou'd as ſoon unite the idea of 
your ſuect ſelf and a good poet. 


Forth from your 2 head i! . your 
brains. 


Had you had any brains in Jour own head, you neyer 
had writ this line. 


Yet do not ſhock it with a thought ſo baſe, 


Ten low words creep here-in a line, indeed. 
Monoſyllabla nomina quædam, 

Sal, ſol, ren et ſplen, car, ſer, vir, vas. 
Virgal rod, gel ſtung ſoul, &c. 


I would recommend to this author (it he can read) 
that wholeſome little treatiſe, called Gulielmi Lilii 


Monita Pædagogica, where * will find ths inſtruc- 
tion: | 


* I ſuppeſe theſe are loſt, there remaining now no more than 
his Comedies. 


Vol. II. X —Veluti 
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Veluti ſcopulos barbara verba fuge. 


Much may be ſaid on both ſides of this queſtion, 
Let me conſider what the queſtion is. 

Mighty pretty, faith! reſolving a queſtion firſt, and 

then aſking it, 


— -— thou haſt a tongue 
Might charm a bailiff to forego his hold, 


Very likely, indeed ! I fancy, Sir, if ever you were 
in the hands of a bailiff, you have not eſcap'd fo 
eaſily. 

Hanover- ſquare ſhall come to Drury-lane, 
Wonderful! 


Thou ſhalt wear farms and houſes in each ear. 


Oh! Bavius! Oh! conundrum! is this true? Sure 
the poet exaggerates! What! a woman wear farms 
and houſes in her ear, nay, in each ear, to make it 
ſtill the more incredible! I ſuppoſe theſe are poetical 
farms and houſes, which any woman may carry about 
her without being the heavier, But I paſs by this, 
and many other beauties of the like nature, quz 
lectio juxta docebit, to come to a little word which 
is worth the whole work. 


Nor modeſty, nor pride, nor fear, nor REP. 


Quid ſibi vult iſtud RE P ?——T have looked over 
all my dictionaries, but in vain. 


Nuſquam reperitur in uſu. 


I find, indeed, ſuch a word in ſome of the Latin au- 
thors: but as it is not in the dictionary, I * it 
to be obſolete. Perhaps it is a proper name; if ſo, it 
ſhould have been in Italics. I am a little inclined to 
this opinion, as we find ſeveral very odd names 1n 
this piece, ſuch as Hackabouta, &c. 

I am weary of raking in this dirt, and ſhall there- 
fore paſs on to the moral, which the poet very inge- 


nuouſly tells us is, he knows not what; nor any boy 
* elle, 
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elſe, I dare ſwear. I ſhall however allow him this 
merit, that except in the five lines above mentioned, 
I ſcarce know any performance more of a piece. 
Either the author never ſleeps, or never wakes 
throughout. 


* ASS in præſenti perfectum format in avi. 


® Gul, Lilius reads this word with a ſingle S, 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. THEOPHILUS CIBBER, 


N Athens firſt (as difionaries write) 
* The Tragic Muſe was midwif*d into light ; . 
Rome knew her next, and next ſhe took a dance, 
Some ſay to England, others ſay to France: 
But when, or whence, the tuneful goddeſs came, 
Since ſbe is here, I think; is much the ſame. 
Oft have you ſeen the king and hero rage, 
Oft has the virgin's paſſion fil d the tage : 
To-night nor king, nor hero, ſhall you ſpy, 
Nor virgin's love ſhall fill the virgin's eye. 
Our Poet from unknown; untaſted ſprings; 
A curious draught of tragic nectar brings. 
From Covent-Garden culls delicious ftores, 
Of bullies, bawds, and ſots, and rakes, and whores. 
Examples of the great can ſerve but fee; 
For what are kings and heroes faults to you? 
But theſe examples are of general uſe. 
What rake is ignorant of * King's coffeebouſe ? 
Here the old rake may view the crimes bas known, 
And boys hence dread the vices of the town : 
Here nymphs ſeduc'd may mourn their pleaſures paſt, 
And maids, who have their virtue, learn to hold it faſt, 


A place in Covent-Garden market, well known to all gen- 
tlemen to whom beds are unknown, 


X 3 Dramatis 


| Dramatis Perſonæ. 


GENTLEMEN. 
CaprAIx BILKUM, / Mr. MurLART. 
LoveEGIRLO, 5 Mr. C1Bsts, jun. 
GALLONO, ' Mr. Pacer. 
| LEATHERSIDES, Mr. RoBterTs. 
| ' Cunrainman, Mr, Joxxs. 
eli 
| Mornzx PuncnBowL, Mrs. BAIDSEwATER. 
| Kiss1nNDA, Miſs RayrToR. 
| STORMANDA, Mrs. MurLARr. 
 NonPaREL, | Miſs MzArs. 


SCENE, An Antichamber, or rather Back- 
partour, in Mornkx PuncuzowL's Houle, 


n 
T H E 


COVEN T-GARDEN 
TRAGEDY. 


— OE TIE 


ACT: L SCEWBL 


SCENE, An Anti-Chamber. 


MOTHER PUNCHBOWL, LEATHER- 
SIDES, NONPAREL, INDUSTRI- 
OUS JENNY, 


_ MoTreR, | | 
O'D be a bawd in this degen'rate age ! 


o'd for her country unrewarded toll ! 
Not ſo the ſtateſman ſcrubs his plotful head, 
Not fo the lawyer ſhakes his unfee'd tongue, 

Not ſo the doctor guides the doleful quill, 
Say, Nonparel, induſtrious Jenny, ſay, 
Is the play done, and yet no cull appears? | 
Non. The play is done ; for from the pigeon-hole 
I heard them Nig the curtain as it fell. 
Mora. Ha, did they hiſs ? Why then the play is 
damn'd, | 
And I ſhall ſee the poet's face no more. 
Say, Leatherſides, tis thou that beſt can tell ; 
LF X 4 For 
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For thou haſt learnt to read, haſt playbills read, 
The Grubſtreet Journal chou haſt known to write, 
Thou art a judge; ſay, wherefore was it damn'd ? 
LEATRH. I heard a tailor fitting by my fide, 
Play on his catcal, and cry out, Sad ſtuff,” 
A little farther an apprentice fat, 
And he too hiſs'd, and he too cry'd, © was low.“ 
Then o'er the pit 1 downward caſt my eye, 
The pit all hiſs'd, all whiſtled, and all groan'd. 
— Enough. The poet's loſt, and ſo's his bill. 
Oh! *tis the tradeſman's, not the poet's hurt: 
For him the waſherwoman toils in vain, 
For him in vain the tailor fits croſs'd-legg'd, 
He runs away and leaves all debts unpaid. 
LeaTn. The mighty captain Bilkum this way 
comes. 
I left him in the entry with his chairman 
Wrangling about his fare. | 
Morzg. Leatherſides, 'tis well. 
Retire, my girls, and patient wait for culls. 


SCENE HII. 


Mother PUN CHB OWL, Captain BILK UM, 
CHAIRMAN. 


Craik. _ honour, Sir, has pai but half my 
Are. 
I afk but for my fare. 
Carr. Bix. Thy fare be damn'd. 
Craik. This is not acting like a gentleman. 
Carer. BILk. Begone, or by the powers of dice 
I ſwear, 
Were there no other chairman in the world, 
From out thy empty head, I'd knock thy brains. 
Chalk. Oh, that with me, all chairmen would 
conſpire, 
No more to carry ſuch ſad dogs for hire, ( 
But let the mw raſcals ſtraddle thro' the mire. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
| Captain BILKUM, Mother PUNCHBOWL. 


Mor. What is the reaſon, captain, that you make 
This noiſe within my houſe? Do you intend 
To arm reforming conſtables againſt me? 
Wou'd it delight your eyes to fee me dragg'd 
By baſe plebeian hands to Weſtminſter, 
The ſcoff of ſerjeants and attornies clerks, 
And then exalted on the pillory, 
To ſtand the ſneer of ev'ry virtuous whore? 
Oh! couldſt thou bear to ſee the rotten egg 
Mix with my tears, and trickle down my cheeks, 
Like dew diſtilling from the full-blown roſe : 
Or ſee me follow the attractive cart, 
To ſee the hangman lift the virgal rod, 
That hangman you ſo narrowly eſcap'd ! 
Carer. Bilk. Ha! that laſt thought has ſtung 
me to the ſoul : 
Damnation on all laws and lawyers too: 
Behold thee carted——oh ! forefend that ſight, _ 
May Bilkum's neck be ſtretch'd before that day. 
Mork. Come to my arms, thou beſt beloy*dof ſons, 
Forgive the weakneſs of thy mother's fears: 
O! may I never, never ſee thee hang'd ! 
Car. BiLk. If born to ſwing, I never ſhall be 
drown'd : a | 
Far be it from me, with too curious mind, 
To ſearch the office whence eternal fate 
Iſſues her writs of various ills to men; 
Too ſoon arreſted we ſhall know our doom, 
And now a preſent evil gnaws my heart, 
Oh! Mother, Mother 5 
Mor. Say, what wou'd my ſon? 
Cayr. BILk. Get me a wench, and lend me half 
| a crown. b 4 | 
Mortar, Thou ſhalt have both. 
| 7 2 Carr. 


$14 THE COVENT- GARDEN 


Car. BiL.x. Oh! goodneſs moſt unmatch'd, 

What are your Nelope's compar'd to thee ? 
In vain we'd ſearch the hundreds of the town, 
From where, in Goodman's-Fields, the city dame 
Emboxed fits, for two times eighteen pence, 
To where, at midnight hours, the noble race 
In borrow'd voice, and mimic habit ſqueak. 
Yet where, oh where is ſuch a bawd as thou? 

| MorTn. Oh! deal not praiſe with ſuch a laviſh 

tongue; 

Tf I excel all others of my trade, 
Thanks to thoſe ſtars that taught me to excel, 


SCENE IV. 


Mother PUNCHBOWL, Captain BILKUM, 
LEATHERSIDES. 


Learn. A porter from Lovegirlo is arriv'd, 
If in your train one harlot can be found, 
That has not been a month upon the town; 
Her, he expects to find in bed by two. 

Moran. Thou, Leatherſides, beſt know'ſt ſuch 

nymphs to find, 

To thee, their lodgings they communicate. 
Go, thou procure the girl, I'll make the punch, 
Which ſhe muſt call for when ſhe firſt arrives. 
Oh! Bilkum, when I backward caſt my thoughts, 
When I revolve the glorious days I've ſeen, 
(Days I ſhall fee no more)—it tears my brain. 
When culls ſent frequent, and were ſent away, 
When col'nels, majors, captains, and lieutenants, 
Here ſpent the iſſue of their glorious toils ; 
Theſe were the men, my Bilkum, that ſubdu'd 
The haughty foe, and paid for beauty here. 
Now we are ſunk to a low race of beaus, 
Fellows unfit for women or for war; 


And one poor cull is all the gueſts I have. 
| SCENE 
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SCENE V. 


LEATHERSIDES, Wether PUNCH- 
BOWL, BILKUM. 


Lark. Two whores, great Madam, muſt be 
| ſtraight prepar'd, 
A fat one for the ſquire, and for my lord a lean. 
—_ Be that thy care. This weighty bug neſs 
one, | 
A bowl of humming punch ſhall glad my ſon. 


SCENE VI 
BILKUM, ſolus. 


Oh! 'tis not in the power of punch to eaſe 
My grief-ftung ſoul, ſince Hecatiſſa's falſe, 
Since ſhe could hide a poor half-guinea from me. 
Oh! had I ſearch'd her pockets ere I roſe, 
I had not left a ſingle ſhilling in them. 
But lo ! Lovegirlo comes, I will retire. 


SCENE VII. 
LOVEGIRLO, GALLONO. 


Gat. And wilt thou leave vs for a woman thus! 
Art thou Lovegirlo ? Tell me, art thou he, 
Whom l have ſeen the ſaffron-colour'd morn 
With roſy fingers beckon home in vain ? 
Than whom none oftner pull'd the pendent bell, 
None oftner cry'd, © another bottle bring; 
And eanſt thou leave us for a worthleſs woman? 
Loves. I charge thee, my Gallono, do not ſpeak. 
Out againſt woman; by Kiſſinda's ſmiles, 
(Thoſe ſmiles more worth than all the Cornwall mines} 
When I drank moſt, *twas woman made me drink, 
The toaſt was to the wine an orange-peel. 
X 3 GAL. 
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Gar. Oh! wou'd they ſpur us on to noble drink, 
I too wou'd be a lover of the ſex. 
And ſure for nothing elſe they were deſign'd, 
Woman was only born to be a toaſt; fo 3. 
Love. What madneſs moves thy flender-hurling 
tongue? | 
Woman! what is there in the world like woman? 
Man without woman is a ſingle boot, 
Is half a pair of ſheers. Her wanton ſmiles 
Are ſweeter than a draught of cool ſmall beer 
To the ſcorch'd palate of a waking fot: 
Man is a puppet which a woman moves 
And dances as ſhe will Oh! had it not 
Been for a woman, thou hadſt not been here. 
Gai: And were it not for wine—I wou'd not be; 
Wine makes a cobler greater than a king; 
Wine gives mankind the preference to beaſts, 
Thirſt teaches all the animals to drink, 
Bur drunkenneſs belongs to only man. 
 Lovs. If woman were not, my Gallono, man 
Wou'd make a filly figure in the world. 
Gal. And-without wine all human kind wou'd be 
One ſtupid, ſniveling, ſneaking, ſober fellow. 
| Love. What does the pleaſures of our life refine ? 
"Tis charming woman. 
Gar. Wine. $I 2 
Love. *Tis woman. 


: GAU. Wine. 


SCENE VIII. 
BILK UM. 
Much may be ſaid on both ſides of this queſtion; 
Let me conſider what the queſtion is: 
If wine or woman be our greater good. 
Wine is a good —and fo is woman too, 


But which the greater good [4 long pauſe] I cannot 
wei, "+ | | | 
Either 
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Either to other to prefer I'm loth, 
But he does wiſeſt who takes moſt of both, 


SCENE — 
'LOVEGIRLO, KISSINDA. 


Love. Oh! my Kiſſnda! Oh! how ſweet art 

%% $ROUE 
Nor Covent-Garden, nor Stocks-Market below 
A flower like thee ; leſs ſweet the Sunday roſe, 
With which, in country church, the milkmaid decks 
Her ruddy breaſt : ne'er waſh'd the courtly dame 
Her neck with honey-water half ſo ſweet. 

Oh thou art perfume all; a perfume ſhop, 

KIs. Ceaſe, my Lovegirlo, oh]! thou haſt a tongue 

Might charm a bailiff to forego his hold. 

Oh! I cou'd hear thee ever, cou'd with j Joy 

Live a whole day upon a diſh of tea, 

And liften to the bagpipes in thy voice. 

' Lovs. Hear this, ye harlots, hear her and reform; 
Not fo the miſer loves to ſee his gold, 

Not ſo the poet loves to ſee his play, | 

Not ſo the critic loves to ſee a fault, 

Not ſo the beauty loves to lee herſelf, 

As I delight ta ſee Kiſſinda ſmile, 

Kis. Oh ! my Lovegirlo, I muſt hear no more, 
Thy words are ſtrongeſt poiſon to my ſoul; | 
I ſhall forget my trade, and learn to dote. 

Love. Oh! give a looſe to all the war:nth of love. 
Love like a bride upon the ſecond night; 

I like a raviſh'd bridegroom on the firſt. : 

Kis. Thou know'ſt too well a lady of the r 
If ſhe give way to love, muſt be undonc. 

Love. The town ! thou ſhalt be on the town no 

more, 
In take thee i into keeping, take thes room 
So large, ſo furniſh'd, in ſo fine a ſtreet, 
you miſtreſs of a Jew mall envy taee 


Nn 
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By Jove, I'll force the ſooty tribe to own, 
A Chriſtian keeps a whore as well as they, 
Kis. And wilt thou take me into keeping? 
Lovz. Yes. 
Kis. Then I am bleſt indeed and I will be 
The kindeſt, gentleſt, and the cheapeſt girl. 
A joint of meat a day is all I aſk, 
And that PII dreſs myſelf ——A pot of beer, 
When thou din'ſt from me, ſhall be all my wine; 
Few clothes I'll have, and thoſe too ſecond-hand ; 
Then when a hole within thy ſtocking's ſeen, 
(For ſtockings will have holes) I'll darn it for thee; 
With my own hands Pll waſh thy ſoapen'd ſhirt, 
And make the bed I have unmade with thee. 
Love. Do virtuous women vſe their huſbands ſo? 
Who but a fool wou'd marry that can keep 
What is this virtue that mankind adore ? : 
Sounds leſs the ſcolding of a virtuous tongue 
Or who remembers, to increaſe his-joy, 
In the laſt moments of exceſſive bliſs, 
The ring, the licence, parſon, or his clerk ? 
Beſides, whene'er my miſtreſs plays me foul, 
J caſt her, like a dirty ſhirt, away. 
But oh! a wife ſticks like a plaſter faſt, 
Like a perpetual bliſter to the pole. 
Kis. And wilt thou never throw me off? 
Love. Never, 
Till thou art ſoil'd. 
Kris. Then turn me to the ſtree 
[Thoſe ſtreets you took me from. 
Love. Forbid it all | 
Ye powers propitious to unlawful love. 
Oh! my Kiffinda, by this kiſs I ſwear, 
(This kiſs, which at a ſhilling is not dear) 
I wou'd not quit the joys this night ſhall give, 
For all the virtuous wives or maids alive. 
Oh! I am all on fire, thou lovely wench, 
Torrents of joy my burning foul muſt quench, 
Reiterated joys! _ 
Thus 


Thus burning from the fire, the waſher lifts 
The red-hot iron to make ſmooth her ſhifts, - 
With arm impetuous rubs her ſhift amain, 
And rubs, and rubs, and rubs it o'er again; 
Nor ſooner does her rubbing arm withhold, 
'Till ſhe grows warm, and the hot iron cold. 


FT. CTR. 
STORMANDRA, Captain BILKUM. 


STORMANDRA. 


OT, tho' you were the beſt man in the land, 
Shou'd you, unpaid for, have from me a favour. 
Therefore come down the Ready, or I go. 

CayrT. BILk. Forbid it, Venus, I ſhou'd ever ſet 

So curſed an example to the world : 

Forbid, the rake, in full purſuit of joy 

Requir'd the unready Ready to come down, 

Shou'd curſe my name, and cry, © Thus Bilkum did; 
« To him this curſed precedent we owe.“ 

SToR. Rather forbid, that, bilk'd in after-time, 
The chairleſs girl ſhou'd curſe Stormandra's name, 
That as ſhe walks with draggled coats the ſtreet, 
(Coats ſhortly to be pawn'd) the hungry wretch 
Shou'd bellow out, For this I thank Stormandra !” 

Capr. BiLk. Truſt me to-night, and never truſt 

me more, 
If I do not come down when I get up. 

SToR. And doſt thou think I have a ſoul ſo mean? 
Truſt thee ! doſt think I came laſt week to town, 
The waggon ſtraws yet hanging to my tall ? 


Truſt thee l oh | when I truſt thee for a groat, 
| Hanover-Square ſhall come to Drury-Lane. 
Carr. BIK. Madam, tis well; your mother 


may, perhaps, 


Teach 
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Teach your rude tonguę to know a ſofter tone. 
And ſee, he emen be e- IEG ee 


- 


SCENE U. 


MabesPUNCHBOWL, Captain b L. K UM. 
STORMANDRA. 


STOR. 2 1 Mother Punchbowl, teach me kw tq 
ral , 
Ohl teach me to abuſe this monſtrous man. 
Mork. What has he done? 
STor. Sure a deſign fo baſe, 
Turk never yet conceiv'd. | 
Mora. Forbid it, virtue. 
- Foun: It wounds me to the ſoul—he wou'd have 
bilk'd me. 
Morn. Ha! in my houſe! oh ! Billeumn, is this 
true ? 
Who ſet thee on, thou editor; to wide: net 
Is it ſome envious ſiſter? ſuch may _ 
For even bawds, I own it with a bluſh, 
May be diſhoneſt in this vicious age. 
Perhaps, thou art an enemy to us all, 
Wilt join malicious juſtices againſt us. 
Oh! think not thus to bribe th' ungrateful tribe, 
The hand to Bridewell which thy mother ſends, 
May one day ſend thee to more fatal gaol; 
And oh! (avert the omen all ye ſtars!) 
The very hemp I beat may hang my ſon. 
Capr. BILR. aq rag you know the e N £0 to 
| my heart, 
But do not ſhock it ith a thought 0 baſe. 
Sooner Fleet-Ditch like filver Thames ſhall flow, 
The New-Exchange ſhall with the Royal vie, 
Or Covent-Garden's with St. Paul's great __ 
Give no belief to that ungrateful woman; 
Gods ! who wou'd be a bully to a woman? 
Gang thou forget — (it is too plain thou canſt) 


When 


TRA GRE D . 32 
When at the Rummer, at the noon of night: 
1 found thee with a baſe apprentice boxing? 
| =o tho” none better dart the'elinched fill, 
et waſt thou overmatcl'd, and on the ground; 
Then like a bull-dog in Hoekleian holes; 285. 
Ruſh'd I tremendous on the ſnotty foe, 5 
I took = by the throat, and kick'd him down the 
airs; | 
Stba. Doſt thou recount thy ſervices; biſe wretch, 
Forgetting mine? Doſt thou forget the time, 
When ſhiv'ring on a winter's icy morn, 
I found thy coatleſs carcaſe at the Roundhobſe, 
Did I not theri forget my proper woes, 
Did I not ſedd for half a pint of gin, 
To warm ch' ungtateful guts? Pull'd 1 not off 
A quilted petticoat to clothe. thy bac! 
That unſkinn'd back, which rods had dreſs'd in red, 
Thy only title to tht name of Captain? | 
Did I not pick à pocket of 4 watch, 
A pocket pick for thee ? . 
Capr. Bilx. Doſt thou mention 
Ss light a favour ? Have T not for thee 
Fled from the featherbed of ſoft repoſe, 
And ts the watch pröclaim'd approathitg day; _ 
W ſtage- coach? Again, when puddings 
| 8 Fr | 
And Well-fleet oyſters cry'd; the evening come, 
Have I not been a footpad for thy pride | 
Mork. Enough, my children let tllis diſcord ceaſe 
Had both your merits had, you both deſerve 
The fate of greater perſons Go, my ſon, 
Retire to reſt gentle Stormandra ſoon 
Will follow you. See kind conſent appear, 
In ſofteſt ſmiles upon her lovely brow. | 
BiLx.. And can I think Stormandra will be mine 
Once more, unpaid for mine! then I again 
Am bleſt, am paid for all her former ſcorn. 
So when the doating henpeck'd huſband long | 
Hath ſtood the thunder of his deary's tongue; 
Vol. II. þ 4 ; 7 


1 
1 
| | 
| 
if 
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If, ſupper over, ſhe 1 — enn 
And A and languiſh — joy. 

His raptur'd fancy runs her charms all oer. = 


While tranſport dances jigs thro*.ev'ry. pore, 
He hears the thunder of. wer n no more. 1 


ana RM " PUNCH- 
BOW LK © ni 


Mov Dinghier;! you uſe the EPS yo unkind 
Forbid it, virtue, I ſhou'd ever think 
A woman ſqueezes any cull too much; 
But bullies never ſhou'd be us'd as culls. 
With caution till preſerve the bully's love, 
A houſe like this, without a bully left, 
Is like a puppet-ſhow without a Punch. 
When you ſhall be a bawd, and ſure that W 
Is written in the almanack * . 
You'll own the mighty truth of what 1 i. 
So the gay girl whoſe head romances fill, 
By mother married well againſt her will; | 
Once paſt the age that pants for love's delight, 
Herſelf fa mother, owns her mother i in che * 


SCENE W. | 
STORMANDRA, ſola; 


What ſhall I do? Shall 1 unpaid to bed? 
Oh! my Lovegirlo! oh! that — wert here; 
How my heart doats upon Lovegirlo's name, 
For no one ever paid his girls like him. 
She, with Lovegirlo who' had ſpent the night, 
Sighs not in vain for next day's maſquerade; . 
Sure of a ticket from him Ha] ye powers) | 
What is't I ſee? Is it a ghoſt I ſee? - 
It is a & pra Ic i = A s ghoſt, ith 
Loves 


1 * 


P 2 * 4 
: 


„„ 1 A0 E bY IT gag 
Lovegielo's dead; for if he were not dend. 
How cou'd his Hving ghoſt be walking liere7f 

OY C1 O03 ernennen YT "Ox + - 
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LOVEGIRLO,'STORMANDR A: 


Love, Surely this is ſome holiday in hell,; 
fund ghoſts are ler abroad to take the air, 
'or | have ſeen a dozen ghoſts to-night . _ 
Dancing in merry mood the winding hayes. 
If ghoſts all lead ſuch merry liyes as theſe, 
Who wou'd not be a ghoſt! 
SToR. Art thou not one? 3 
Love. What do I ſee, ye ſtats? 18 it Stormandra? 
Son. Art thou Lovegirlo ?-Oh ! I ſee thou art. 
But tell me, I conjure, art thou not dead? 
Lovs. No, by my ſoul, I am not: 
e 
* if thou art alive, what doſt thou here 
Without Stormandra : but thou needſt not ſay; 
I know thy falſeheod, yes, perfidious fellow, 
I know thee falſe as water or as hel 
Falſer than any thing but thyſlf —— _ 
Lovk. Or thee: WE Re” e 
Dares thus the devil to rebuke our fin! 
Dare thus the kettle ſay the pot is black! | 
Canft thou upbraid my falſehood l thou! who fill ; 


_ 
(#4 


Art ready to obey the porter's call, 

At any hour; to any ſort of gueſt; 

Thy perſon is as common as the dirt 

Which Piccadilly leaves on ev'ry heel. 

_ STor, Can I bar this, ye ſtars! Injurious man ! 

May I be ever-bilk'd 5 May I ne'er fetch "T3 

My watch from pawn, if I've been falſe to you. 

Lovz. Oh! impudence unmatch'd ! canſt thou 

. W ene 

That thou haſt had a e diff rent men? 
1 EY 1 1 


Srok. 


* 
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© STor. If chat be falſehood, I indeed ene 
And r > . or 
But tho? my perſon be upon the town, | 
My heart _ fill en fine ton TW you. 


l SCENE VIM TOATO.1 


LOVEGIRLO, STORMANDEA, 
e | 


Ks. Abe. my Lovegirlo ? Point kim out, ye 
ar f 

Reſtore kim panting to Kiffinda' $ arms. 

Ha! do! ſee! 

STor. Haſt thou for ot to rail 2 At 
Now call me falſe, Peau, and i ingrate, | 
Common as air, as dirt, or as thyſelf... _ 1 1 
Beneath my rage, haſt thou forſaken me? 

All my full wet of luſcious love, to ſtarye 
At the lean table of a girl like that?? 

Kis. That girl you mention with ſo forc'd; | ſcorn, 
Envies not all the large repaſts you boaſt ; 

A little diſh oft furniſhes enough: p 
And ſure enough is equal to a feaſt, _ 

2 he puny wretch ſuch little plates may 

chuſe; 
Give me the man who knows a ſtronger taſte, | 

Kis. Senſual and baſe! to ſuch as you we owe 
That harlor is a title of diſgrace, 

The worſt of ſcandals on the beſt of trades. 3 

r That ſhame more juſtly to the wretch be- 

longs, 
Who gives thoſe favours which ſhe cannot ſell. 

Kits. But harder is the wretched harlot's lot, 
Who offers them for nothing, and in vain. 

Srok. Shew me the man who thus accuſes me. 
I own I choſe Lovegirlo, own I lov'd him; 
But then I choſe and lov d him as a cull: 
Therefore preferr d him to all othet mien, 

Ss FR 855 Becauſe 
9 


HAMA TRA r. HT * 
Becauſe he better paid his girls . 5 

Oh! I deſpiſe all love but that of gold. 

Throw that aſide, and all mew are alike; © . 
KIs. And I deſpiſe all other charms but en 

Nothing could bribe me from Lovegirlo's ee 

Him, in a cellar; would my love prefer 

To lords in houſes of ſix rooms a floor. 

Oh! had I in the world a hundred Col, 

I'd give him all. Or did he (fate forbid! 95 * 

Want three half crowns his reckoning to pay, 

I'd pawn my under-petricoat to lend them. 
Lovs. Wou' dſt thou, my wet: 8 W by the 

powers of love, 

I'll mortgage all my lands to FR thee fine. 

Thou ſhalt wear farms and houſes in each ear, 

Ten thouſand load of timber ſhall embrace | 

Thy necklac'd neck. I'll make thy glitt'ring form 

Shine thro' th' admiring Mall a blazing:ſtar. 

Neglected virtue ſhall with envy diem 

The town ſhall: know no other toaſt but the. 

So have I feen upon my lord Ayers hn R 

While coaches after coaches roll away, N 

The gazing crowd admire by turns, and cry, 

« See ſuch and ſuch an alderman paſs by: 

But when the mighty magiſtrate appears, 

No other name is ſounded in your ears; > 

The crowd all cry unanimous . See there, 

« Ye citizens, behold the coach of the lord mayor.“ 


Ss CEN E VII. 
STORMAN DRA, Captain B ILK U. 


Carr. Bilk. Why comes not wy Jeet 
Twice and one 
I've told the ſtriking clock's ein and Ed 
And yet unkind Stormandra ſtays. 19g © 
STor, Captain, are you a man? 
„Leer. Bilk. I think I am. 


1 3 
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The time has been when you haye thought ſo 1 

Try me again in the ſoft fields of love. 
Wee Tis war, ne muſt * your manhood 

oW, | 190 19630 Un $110 ty? 

By gin I ſwear, .ne'er to receiveches more, | 

Till curs'd Lovegirlo's blood has dy'd thy Lad | 
Capr. Bit. Lovegiclo || Thos this fury bent 

on him? | 
ron ok doſt thou queſion, comard * 
a 

And I will never call thee captain more. 

Inftant obey my purpoſe, or by hemp, 

Rods, all the horrors Bride well ever ban 

I will arreſt thee for the note of hand, * 

Which thou haſt given me for twice one pound; 

But if thou doſt, I call my ſacred honour 

To witneſs, thy reward ſhall be my love. 
Carer. BiLK.: Lovegirls i is no more. Yet wrong 

me not; | 

It is your promiſe, not your theeats prevails, 

So when ſome parent of indulgence mild. 

Wov'd to the nauſeous potion bring the _ 

In vain to win or frighten to its good, 

He cries, My dear, or lifts the uſeleſs tod': 

But if, by chance, the ſugar- plum he ſhows, 

The ſimp'ring child no more reluctance knows ; 

It ſtretches out its finger and its thumb, © 

It en firſt the n then the beer plum. 


SCENE VIII. 
SsTORMANDRa, fu. 


Go, act my bene; and then be hang d, 
While I retire and gently hang myſelf. 
May women be by my example taught, 
Still to be good, and never to be — 5p 
Never from virtue's rules to go aſtr 
Nor 60 to belieye — can 


ay, She 


„ 
8 * nm 8 * enn 
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wy * 


she who believes a man, I am afraid, 

May be a woman long, but not a maid, 

If 10 bleſt harveſt my example bring, 

The female world ſhall with my praiſes ring, 
oble 


And ſay, that when I hang'd myſelf, J did an 


_ 
2 scENE IX. | 
Mike PUNCHBOWL, KISSINDA, 
NONPAREL. 


Morn, Oh! Nonparel, thou lovelieſt of RL 
Thou lateſt darling of thy mother's years ; 
Let thy tongue know no-commerce with thy heart; 
For if thou telleſt truth thou art undone, . * * 
None. Forgive me, Madam, this firſt fault 
henceforth 
I'll learn with utmoſt diligence to fib. 
MorTn. Ohl never give your eaſy mind to love 
But poiſe the ſcales of your affection ſo, 
That a bare ſixpence added to his ſcale, 
Might make the cit 2 or the clerk 
Outweigh a flaming co *nel of the guards. 
Oh! never give your mind to officers, 
Whoſe gold is on the outſide of the pocket. 
Put fly a poet as the worſt of plagues, / 
ho never pays with any thing but words. 
Oh! had Kiſſinda taken this advice, 3 
She had not now been bilk'd, WN 
Kis. Think me not ſo: 
Some haſty buſineſs has Lovegirle drawn, 
To leave me thus——but I will hold a crown 


To eighteen moos he's here within an- Hows. 


of J 
8 
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"$CENE *, "uhh ir N 21 
To then LEATHERSIDES, | 150 


| Morn. Oh! Leatherſides, what means this newse 
8 ful look ? 

Lrarg. Through the Piaches as I took my way 
To fetch a girl, I at a diſtance view'd 
Lovegirlo with great Captain Bilkum fighting; 
Lovegirlo puſh'd, the Captain parry'd, thus 
Lovegirlo puſh'd, he parried again: 
Oft dig he puſh, and oft was puſh'd aſide, 
At length 45 Captain, with his body thus, 
Threw in a curſed thruſt in flanconade. 
"Twas then——oh ! dreadful horror to relate! 
I at à diſtance ſaw Lovegirlo fall, 
And look as if he ery ie Oh! I am "5 oe 

[imad Jinks into Nonparel's arms, 


een en vp 1 
To them GALLONO, 


GAL. Give me my friend, chou wol aceurſed 
bawd ;. 
Reſtore him to me 8 as he was 15 
Ere thy vile arts ſeduc'd him from the glafs.. 
MoTH, Oh! that I could reſtore him—but alas! 
Or drunk or ſobęr, you'll ne'er ſee him more, 
Unleſs you ſee his ghoſt——— his ghoſt, perhaps, 
May have eſcap'd from Captain Bilkum's iword. 
Gal. What do] hear? Oh damn'd accurſed jade, 
Thoy art the cauſe of all With artful ſmiles 
Thon digſt ſeduce him to go home ere morn. 
Bridewell ſhall be thy fate; T'll'give a crown 
To ſome poor juſtice to commit thee thither, 
Where I will come and ſee thee flogg'd myſelf. 
Kis. One flogg'd as I am can be flogg'd no more; 


in her TORE Miſs * liv d: ; 
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SCENE: XII. 
% -To'them BILKUM. 


Capr. BiLKk, Behold the e molt a accurs'd of human 
r / 
I for à woman with a man have fought; 
She, for I know not what, has hang d herſelf: 
And now Jack Ketch may do the lane for © me. 
Oh] my Stormandra 
Morn. What of her? 22 
Capr. BILk. Alas! | 
She's hang'd herſelf all to her curtain 8 "i 
I ſaw her ſwinging, and I ran away. 
Oh! if you lov'd Stormandra, come with mez 
Skin off your fleſh, and bite away your eyes; 
Lug out your heart, and dry it in your hands; 
Grind it to powder, make it into pills, 
And take jt down your throat. 
Mora.  Stormandra's gone! 
Weep all ye ſiſter-harlots of the town; _ 
Pawn your beſt clothes, and clothe yourſelf i in rags, 
Ohl my Stormandra! | ; 
Kis, Poor Lovegirlo's lain, 'P Io. 
Oh! give me way; come, all you furies, come, 
Lodge in th' unfurniſh'd chambers of. my heart; 
My mo which never ſhall be let again 
To any gueſt but endleſs miſery, | 
Never ſhall have a bill upon it more. 
Oh! I am mad, methinks ; I ſwim in wo 1 1 
In ſeas of fulphur and eternal fire. 
And ſee Lovegirlo too. y Nin 
Ga. Hal fee bim!. Where? 
White is the much-loy'd youth oh! never more 
Shall I behold him. Ha!] diſtraction wild: | 
mo” to wanton in my unhing d brain, TEE 
i Methinks 


* 
4 
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Methinks Im mad, mad as a wild March hare 1 
My muddy brain ts addled like an egg: 
My teeth, like magpies, chatter in my dend; 
My reeling head } Which akes like any mad. 
Omnes. Oh! 
LzaTH. Was ever ſuch a diſmal ſcene of woe ? 


"SCENE the bf. 


To thmLOVEGIRLO er OENEEND Ka, 
= onda FIDDLER, 


. Where « my Kiſinda ?— bear me to her 
+. enn. 
Ye winged winds——and let me Wein there. 
Kis. Lovegirlo lives 1h] let my eager arms 
Preſs him to death upon my panting breaſt. 
Carr. BILk. Oh! all ye powers of gin! Stor- 
- mandra lives. g 
S rok. Nor modeſty, nor pride, nor fear, nor 
6 re 
Shall ed this tender chaſte Utiibeacy; 
Henceforth I'm thine as long as &er thou wilt. 
Gar. Lovegirlo! 
Love. Oh, joy unknown! Gallono ! 
Mora. Come all at once to my capacious arms; 
I know not where I ſhou'd th' embrace begin. 
My children ! oh! with what tumultuous 3 Joy 
Do I behold your almoſt virtuous loves. 
But ſay, Lovegirlo, when we thoughr' you dead, 
Say, by what lucky chance we ſee you here? 
Love. In a few words 1'll ſatisfy your doubt; 
I thro” the coat was, not the body, run. 
Carr. Bil x. But ſay, Stormandra, did I nor behold 
Thee hanging to the curtains of thy bed? 


_ STOR. No, my dear love, it was my gown, not 
e 


I did intend to hang myſelf; but ere 
The knot was 7 4, — my deg, 5 
N 18. 


* 
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Kis. Henceforth, Stormandra, never rivals more; 
By Bilkum you, I by Lovegirlo kept. 
Love, Foreſeeing all this ſudden turn of joy, 
I've brought a fiddler to play forth the ſame. | 
Morn, I too will ſhake a foot on this bleſt day. 
Loy. From ſuch examples as of this and that, 
Me all are taught to know I know not what. 


—— — — — — 
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mr, by Ni RAE TOR. who, acted the 


parts of ISAB in The OLD DEBA U. | 


CHE ES, and of Krssinva in this TxACEDv. 


A virtuous lady, and a miſs confeſt ; 
Pray tell me, Sirs, in which you like me beſt 2 
Neither averſe to love's ſoft joys you find; 
*Tis Bard. to ſay which is the beſt inclin'd. 
The prieſt makes all the di F rence in the caſe ; 
Kiſſinda's always ready to embrace, 
And Iſabel flays only to ſay grace, 
For ſeveral prices reaay both to treat, | 
This takes a guinea, that your whole eſtate. | 
Gallants, believe our paſſions are the ſame, © | 


F cy various lights this night you've ſeen me dreſt, 


And virtuous women, the they dread the * 


Let em but play ſecure, all love the game. 

For tho' ſome prude her lover long may ver; 

Her coyneſs is put on, ſbe loves your ſex. 

At you the pretty things their airs diſplay z 

For you wwe dance, wwe fing, we ſmile, we pray; 
On you wwe dream all night, we think all day. 

For you the Mall and Ring with beauties ſwarm ; i 
You teach ſoft Senefino's airs to charm. 

For thin wou d be th' aſſembly of the fair 

At operas were none but eunuchs there. 

In ſbort, you are the buſineſs of our lives, © 

To be a miſtreſs kept the ſtrumpet ſtrives, 
And all the modeſt virgins to be wives, 

For prudes may cant of virtues and of vices, 

But faith, wwe only differ in our prices, 


DEBAUCHE Es: 


JESUIT CAUGHT. 


A 


F 


bs h was: afted. o the 


Theatre-Royal in Dzunry-Lanz, 1732. 


P R O L O U E. 
Spoken by Mr; MILLS; 


I IS , with all my beart, the fage and town 
Would both agree to cry all prologues down ; 

That we, no more oblig'd to ſay or ſing, 

Might drop this uſeleſs neceſſary thing : , 

No more with aukward ſtrut, before 9 cxrtain, | 

Chaunt out ſome rhimes—there's neither good nor burt in 


What is this tu the poets make us deal in, 
But ſome old worn-out jokes of their retailing + 
From ſages of our vun, or former times er, 
T 3 from praſe, perbaps tranſpos d from ime 


How long the tragick muſe ber ftation kept, 
How guilt was bumbl'd, and bow tyrants wept, 
Forgetting ſtill how often heaters flept. 


Perbaps, for change, you, now and thin, S 


Are told that criticks are the bane of wits; . 

How: they turn vampyres, being dead and — 
And with the blood of living bards are cram d: 
That poets thus tormented die, and then 

The Devil gets in them, and they. ſuck agen; 


Tus modern batds, like Bayes, their prologues frame 


For this, and that, and every play the ſame, 
Which you, moſt juſtly, neither praiſe nor blame. 


As ſomething muſt be ſpoke, no matter what ; 
No friends are now by prologues loſt or got; 
By ſuch harangues we raiſe nor ſpleen, nor pit) 
Thus ends this idle, but important ditty. 
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sur CAUGHT. 


ACT . SCENE 1 3 
SCENE, 75 Jovnvnr't 
ISABEL. BEAT RICE. 


8 n 


154511. 5 


Nunnery! Ha, ha, ha! and is it "ofile; m my 
dear Beatrice, you can intend to ſacrifice your 
| youth and. beauty, to go out ye the world as 
ſoon * you come into it? 
Bar. No one, my dear label, can farifice too 
much, or too ſoon; to Heaven 
| Is4; Pftiaw | Heaven regards hearts and not Wi | 
and an old woman will be as acceptable a ſactifice " 
a young one. 
BEAT. It is poſſible ydu may come to a beter uns 
derſtanding; and value the ran te as little as T do. 
184. As you ſay, it is poſſible when I can evjoy | 
te it no longet, I may; nay; 1 do not care if 1 
© promiſe you, when I grow old and ugly, Flt come 
*and keep you company: but this'T'am poſitive, | 
Vor. 9 2 | by till 


38 THE DEBAUCHEES: Or, 
un woe voll is weary of me, Tnerer hal be weary 


of the world.“ 
Bear. What can a woman of ſenſe ſee -in this 
world worth her valuing? _ 
Isa. Oh! ren thouſand pretty things! Equipage, 
cards, muſick, plays, balls, flattefy, viſits, and that 
prettieſt ching, of all pretty things, a pretty fellow, — 
J rather wonder what charms a woman of any 
« ſpirir can fancy in a nunnery, in watching, work- 
ec ing, Er bins gz and ſometimes; Jam afraid, wiſh- 

e ing for other company than that of an old fuſty 
cc Fre ——e——Þ Db 8 8 delightful ſtate, when every 
man one ſees; inſtead of demptiag us to ſin, is to 
rebuke us for them ! 

c BEAT. Such ſenti ents as theſe would indeed 
© make yo very une buc believe me, /child, 
ce you would ſoon bring yourſelf to hate imankind ; 
te faſting, and praying are the beſt cures in the world 
« for theſe violent paſſions, + 

ISA. On my { roalerencs I ſhould want neither; 
« jf the cofififival fight of à ſet bf dirty Prieſts would 
& not bring me to abhor r I dare ſwear no- 
te thing DG. 
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not he 
been with you, has not oy Erenaded you ?—Odfhearr 


I never let 10 ee ſleep for a man, 47 80 
I warried her. ng T0.) 
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fellow, 1 hope, 


Tur E SUT CAUGHT. 3% 
- Ord Lak. No, Madam; nor for a month after- 
wards neither. ny fellows of this age are 
e mere butterflies; to thoſe of ours. Ods- 


heart; I remember the time; when I could have 
—_ a hop, ſtep, and jump over the ſteeple of Notre 
Dame. 5 A 8 
bs. I fancy the ſparks of your age had wings, 
Sir. | | | | 01774 2 
Ord Lax. Wings, you little baggage, no- but 
they had they had limbs like elephants; and as ſtrong 
they were as Samſon, and as ſwift as— Why, I have 
myſelf run down a ſtag in a fair chace, and eat him 
afterwards for my dinner. But come, where is my 
old neighbour, my old friend, my old Jourdain t 
Is. At his devotions, I ſuppoſe; this is the hour 
he generally employs in them 
Orv Lax. This hour! ay, all hours. I dare ſwear 
he ſpends more time in them, than all the prieſts in 
Thoulon. Well, give him his due, he was wicked as 
long as he could be ſo; and when. he could fin no 
longer, why he began to repent: that he had ſinned 
at all. Oh! there is nothing ſo devout as an old 
whoremaſter. „„ tory <ornpat 
Bxar. I fancy then it will be ſhortly time for you 
to think of it, Sir! 5 
Oro Lax. Ay, Madam, about ſome thirty or forty - 
years hence it may — Odſheart! I am but in the 
prime of my years yet: © And if it was not for a 
ie ſaucy young raſcal, who looks me in the face and 
« calls me father, might make a very good figure 
re among the beaus. But tho* I am not fo young 
ce in years, I am in conſtitution, as any of them; 
and I don't queſtion but to live to fee a fon and a 
great grandſon both born on the fame day. © 
Isa, You will excuſe this lady, Mr. Laroon, who 
is going to retire ſo much earlie l 
Grd Las. Retire ! Then it is with a young 


Isa, Into a cloiſter, I aſſure you. N 
| Z 2 _ 0a 
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340 THE DEBAUCHEES:: Or, 
_ 'Oup Las. A cloiſter Why, Madam, if you 
have a mind to hang yourſelf at the year's end, would 
it not be better to ſpend your time in matrimony 
than in a nunnery? Don't let a ſet of raſcally prieſts 
put ſtrange notions in your head. Take my word 
for it, and I am a very honeſt fellow, there are no 
raptures worth a louſe, but thoſe in the arms of a 
briſk young cavalier. Of all the actions of my youth, 
there are none I reflect on with ſo much pleaſure as 
having burnt half a dozen nunneries, and delivered 
ſeveral hundred virgins out of captivity. 
Bar. Oh! villany ! unheard-of villany ! 
- Isa. Unheard-of till this moment, I dare ſwear, 
Orp Lax. Out of which number there are at pre- 
fent nine counteſſes, three dutcheſſes, and a queen, 
wo owe their liberty and their promotion to this arm. 


o LAROON, Young L ARO ON, IS A- 
BEL, BEAT RICE. 


Orp Lax. You are a fine ſpark truly, to let your 
father viſit your miſtreſs before you Sdeath ! I be- 
lieve you are no ſon of mine. Where have you been, 
Sir? What have you been doing, Sir, hey? | 

Yo. Las. Sir, I have been at my devotions. 

Oro Lax. At your devotions ! nay, then you are 
no ſon of mine, that's certain. Is not this the fhrine 
you are to offer up at, firrah ! Ts not here the altar 
you are to officiate at ?—Sirrah ! you have rio blood 
of mine in you. I believe you are the baſtard of ſome 
travelling Engliſh alderman, and muſt have come 
into the world with a cuſtard in your mouth. 
To. Lax: I hope, Madam, you will allow my ex- 
cuſe, though the old gentleman here will not. 

Orp Lax. Old gentleman l very fine! Sirrah! 
Tl convince you I am a young gentleman; I'll marry 
to-night, and make you a brother before 2 . A 
| | |  1atner; 


* * 
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father; I'll teach you to thruſt him out of the world 
that thruſt you into it. . bre _ no more to 
ſay to the ungracious dog. 

Yo. Las. That will be a ſure way to quit all obli- 
gations between us; for the happineſs I propoſe in 
this lady, is the chief reaſon why I ſhould thank you 
for bringing me into the world. | | 

Oro Lax. What's that you ſay, Sir? Say that 
again, Sir, 

Yo, Lak. I was only thanking you, Sir, for de- 
firing this lady to, take from me all I eſteem on 
earth. 

OLD Las. Well cxvogh that ! 1 begin to think 
him. my own again. I have made that very youu to 
half the women in Paris, 


2 


SCENE IV. 
e them MARTIN. 


Mas RT, Popes be with you all, good people. 

OLD LaR. Peace cannot ſtay long 1n any place 
where a prieſt comes.  - [ Afide. 

 Maxr. Daughter, I am y- to receive your con- 
feſon— 

Orp Lax. Ay, ay, ſhe has a fine parcel of Ginful 
thoughts to anſwer or, I warrant her. 

Marr. Mr. Laroon, you are too much-inclined 
to ſlander, I muſt reprove you for i It. My daughter's 
thoughts are as pure as a ſaint's. 

Orp Lax. As any ſaint's in Nr within 
a day of matrimony, 

MazrT.- Within a Jny: of matrimony it is too 
quick, I have not yet had ſufficient time to prepare 
her mind for that ſolemn ſacrament. 

Oro Lax. Prepare her mind for a young fellow) 
Prepare your mind for a biſhoprick. | | 

Mkr. Sir, there are ceremonies requiſite I ſhall 
be as expeditious as poſſible, but the church has rules, 

23 OLy 


— 


% THE DEBAUCHEES1'Or, 
Oro Las. Sir, you may be as 2 
flow as you pleale, but I will not have my boy diſ- 


appointed of his happineſs, one e * rules 
in _ | 


SCENE V. 
MARTIN, ISABEL. 

Max: 7. * ſhall bring this haughtineſs to penance 
you may not like, Well, my dear daughter, I hope 
your account is not long. You haye not Many: ar. 
ticles linge our laſt reckonigg. 

Isa. I wiſh you do not think it ſo, father. Firſt, 
telling nine lies at the opera the other night to Mr. 
Laroon ; yeſterday talk'd during the whole maſs to 
a young cavalier. [¶ He groaus.] Nay, if you groan 
already, I ſhall make you groan more before I have 
done; laſt night cheated at cards, ſcandalized three 
of my acquaintance, went to bed without ſaying my 
prayers, and dreamt of Mr, Laroon. 
- Mart. Oh 1-—Tell me the particulars of that 
Anm: | 

Is. Nay, father, that I muſt be excus'd, 

Maxr. Modeſty at confeſſion is as unſeaſonable 
28 in bed; and your mind ſhould appear as naked to 
your confeſſor, as your perſon to your huſband. 

Isa. I thought he embraced me with the utmoſt 
tenderneſs. 

Marr. But were you pleaſed therewith. 

Isa. You know, father, a lie now world be the 
greateſt of ſins. I was not diſpleaſed, I aſſure you. 
8 have often heard you ſay, there is no a i in 
ove 

Mkr. No, i in love itſelf re is not: love is not 
Malum i in ſe. Nor in the exceſs is there ſometimes 
any: but then it muſt be rightly placed, muſt be 
n to a un a yr ar nc pak A Lp 
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bears her confeſſor is no doubt not only i innocent, 
but extremely laudable. 
Isa. Yes, but that — that is another ſort of love, 


you know. 


Mar. You are deceived ; there is but one ſort of + 


love which is juſtifiable, or, indeed, deſirable. 

Isa. I hope my love for Laroon is that. 

_ Marv. That I know nar, I wiſh it may: how- 
ever, I have ſome diſpute as yet remaining with me 
concerning it; “ till that be ſatisfied, it will be im- 
by roper for you to proceed an farther | in the af- 
« fair,” All the penance, Pie La I ſhall enjoip 
you'on this confeſſion, is to defer your marriage one 
week; by which time I ſhall have refolved within 
myſelf whether you ſhall marry him + all, 

Is A. Not marry him at all? Sure, father, you are 
not in earneſt. 

Maxr. I never jeſt © on theſe occaſions, © 

Isa. What reaſon can you have 
Mr. My reaſons. may not be ſo ripe for your 
ears at preſent, But, Fe better things « are de- 
ſigned for you. 

2 A fiddleſtick | I tell you, father, better 
things cannot be deſigned for me. „I ſuppoſe, you 
* have found out ſome old fellow with twenty livres 
* a year more in his power; but I can aſſure you, if 
te marry not Laroon, I'll not marry any, _ 
% Magr. Perhaps you are not deſigned to marry 
any. Let me feel your pulle—Extremely feveriſh, 

&« ISA. You are enough to put any one in a fever. 
&« I was to have been married to-morrow. to a pretty 
ce fellow, and now I muſt defer my marriage, till 
ec you have canſider'd Pet I all marry at 4 
* Or NO, 

te Maxr. Have you any more fins ta confeſs? | 

Isa. Sinsl—You: have put all my bas out of 
.& my head, I thi 


Magr. NE Dat —_—_ Dachbe, 
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you ſhall ſee me ſoon again, for great things are in 
agitation; at preſent, I leave you to your prayers, 


SCENE I. 
ISABEL. alone, . 


Sure never poor maid had more hag of prayers : 
but you have left me no great ſtomach to them. 
« Great things are in agitation ! What can he mean? 
« It muſt be ſo—Some. old liquoriſh rogue with a 
te title, or a larger eſtate, hath a ming ta ſupplant 
F wy, dear Laroon. TEL 


SCENE VII. 
| Young LAROON, ISABEL. 


Vo. Lag. My Iſabel, my ſweet !—how painfully 
do I count each IDE Sur till I can call you 
mine? 

Isa. Indeed, you are like to count many more te- 

dious hours than you imagine. 

To. Lax, Ha! What means my love? 

Isa. I would not have your wiſhes too impatient, 
that's all; but if you will wait a week, you ſhall 
know whether I intend to marry you or not. 
Fo. Lax. And is this poſſible ? Can words like 
theſe fall from Iſabel's ſweet : lips can ſhe be falſe, 
inconſtant, perjur'd } 

ISA. Oh do not diſcharge ſuch a volley of terrible 
names upon me before you are certain I deſerve them; 
doubt only whether I can be obedient to my confeſ- 
ſor, and gueſs the reſt, 

_ Can he have enjoined you to be per- 
ured; by Heaven it would be ſinful to obey him. 
Io. Be ſatisfied, if I prevail with myſelf to obey 

him in this week's delay; 1 will carry my obedience 

ng farther, 
To. 
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e To. Lax. Oh! to what happineſs have thoſe 
ec dear words reſtor'd me. I am again myſelf: for 

te while the poſſeſſion of thee is ſure, though diſtant, 

te there is in that dear hope more tranſport than any 

te Other actual enjoyment can afford. h 2/6 

« Isa, Well, adieu, and to cram you quite full 

ee with hope (fince you like the food) I here promiſe 

« you, that the commands of all the prieſts in France 

ce ſhall not force me to marry another.“ That is, 

Sir, I will either marry you or die a maid; and I 

have no violent inclination to the latter, on the word 

of a virgin, * 


SCENE VII. 
Young L ARO ON, „nt. 


Whether a violent hatred to my father, or an in- 
ordinate love for miſchief, hath ſet the prieſt on this 
affair, I know not. Perhaps it is the former for 
the old gentleman hath the happineſs of being uni- 
verſally hated by every prieſt in Thoulon. Let a 
man abuſe a phyſician, he makes another phyſician 
his friend; let him rail at a lawyer, another will 
plead his cauſe gratis; if he libel this courtier, that 
courtier receives him into his bofom : but let him 
once attack a hornet or a prieſt, the whole neſt of 
hornets, and the whole regiment of black- guards are 
ſure to be upon him. | 


r 
Old LAROON laughing, Young LA RO ON. 


Yo. LAR. You are merry, Sir. OT Roms, 

Oro Las. Merry, Sir! Ay, Sir! I am merry, 
Sir. Would you have your father ſad, you raſcal? ' 
Have you a mind to bury him in his youth? | 
To. LaR. Pardon me, Sir, I rather wiſh to know 
the happy occaſion of your mirth,. 1 | 

RM ; EE LN 
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+. Ord 1 The occaſion of ray mirth, Sir, is the 
ſaddeſt ſight that ever mortal beheld. 

Y. Las, A very odd occaſion indeed. 
Oro Lax. Very odd, truly. It is the ſight of an 
old honeſt whoremaſter in a fit of deſpair, and a 
damned rogue of a prieſt riding him to the devil. 

Yo. Las. Ay, Sir; but I have ſeen a more me- 
lancholy ſight. 

Orb Lars, Ha! What can that be? 
To. Lax. A fine young lady in a fit ol wes ond 
a prieſt keeping her from her lover. | 

Orb Lax. How? 

Yo. LR. The explanation of which 'is, that fax 
ther Martin hath put off our match for a week. 

Oro Las. Put off your match with Iſabel! 

Vo. LAR. Even ſo, Sir. 

Ot Lak. Well, I never made a hole in a gown 
yet, I never have rapped a prieſt : but if I don't let 
dut ſome reverend blood before the ſ&n ſets, may I 
never ſee him riſe again. Pl] carbonade the villain, 
PI make a ragout for the devil's ſupper of him. 
To. Lan, Let! me intreat you, Sir, to do nothing 
rely, as long as I am ſafe in the faith of my 
Iſabe 
Orp Las: I tell you, ſirrah, no man is ſafe in the 
faith of a miſtreſs, no one is ſecure of a woman till 
he js in bed with her. „Had there been any ſecu- 
e rity in the faith of a miſtreſs, I had been at preſent 
{* married to half the dutcheſſes in France.“ I no 
more rely on what a woman ſays out of a church. 
than on what a prieſt ſays in it. 
1 Yo. Lag. Pardon me, Sir: but I ould have 
7 very little appetite to marry the woman whom [ 
< had ſuch an opinion . 
Orp Lax. You had an aninien of! What bu- 
9 fineſs have you to have any opinion? Is it not 
s enough that I have an opinion of her, that is, of 
her fortune. But I ſuppoſe you are one af thoſe 
* romantick, whining Re that are in love 
duo 1 | « with 


. Pe 


and ſtick cloſe to her, 
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| " with a woman behind her back:” firrah, I have 


had two women lawfully, and rwo thouſand, unlaw- 
fully, and never was in love in my life. 
To. Lan. Well, Sir, then I am happy, that we 


Fe both agree in the ſame perſon ; I like © womens 


* and you her fortune. 

« OLD Lax. Yes, you dog, and I'd have you 
* ſecure her as ſoon as you can: for, if a greater 
« fortune ſhould be found out in Thoulon, I'd make 
te you marry her,” Lone, find out your miſtreſs, 

I'll go ſeek the prieſt, 
whom, if I can find I m_ Rick cloſe to with a 


vengeance. 


SCENE x. Another Hm 
JOURDAIN, MARTIN. 


Jon. Alas ! father, there is one fin ſticks by 
me more than any I have confeſſed to you. Itis fo 
enormous a one, my ſhame hath prevented me diſco- 
vering it I have often concealed my crimes from 
my confeſſor. 

Mani, That is a damnable fin indeed. It ſeem- 
eth to argue a diſtruſt of the church, the greateſt 
of all crimes; a ſin I fear the church cannot forgive. 

ov D. Oh I ſay not ſo, father! 
ART. I ſhould have ſaid, will not, or not with- 
out © Acaley': for the church can do all things. 

JovnD, That is ſome comfort again. 

| Maxr, I hope, however, tho' you have not con- 


| {ſed them, you have not forgotten them ; for they, _ 


muſt be confeſſed before they can be forgiven. 

Jovsp. I hope I ſhall recollect them, they are a 
black roll, — remember I once was the occaſion 
of ruining a woman 's reputation by ſhewing a letter 


from her. 


Mkr, If vou had Bev! it 0 th n Ir hat 
been no fault, e 5 
Aa „ Job. 
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Jouxp. Alas! Sir, I wrote the letter to myſelf, 
and thus traduced the innocent. I afterwards com- 
manded a company of grenadiers, at the taking of a 
town, where I knocked a poor old gentleman'in the 
head for the ſake of his money, and en his 
daughter. | 

Mazr. Theſe are crying ſins dues, ee 
| . At the ſame time 1 robbed a Jeſuit of two 

„ 
by MazT. Oh! damneble! Oh ! execrable ! 
4 JourD. Good father, have patience : I once 
&* borrowed five hundred livies of an honeſt citizen 
« in Paris, and repayed him by lying with his wife: 
« and what ſits neareſt my heart, was forced to pay 
« a young cavalier the ſame ſum, by ſuffering him to 
« lie with mine“ 

MaxrT. Oh! ANNE | 

« JourD, And yet what are ; theſe to what I have 
« done ſince I commenced merchant. What have I 
cc * not done to get a penny. I inſured a ſhip for a 

at value, and then caſt it away ;” I broke when 
I was a worth a hundred thouſand livres, and went 
over to London. I ſettled there, renounced my re- 
ligion, and was made a juſtice of peace. 

MazT. Oh! that ſear of hereſy and damnation ! 

that whore of Babylon! 
Jounp. With the whores of Babylon did I unite : 
J protected them from juſtice : gaming-houſes and 
bawdy-houſes did I licenſe, nay, and Fre vent too; 
] never puniſhed any vice but poverty: + r Oh! I 
dread to name it, I once committed a prieſt to New- 
gate for picking pockets. 

Mar, Oh! monſtrous! horrible! dreadful! III 
ae no more. Thou art damn'd without reprieve. 

e Take pity, father, take pity on a penitent. 

ART. Pity ! the church abhors it. Twere mercy 
to ſuch a wretch to pray him into Purgatory. |. 

Jovkd. VII give all my eſtate to the church, PH 
foynq monaſteries, Fit build abbies, © 

ö Marr, 
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4 Maar. All vill not do, ten thouſand maſſes will 
not deliver you. 

JouvrD. Was ever ſuch : a miſerable wretch | | 

| MaxrT, Thou haſt fins enough to damn thy whole 
family. Monſtrous impiety l to lift up the hand of 
juſtice againſt the church. | 

Joux. Oh ſpeak ſome comfort to me: will no 
penance explate my crime ? 

Marr. IE t is too grievous for a ſingle penance z 
go ſettle your eſtate on the church, and ſend your 
daughter to a nunnery, her prayers will avail more 
than yours: Heaven hears the young and innocent 
with pleaſure. I will, myſelf, ſay four maſſes a- day 
for you ; and all theſs, J hope, will purchaſe your 
. at leaſt your ſtay in Purgatory will be 

9 

Jovsp. My daughter! ſhe is to be ur to- 
morrow, and I ſhall never prevail on her. 

Maxr. You muſt force her; your all depends 
on it. | 
2 Jounp. But 1 have aready ſworn 1 will not force 

I, 7 
Mazr. The church OD you "EP that oath, 
and it were now impiety to keep it. Ga, loſe not 
a moment, ſee her entered with the utmoſt expedi- 
tion; ſhe may put it out of your power. 
ne What a poor miſerable wretch am 1 * 


4 


| SCENE XI. 
MARTIN, /olus. 


Thou art a miſerable wretch indeed ! and it is on 

ſuch miſerable wretches depends our power: that 

ſuperſtition which tears thy bowels feeds ours. This 

nunnery is a maſterpiece; let me but once ſhut u 

my dear Iſabel from every other man, and the warmt 

col her conſtitution may be my very powerful * 
TS. als is ow 


56 Tu DEA Ue nns 05 
WM How far am 1 got already from the very brink of 
f deſpait, by the deſpair of 28 old fool, br rm af 

| m—_ I adore thee, | - 


F< —Y 


Thou handle to the dhined 2 Mar 
By which 1 in n fetten Prien dene er 


ee 


Hl E you no compaſſion. for your FOO for 
him that gave you being ? Could you | bear to 


hear me howl in Purgatory? 
184. Lud! pappa! Do you think your putting 
me into Purgatory in this world, will fave you from 
Purgatory in the next? If you have any fins, 
« you muſt repent of them yourſelf; for I give you 
my word, I have enough to do to repent « of my 
« own. 
0 Jour. Tou will ſoon wipe off that ſcore; and 
will he then in a place where you cannot Nau 
e a new one, " 
cc IgA. Indeed, Sir, to ſhut a woman but - from ſin, 
© js not ſo eaſy. But, dear Sir, how can it enter 
cc into your head, that my penance can be acce A 
cc able for your fin?” Take my word, one week's 
. faſting will be of, more ſervice to you, chan this long 
faſt you would enjoin me. 
Jouxp. Alas ! child, if faſting would do, 1 am 
ſure I have not been wanting to my. duty; T have 
faſted till I am almoſt worn away to nothing; 1 
have almoſt faſted myſelf into Purgatory, white I 
was faſting myſelf out of it. | 
14. Bur whence comes all this apprehenfiotr of 
your ne" 


JovnD. 
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| Jovas. Wbenee ſhould it come, but from the 


church. 


Isa., Oh! Sir, I have thought of the moſt lucky 


thing. You know, my couſin Beatrice is juſt going 


into a nunnery, and ſhe will pray for you as much as 
you would have her. 
Jovad. Trifle not with fo ſerious a concern. No 
Prayers but yours will ever do me good. 
154. Then you ſhall have them any where but! in 
a nunnery. 
Jouxp. They muſt be there too. | 
Isa. That will be impoſſible ; for if I was there; | 
inſtead of praying you out of Purgatory, my prayers 
would be all bent to pray * out of che nunnery 


| again. 


i SCENE Il, 
Ol LAROON, JOURDAIN, ISABEL. 


Oro Las. A dog, a villain, put off my ſon's 
match ! Mr. Jourdain, your ſervant ; will you ſuffer 


a rogue of a jeſuit to defer your daughter 8 e 
a whole week ? 
Jour. I am ſorry, Mr. Laroon, for the diſap- 


pointment, but her marriage will be deferred 5 
than that. 


OLD Lax. How, >) GL | 23 1 

JovsD. She is intended for another marriage Sr, 
a much better match. 

Oro Lax. A much better match! | 

Isa. Yes, Sir, I am to be ſent to a nunnery, to 
pray my father out of Purgatory. | 

OLD Lax. Oh! Hol- We'll make that matter 
very eaſy: he ſhall have no fear of Purgatory ; for 
I'll ſend him to the devil this moment. Came, yu | 
draw, draw —— 

Sons; Draw what, Sir! 

Orb Lax. Draw your ſword, Sir. ELL. 
JounD. 


* N Tg — awd” ice " . - g a the n 
r ee 9 6 =_ 
e 9 ; : of * > . n * 
w \ 7 1 - 


 JourD. Alas, Sir, I have long ſince done with 

ſwords, I have broke my ſword long fince. _ 
Ordo Lax. Then I ſhall break your. head, you 
old rogue, „ N 02g enn 

Jovnxb. Heyday——you are mad; what's the 
matter ? X | 280 5 

Oro Las. Oh! no matter, no matter; you have 

uſed me il}, and you are a ſon of a whore, that's all. 
_ JovaDp. I wou'd not, Mr. Laroon, have my con- 
ſcience accuſe me of uſing you ill: I would not 
have preferred any earthly match to your ſon, but if 
Heaven requires her 

Orp LAR. I ſhall run mad. | 
Jouxp. I hope my daughter has grace enough 
to make an atonement for her father's ſins. 

OLD Lak. And ſo you wou'd atone for all your 
former rogueries by a greater, by perverting the de- 
fign of Nature ! Was this girl intended for praying ! 
Harkee, old-gentleman, let the young couple toge- 

ther, and they ſacrifice their firſt fruits to the church. 

Jouxp. It is impoſſible. . 

Orp Las. Well, Sir, then I ſhall attempt to per- 
ſuade you no longer; ſo, Sir, I deſire you would fetch 


your ſword. ages 
"STENE'TH. 


Young LAROON in 4 Friar's babit, Old L A- 
e ROON, JOUR DAIN. 


Yo. Lax. Let peace be in this houſe—— Where 

is the ſinner Jourdain? / . 

Joux. Here is the miſerable wretch. | 

Orp Lax. Death and the Devil, another prieſt. 
Yo, Lak. Then know I am thy friend, and am 

come to ſave thee from deſtruction. 0 

* Oip Lars. That's likely enough. 

Yo. Lak. St. Francis-the patron of our ordet hath 

ſent me on this journey, to caution thee, that thou 


* 


2 


| veil. Such was; it ſeema ch purpoies but the per- 


ensuring 
map notifulfer chy Gofub daughter to profane the holy 


bes; that would have attended it, I dread to think 
R ve therefote; and proſtrate thyſelf at the 

Heide a ſaint, who has not only ſent theetthis:cati« 
tion, but does himſelf intercede for all thy ſins; 

858 Lin Ag gad i and Sti Francis is a Very haneſt 
fellow; and chow a art the firſt prieſt that ever I id 
in my whole > * WT 

Jovnd. St. 8 bokours ps As much. 1 
ſhall try to deſerve the favour of tllat ſaint; But 
wherefore is my daughter denied the holy veil ? 

Ys. Lak. Your daughter I am concern'd'to ſay 


it, is now with child [by 4 e ee en 
; Mr. Laroon; — * 


Jobb. Oh Heavens! 9 10 
Dtv Lak. What's that you FOR Sir eeole 21 
1 el heard ane 1 a damm d lie come ot 
of your mouth. ' d g FU 

Yo. Lax. Sir, it 88 Fed ſpeaks v within me, 


and he cannot be miſtak enn 


Orp Lax. I can tell you, Sir if that Hubs delle 
man had heard Jour he world certaltily have manned 
St. Francis out of you. 

Yo: Lax. Sir, yowhavenothing/ Ben but 
to prepare the match with the utmoſt expWirion. 
Orb Las. This St. Franeis muſt ly, or the boy 
Vodlid mot be {6 eager vpon che àffuitf i no one is ever 
eager to ſign articles when they have entered the 
towm Well, 'Mafter Jbürdain, ifa the young dog 
has tripp'd up your daughter's heels in an onlaw- 
ful wayy as Saint Francis fays; why the ſhall-mak her 
amends and and do it n EI 8 I'll 
go ſee For my ſon, while ahddcbHrt * 
ban chicken that is — bor Ha a nu 

dſheart; it would Bevery "hard indee@: ; When's 7 


has onct had her belly fü chat flie tauft falt an mM 


life afterwards, end OY, 0D: 26 WV Hſe 


Vol. II. 1 Az 


, \ 
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Vd. Lak. 1 have delivered my conidaiies gan 
ſhall now: return to my convent . Farewel, and 
-returoichanits to St. Francis. 
Jouno. Oh! St. Francis! St. Francis! What a 
- merciful Saint art thou! 28th * 18ER 10 nit 


d . HT 
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Manz 333 child, prot are We in a re- 
-ticed life, which you are entirely ignorant pf: Nay, 
there are indulgences granted to people in that ſtate, 
which would be ſinful out of it. And, perhaps, 
e they dame. liberties are permitted them with one 
t perſon, which are deny'd them with another.“ 
Come, put on a chearful countenance, you gon't 
know at you are defign'd fo. 

Isa. No, but I know What I am weren for. 

aA Let me feel your pulſmdG. 


GAU 


Is, Lou are a n well as, b pricf, 1 
dige. divas} 
i . Have you never any odd dreams? 

SA NM. W961 33. EQFIQ C2 
Mart. Do you. never find, any ſtrange emotions? 
Isa, No. None but what L believers very. na- 

tural, Dns en v4; Nie 8 i 02 4594-5 
* Marr. Strange that 1— — -Did you! REFET 15 
me; in your ſleep? ? 2 
Isa, | never dream of a Priel, 1 there” you, 101 
Mar. Nay, nay; e candid, confeſs Ht, .perhaps 
9 No — may be nothing ſo "Gaful in 407 W — 1 
help what zwe arg 4 for. We are 
ec paſſive, and the fin lies not at our doors. While 
160 e are only paſſive, 11}; NAY: tar a Gins,”, | 
What do you mean? 5 


F 4 2 Maar, 


N are deſign'd for you, very ou W are de- 
ſien d for, 
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Maur That you muſt not yet know Great 


5 (Hum! 1 begin to gueſs » what is defgn'd for 


1 — 8 Thoſe « mk have a fire in them bas 


« ſcarce ſeems mortal.— Come hither give me a 
te kiſs——ha! there is a ſweetneſs in that breath 
« like what I have read of Ambroſia. - That boſom 
« heaves like thoſe of prieſteſſes of old, when big 
« with inſpiration. 
« 18A. (Haity-tity——Are you thereabouts, good 
« father?) [ Aide, 
ART. Let me embrace thee, my dear daughter, 
let me give thee joy of ſuch promotion, ſuch hap- 
pineſs as will attend you. | E 
Wor FU try chis reverend gentleman his own way, 


[Afide. 
Mat. You muſt reſign; yourlelf up to my will 
ye muſt be paſſive in all things. 


Isa. Oh! let me thus beg pardon, on my knees, 


for an offence which egg occaſioned. 


Mar. Ha! | 


Isa. Oh I I fee it is in vain to hide my eren gem 

ou. e need have . to confeſs what you already 

ow 

Maar. Confeſſion was intended for the ſake of 
the penitent, not the confeſſor: for to the _— all 


things are revealed. 


ISA. Ohl. then I had a 1 4 


dreamt oh l I can never tell you what I Es | 
c Mak r. Horrible! 


18A. I dreamt——1 e dreanit” — 
Mar. Oh! the ſtrength of fin! 
Isa. I dreamt I was brought to bed of the ade, 
Mar. The very happineſs I meant; let me em- 
brace you, let me kiſs you, my dear daughter: hence- 
forth you may defy: - $222 — of a 


Pope Was never there. 


Aa 2 3 Tang 


336 Fw unf 5 


s. Bur how can chat be; hen I am to b fön, 
facher 22016272 1197 e 16 g 9b 91K ': nit 
Maxr. * he means to me. Tk&iriivonly to 
| beipaſſive; the church wilt work the reſt?) A pope 
is always the ſon of a nun. Go you to your cham 
ber; waſn yobrſelf, then pray devourly, ſhut every 
ray of light out, leave by og dhe Ader ang — the 
W T einem e | 

ISA. Father, 1 hall beobedient—Oh" we lin 
Maxx. W AEE oo happy. an 877 


jt n 
a | 
192 


eee E v. 


«vv + - 


joo KDA N, NAR TIN, 1b El. 


21. 2301 


MT. Ha! Why this unkrelboable i interruprion, 
while your daughter is at confeſſion? 

Jouxd. Oh, father, I have brought you news will 
make you happy, will rejoice your poor heart. 25 
daughter is redeemed. 
Mar. Out of Purgatory—vain man L doſt 
dos think to inform the church — 5 

Jour. I ſuppoſe St. Francis has teebbefirebind 
with me. Indeed I ſhould have imagined that be- 
ſote; ſor we ſeldom hear any thing from the u 
but thro' the mouth of a prieſt. 

Mart, (What does he mean?) dd. 
Jovan. Well, daugfiter, the eee nun- 


nery now give you no uneaſineſss. 
Maxr. No, no, ſhe is — ir, 
and Lam confident, would not quit tcheonunnery for 


e bed of a prince. ier F412 


Joved. Ha! would not EN N 
forbid. 

_ Marr: How! you are not d! Ab 

J ound. Unleſs with joy. It t. v0 had 
known that I have received an orderfrom Se Frack, 
to marry 2 . f 


c2 Marr, 


2421 2 


de Maire « Oh PRO to -raarry rah immedi- 
ately; why, ay, to marty her to the church, St. Fran- 
cis means. You ſec into what errors the laity run, 
when they go. without the leading- ſtrings of the 
church, and would interpret for melee what 
$9 they know nothing ob! 14:4 _ *M) 91:5 
Isar Ul take this opportunity — ſteal off, ood 
communicate a deſign of mine to young Laroon, 
which may draw this prieſt into a ſnatt}þe-hithe 
Arama. b N 4 wy? l on wal 40 
Joux. But I cannot ſee how that ſhould be St. 
Franciss meaning: for tho my daughter may be 
married ta the church ina figurative ſenſe, ſure ſhe 
cannot be with child by the church in à literal one; 
Mazr, I ſee the buſineſs now, unhappy man! I 
was in hopes to have prevented this —= Exorcizo te, 
Exorcizo te, Satan. Tem . r 
podas ocus Achilleus. ag9 f | 
Joux. Bleſs us, what-mean you ?. | 
Maxzr.; You are poſſeſſed ; the deen has + 
poſſeſſion of you; he is ho. neee I ſaw him 


1 now look out of your eyes. ee gl 
Jounp. O er ng —_ that I a0 la: 
Wie mis 1 +4335. hs, 6th #4 * 

| SCENE” VI. 2 bs. o. 
ou οοN Naa DON, Jour- 


et MA Aft: 01-4 

Qua: Kan Mr, 1 your „ 20 
is my aueh ib I'll warrant ſhe will caſily 
forgive one day's forwarding the eh Odſo, it's 
an error of the right ſide, 
| "oy ok Talk = to me of. my daughter, F am 
poſſeſſed, I am poſſeſſed, | 
Orp Lan. Poſſeſed—what the devil are you poſe 
ſeſſed with? 


Joyap, I am sene with the Devil, 


411432 2 3 7, WR - 


* 
/ 
i 
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Orp Lax. You are poſſeſſed with a' prieſt, and 
that's worſe. Come, let's have the wedding; and, at 
night, we'll drive the devil out of you with a fiddle. 
The Devil is a great lover of muſick. I have known 
half a dozen devils dance out of a man's mouth at 


the tuning a violin, then preſent the company with a 
3 and ſo dance a jig through the — 
Mar. Thou art the evil's "I for be is che 

father of lars. ©2914 a 1 
OLD LAR. Thou art the Devil's beams. 4 


verreſt his 3 liver x. 

Joux. Fy upon you, Mr. 3 ; fy upon you. 
Mkr. Mr. Laroon 1 O nen e dt of * 
ſeſſion Here is nobody. 

Joukp. Can I not believe my 280 f 14 


MRT. Can you not! no—you are to . 
mine. The eyes of the laity may err, the eyes of a 
prieſt cannot. 

3 And do I not ſee Mr. Landes nd his fon! 
ART, You ſee neither. It is the ſpirit within 
you t that repreſents'to Fog: eyes and e ears . ** 
jects it pleaſes. ed ng ed! 
Jouxb. Oh! miſerable wretch.// 
Orp Lax. Agad T1! try — am aka? or 
no, and whether I cannot make this prieſt ſenſible 
that I am ſomebody. 
Yo. Las, For Heaven's ſake, Sir, conſider the 
conſequence. WRA 
Orp Lax. Conſequency'! do you think I'll ſuffer 
a raſcal to prove me nothing at all to my face t 

Joux p. And is it poſſible all this is a viſion ? 

Mx Tr. Retire to reſt while I, by the force and 

dale of prayer, expel this dreadfu gueſt. 

Jovxp. Oh! what a miſerable wreech am 11 


*. 


* i 2 I 
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ro lie 


on LAROON, h LAROON, 
MARTIN. | 


1 Harkee, Sir; will you viesſe nf — ral 1 
me what this great impudence of yours means ? and 
what you would intend by annihilating me. 

. Marr. It were happy for ſuch ſinners that theß 
: could be annihilated: It were worth you two hun- 

« dred thouſand maſſes, take my word for it. 

“% OLD Lax. It were happy for ſuch raſcals as; 
ce you, ſirrah, that all honeſty was annihilated. - 

To. Lars. But pray, father, what reaſons have 
ce you for preventing my match with Iſabel? 
„ Marr, Reaſons, young gentleman, that are not 

« proper for your ears, Iſabel is eden ive a det- 
es ter bridegroom than you. T 

- © QLD Las. How, firrah !., how ! 1 you: dit 

« parage my ſon? do you run down my boy r* 
Harkee, either make up affairs between them im 
mediately, exert thyſelf in thy proper office, and hold 
the door, or I'll blow up thy convent; III burn 

ur garriſon, and Abend. ſuch a ſer of black ene, 
as ſhall rob and pillage all Thoulon,, ; 

Mar. I contema thy threats. The ſaints defend 

their; miniſters. -... 
OD Lax; The ſaints defend chate e eee * 
laws defend them: St. Wheel, and St. Priſon, and 
St. Gibbet, and St. Faggot; theſe are the ſaints that 
defend you. If you had no defence but from the 
ſaints in the other world, you wou'd few of you ſtay 
long in this. If you had no other . than One 
beads, you wou'd have ſhortly, no other food. 

Maxr, Oh deere! Oh ien! ſome judge» 
ment cannot be far off. 

Hes A Whea prieſt i is f near——firrah! 


2 Ang ©" "$CENE 


* 


— 


\ 


e THe brgabenkRs, 1 


| SCENE vm. 
ISAB * Ar them, 


Mas: bois, fy "Fon this wicked place 
the breath of ſir} has infected it, e and o'gallons 
of holy water will ſearce pu rify the air.“ | 

1sa. Oh! Heavens what's the erinvter! father ? 

Orb Lan. Why, the matter ds, this gentleman in 
black here, for reaſons beſt Ende to himſelf, and 
233 gentleman in black, bas thought fit to for- 

id your marriage. . 1 15 

Isa. What the ſaints Pert. W tet 

Orp Lak. Hoity-toity! What, has he filled) your 
head with the ſaints too!” 

Is A. Oh Sir! I have had buch drums. 

Orp Las. Dreams! Ha, ha, ha! the aevil's; in 
it, if a girl juſt going to be married ſhould not have 
dreams. But they were dreams the ſaints had nothing f 
to: do with, I Warrant you. 

ISA. Such viſions of ſaints appearing to me, and 
et adviſing me to a nunnery :. 

+ * OLD Lan. Impoſſible] impoſſible for I have 
ec had viſions too: I have been ordered by half a 

te dozen ſaints to ſee you married with the utmoſt 
it expedition; and a very honeſt ſaint, whoſe name I 
e forgot, came to me about an hour ago, and ſwore 
te heartily if you were nor married bins this week, 
© he'd lead you to Purgatory i in 2 fortnight, f 

* Marr. Oh! grievous! 7 

cc ISA. Can there be fuch out ? 

« Orb Lax. Plhaw | pſhaw ! Yours was a dream, 
ce: and ſo to be'underftood backwards; mine, a true 
40 viſion, therefore to be believ'd. Why, child, I 
6 have been a famous ſeer of viſions in my time. 
1 Wou'd you believe it? While 1 was in the army, 
15 there never was 2 battle, but I ſaw it ſome time 

ff beforchand. I have had An infinite familiarity 


60 ce with 


« wich the ſaints; I know them All? chere is not one 
e of them cou d be capable of ſayiug ſuch a thing.” 


Tar IESUIT CAUGHT; "Y 


Isa. Oh! Sir, I ſaw, and Wet and muſt believe; 


for none but the church can eotitragie our ſenſes; - 


Orb Lax. So, ſo ! the diſtemper's hereditary, 1 
find: the daughter is as full of the church as the 
father, Come away, ſon, come away; I would not 
have thee marty into ſuch a family; 1 ſhould be 
grandfather to a race of greaſy priefts. Sdeath this 
girl will be brought to bed of oY Pope one 5 For 


other. 


ISA. 'Tis oe: *tis out. asg den 

- "Marr. Oh prodigious! that fach a nie ſhow'd 

ropheſy truth through thoſe lips, whence the ce 
bas been thundering ſo many lies. 

Orp Lax. What truth, Sir? what trutff? 

Is. Oh! Sir, the bleſſing you lend dhe the 


beck promiſed me! I am to give. a pope. to the 


world. - 
Old LAR. Are you la, Madam ? He mall hive : 
no blood of mine in him; Pm reſolv'd Pll never aſk 
bleffings of a grandſon. Come away, Jack, come 


aways 1 fay ; let us leave the devil's ſon, and the 


pope's mother together. 
T0. Lax. Remember, my Iſabel, I only lire in 
the DM of ſeeing you mine, 


Wow > >» 
MARTIN, ISABEL. | 
"Many" It were better thou ſhouldſt how! in | Pur- 


gatory ten thouſand years, than ever ſee that day. Ohl 


that we had bot an inquiſition in France. W | 
four or five hundred ſuch fellows in a morning, wou 
be che belt way of deterring others. Religion loves 
to. warm itfelf at the fire of a heretick. 

Is. Fire is as neceſſary to keep our minds warm 
as bur _—_— father ; © and burning a heretick is 


e realy 


8 \ N 4 \ 4 », 88 
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« really a very. great ſervice dope to himſelf : a. 


& faggot. is a purge for a fick ſoul, and a heretick 
« js obliged. to the prieſt who applies it. 


co 


CE : * 2 8 
Mar. There ſpoke the ſpirit of zeal: let me 
embrace thee, my litile ſaint; for ſuch thou wilt be, 
let me kiſs thee with the pure affection of a confeſſor 
A there is, ſomething divine in theſe lips, let 
me taſte them again; are you ſure you have drank 
no holy water this, morning g ñ³˙ 
„Is. None, uppn my word, d. 


Max r. Let me ſmell a third time. There. Nu- 
mero Deus impare gaudet. Depend on it, child, very 
cat happineſs will attend you. But be ſure to ob- 
Tye my, directions in every thing. 
Is. I ſhall, father, I did as you commanded me 
this morminge. „ 4 1 16) "G30 
„Mar. Wall, and did you perceive any great al- 
terations in yourſelf? any extraordinary emotion? 
Is. I cannot ſay I did. : eee ee 
Makr. Hum! Spirits have their ow 921 5 
operation; which muſt be diligently watch'd for. 
« Perhaps your good genius was at that time other- 
te wiſe employ d. Repeat the ceremony often, and 
e my life on the ſucceſs.” Let me ſee, about an 
bour hence will be a very good ſeaſon. Be ready to 
receive him, and! firmly believe, the ſpirit will come 

to you. 
oy Oh lud! father, I ſhall be frighted out of my 
wits at the ſight of a ſpirit. 

MaxT. You will ſce nothing. frightful, take my 

J. af rr i re atvobts 

Is, I hope he won't appear in any horrible ſhape. 
. Mart. Hum That is to be averted by Ave 
Maries. As this is à friendly ſpirit, I dare ſay, you 
may prevail on him to take what ſhape you, pleaſe. 
Perhaps your father ; or if you cannot prevail for a 
layman, I dare ſwear, you may at leaſt pray him into 
the ſhape of your confeſſor : and though I mult ſuffer 
2 277 l f anion ono © 12 10D (evi nog BD 
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« © .- 
418 
* 


THE JESUIT CAUGHT. 363 
pain on that account, 1 am ready to was it for | 
your ſervice.” 

ISA. I am infinitely obliged to my * father; ru 
prepare myſelf for this vaſt happineſs, and nothing 
hall be wanting on my part, I affure you. 
Mar. And if any thing be wanting on mine, 
may I never ſay maſs again, or never be paid for 
maſſes I have not ſaid, * Either this girl has extra- 
ec ordinary ſimplicity, or what is more likely, ex- 
te traordinary cunning ſhe does not ſeem averſe to 
% my kiſſes. Why ſhould I not imagine ſhe ſees 
te and approves my defign ? Well, II ſay this for 
te the ſex; let a man but invent any excuſe for the 
& fin, and they are all ready to undertake it.“ yy 
happy is a prieſt, 


Who can the bluſhing maid's lice Snider; 
bas fin in one band N in the hers, | 


[£1 


AOT. I. SCENE I. 
SCENE, 16 22% Apartment. 


| Town LAROON, ISABEL. 


4. 


Young LaAA OO. 


Pepe ſeize the villain ! may all the torments 
of twenty inquiſitions wrack his ſoul! 
Is4. Act your part well, and we ſhall not want his 
own weapons againſt him. | 
Yo. Las. Sure it is impoſſible he can intend | 6 
ISA. Shall I make the experiment? 
Yo. Lax, I ſhall never be able to ſorbear mur- 
dering him. 
Isa. You ſhall promiſe not to commit any vio- 
lence, you know too well what will be the conſe- 
a quence 


D 
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quence of that.. Let us ſufficiently convict him, 
« and ſeave his puniſhment to the la. 

. To. Lax. And: I know too well what will be 
cc the conſequence of that. There ſeems to be a 
7 combination between prieſts and lawyers ; the 
layers are to fave the prieſts. fron. puniſhment 
4 for their rogueries in this world, and the 2 
« the lawyers in the next.“ 

Isa. However the ſame law that een n for 
having imured you, will | gt you for having done 
1 to him. [ Knocking at the door. 

ISA. Oh! Heavens! the prieſt is at the door, 
W hat ſhall we do? | 
„ To. LAX. Damn him: Fll ſtay ban and Sanden 
him. 

ISA. Oh! no, by no means; for once, I'll attack 
kim in his own way; ſo the moment he opens the 
door, do you run out, and leave the reft'to me. 

[She throws herſelf into a chair, and forieks, 
2 OE Laroon overturns Martin, 


[ wth 5 
44 # Us 


SCENE II. 
"MARTIN, ISABEL. 


Man r. Tam ſtain, 1 am overlaid, Tam murdered, 
Oh | daughter, daughter, i is this your patient expec- 
tation of the ſpirit? - 

77 It has been here's It 1 3 here. 

Mkr. What has been here? 

ISA. Ohl the e e It has been here 
this half hour; z and juſt as you came in, it yaniſhed 
away in a clap of: hana, and 1 thought would 
have taken wy room with it: 

Maxx. thought it would haye taken me with it, 
I am ſure, 9 indeed ! there are el of 
ſuch ſpirits. as theſe in, Thoulon. And pray, how have 

Weihe en employed you t time 1 half hour? 


154, 
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1 eee don't alk me: it is impoſible £97 tell 


70 u. 8 
Maxr. Av. tis pardiels too: for 1 can give A 


| ſhrewd 1 I ſuppoſe you like his company. 


Isa. Oh! ſo well, that _ viſh he would viſit 
me ten times every day, 5 w WT 2 
Mar. On, ho! and in the ſame 8 ; 
Ian. Oh I ſhould like him in any ſhape; nk 


dare ſwear he'll come in any ſhape too: ſor he is the 


« pureſt, ſweeteſt, moſt complaiſant ſpirit]. I could 
« have almoſt ſworn it had been Mr. Laroon himſelf. 
„Mar. Was there ever ſuch a 
+ Ts4. Nay, when it came in firſt, it behaved juſt 
like Mr. Larqen, and call'diitſelf hy bis name; but 
when it found I did not anſwer a word, it took me by 
the hand,candcery'd, -' Is ĩt poſſible you can be angry 
« with your Laroon ! Lanſwer' d not a word; then it 
kiſſed me a hundred times; I faid nbthing ſtill; it 
caught me in its arms, and embrac'd me pal- | 
fionately.z I ſtill behaved as vou n meer 


very paſſive. 8 (3914 e 


« MART. Oh! the devil, the devil! Was ever 
« man ſo caught? And did you never apprebieng] 1 it 
tei to he Mr. Laroon himſelf?” 139 
S. Heaven forbid J ſhould have foffered Mr. 
te. Laroon in theſe familiarities, err order'd 
«© me allow the ſpirit.“ 

Maur. I am caught indeed. Damwd'driveling 
idiot! e ene 

Is A. But, dear W tell me, fhall J not ſee ir 
again quickly? For J long to ſee it again. 

Mak, Oh! N24 

ISA. I long to ſee it in the dark, methinks? 5 


| you ſenow, fanber, one ſexs ſpirits beſt in the dark. 


MaxrT. Ay, ay, you'll fee it in the dark, 1 
warrant you 3 but be fure and behave a ge did 


before A 10 
Isa. And wil he auß beate, he did-beſore 
father pg” « 09 CO PALAS GERT, - 
C 10. | | MarrT, 


* 
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| Marr, Hum! be in your chamber this eveni 
at eight; take care there be no light in the room, Ne 
perhaps the ſpirit may pay you a ſecond viſit. 

Isa. Pll'be ſure to be punctul. 
: Marr. And paſſive, | 
Is. I'll obey you in every thing. 8 
Mar. Senſeleſs oaf! But tho I have loft the 
firſt fruirs by her extreme folly, yet am I highly de- 
lighted with it: and if 1 do not make a noble uſe 
of it, 1 am no prieſt. TOA TION -, 


g SCENE m. eh al 


Ob! Purgatory | Pur gitary L What would I not 
give to eſcape thy flames 1 Methinks I feel them al- 
ready. Hark ! what noiſe is that Nothing 
Ha! what's that I ſee? Something with two heads 
What can all this portend ?—*© What a OP 'muſer- 
6 able wretch am I?” 


re 5 * SERVANT. 2 


Serv. Sir, a friar below deſires to ſpeak with you. 

| Jounp. Why will you ſuffer a man of holy order 
to wait a moment at my door? Bring him in. 

« Perhaps he is ſome meſſenger of comfort. - But 


oh! I rather fear the reverſe: for what * 
Co can a —— like me e. 1 


1 * 


7 8 0 E N E 1v. 
Old LAROON i in a friar's habit, J OURDAIN. 


Ord Lak. A plague attend this houſe, and all | 
that are in it. 


ü Oh! oh! 914) 


LD Las. Art thou that miſerable, fad, poor. fon 
of a whore, Jourdain? 


Jounb. Alas! alas! 1 
1 DOI 


Orb Lak. If thou art be, I have 4 
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to 
thee from St. Francis. The Saint gives his humble 
ſervice to you, and bid me tell you, you ate one of 
the ſaddeſt dogs that ever liv'd, for having diſobey'd 
his orders, and attempted to put your daughter into 
za nunnery: for which he has me poſitive or- 
ders to aſſure you, you ar in whoa corps =y 
.hundred thouſand n. 12 
Jounp. Oh! 


Orb Lax. And 1 aſſure you; it is a very wird 


for of a place; for I call'd there as 1 came ny 
t take lodgings for you. 

Jounb. Oh I heavens ! is it poſſible ! that you 
can have ſeen the dreadful horrors of that place? 

Orb Lax. Seen them! Ha, ha, ba! Why, I 
hav been there half a dozen times * in a day. Why, 
ee how far do you: take it to be to Purgatory? Not 
above a mile and half at fartheſt, and every 
et of the way down hill.“ Seenithem | Ay, ay, I 
have ſeen them; and a pretty ſight they are too, a 
pretty tragical ſort of a; ſight if2it were not for the 
confounded heat of the air then ere 1 1 : "yt 
tieſt concert of mulick, g 

Jovxp. Oh! heavens! muſick! ond] 


/ OLD Lax. Ay, ay, groans, groans, a fine dent 


of of groans; you would think yourſelf at an opera, if it 
were not for the great heat of the air, as I ſaid befbre, 
Some ſpirits are ſhut up in oven, ſome are chain'd 
to ſpits,” ſome are ſcatter'd in frying· pans and 1 
bare taken up a place for you on a gridiroůn. 
Jovxp. Oh! I am ſcorch'd, I am ſcorch d. 
For pity's ſake, father, used with St. F n for 
me: compaſſionate my caſe 
Orb Lars. There is but one way; let me any 
P him the news of your daughter's marriage; that 
may perhaps appeaſe him. Between you and I, St. 
% Francis is a liquoriſh old dog, and loves to ſet 
* people echo add heart. 
: - Jos o. 
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Jound. & Sbe ſhall be married this inſtant i the 
Saint muſt know it is none of my fault. Had il 
* rightly underſtood his will, it had been long ſince 
form's” But well might 1 9 him, 

— en even the church, when father Martin, fail“ "Ny 
Orp Lax. I would-be very glad to know where 1 
qhould find that ſame father Martin. I have a fmall 
commiſſion to him relating to a Furgatory affair. St. 
Francis has'ſentenc'd him to lie in a frying - pan there 
quſt rea hundred years, for Six amour wich move 
daug 222 b 

Jovxp. My daughter! 301 
Ot LAR. Are ynu ig goorant: ol it hand Did not 
you know that he had debauch'd your daughter. 
Jovunv. Ignorant 7, Ohh 8 no wonder ſhe 
is #efuſed the veil. 
„ Olp Lax. Ithought — had 3 it. III ſhew 
Ted a ſight worſe than Purgatory itſelf: you ſhall 

old this diſgrace to the Ar een W make 

vou ſhudder. 

Jound. Is it poſſible pet hold be fuch a 
pr” 1 —_— * 


Oro Lax. Nothing 8 impoſſible to. the church 
you know. 
4 JOURD.. And wad I bope St. Francis will be 
SOappeand'? -» Yo om 2 blog Ui 1 
Orb LAR. Hun! There is a great ens 
0 that Saint who lives in this town z his name is 
ee Monſieur Laroon. If you could get him to ſay 
de half a dozen —— for Jou, they might be 
<of.g dermes] ahn e EGU 
55 9 How! Can che Saint regard ſo lpoſe 
c RT | 
. QLD: LAN. Oh l $t, Kannen lones an honeſt 
. merry fellow to his ſoul. And harkee, I dort 
et think it impoſſible for Mr. Laroon to bring you 
te acquainted with the Saint; for to my knowledge 
te they very often crack a 1 dg 
* Jovsp. Can! believe it? 


Enter 


2 
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e e = | ſhowy SERVANT. 


* Srnv. Father Martin is below. | 

Orp Las. Son, behave civilly to him, nor men- 

tion a word of what I have told you that we may 
gane him more ſecurely. 


SCENE V. 
MARTIN, 10 them. 


Mazr. Peace be with my ſon... Ha! a friar 
here! I like not this; L. will have no partners in my 
plunder. Save you, reverend father, 

Oro LAR. Tu quoque. » | 

_. Maxr. This fellow ſhould be a 1 by his tacie 
turnity. You ſee, father, the miſerable ſtate of our 

pocc ſon. Ln 

Ord Lax. I 1 advis'd him thereon; _ 

Mar. Your advice is kind, tho' needleſs. He 
hath not wanted prayer, faſting, nor caſtigation, 
which are proper phylick, for him, 

Oro Lax. Or ſuppoſe, father, he was to go to a 
ball. What think you of £ ball? 

MaxrT, A ball 

Oro Las. Ay, or a yoneh now; {uppole ve verre 
to procure him a wench, - 

ART. Oh! monſtrous! Oh impious 1— 

Ordo Las, I only gave my opinion. 

MaxT. Thy opinion is damaable: and thou art 
ſome wolf in ſheep's cloatbing. * hou art a ſeandal 
to thy order. 

Oro Las, I wiſh thou art not more a ſcandal. to 
| thine, brother father, to abuſe a poor old fellow in a 
fit of the ſpleen here as thou doſt, with a ſet of ri> - 
diculous notions of Purgatory and the devil knows 
2 when both you and 1 Know chere is no ſuch 

ing. 

- Marr. That 1 ſhould not kaws thee before, 

Vor. II. 9 Don't 


% | 
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Don't you know this tot hrs father, ſon ? your 
worthy neighbor Laroon. 

OLD LAR. Then farewel, byporriſy., bee not 
wear thy cloke another hou _ any confi Pergenrd. 

oukd. What do I ſee? 

Lb Lax. Why; you ſee a very honeſt Waile 
of yours, that has tried to deliver you out of the 
claws of a roguiſh prieſt, whom you may ſee too; 
look in the glaſs, and you may ſee an old doting fool, 
' who is afraid of his own ſhadow, 

Mar r. Be not concern'd at this, ſon. Perhaps 
one hour's ſuffering from this fellow, may ſtrike off 
ſeveral years of Purgatory : I have known ſuch 1 in- 
ſtances. 

JourD.. Oh father ! did thou know what I 
have been guilty of believing lust thee from the 
mouth of this wicked man? 

Oro Lax, Death and the devil, I'll ſtay no longer 
here; for if I do, I ſhall eut this prieft's throat, tho' 
the rack was before my face. * 


8 C k N E. G 
MARTIN, JOURDAIN. p 


| Marr. Son, take care of believing any thing 
againſt the church: it is as ſinful to believe any 
thing againſt the church, as to diſbelieve any thing 
for it. You are to believe what the church tells you, 
and no more. 
Jounp. I almoſt Auger when 1 think what I be 
lieved againſt you. I believed that you had ſeduced 
my daughter. 
_ Marr. Oh! horrible ! and did you believe it? 
think not you believed it. I order you to think you 
did not believe it, and it were now Sor > to believe 
you did believe it. . 
Jovn. And can I think lo? - 2 
0c Marr, 


2 * , 


Ts 


 PHEJESULT, CAUGHT. 37 


Magz. Certainly. Iknow what you believe bet- 
ter than you yourſelf. do. However, that your mind 
may be cleanſed from the leaſt pollution of thought 
—go, ſay over ten bead- rolls immediately, 80s, ** | 
peace attend you——., 

Joux. I am exceedingly comforted within. 


1 ebe schu E VIL - 27 5 
ö MARTIN, „h. * 


G, While I retire and comfort yout dugbter. 
Was this a ſuſpicion of Laroon's, or am I berray'd ? 


I begin to fear I'll act with cautibn z for I am not 


able yet to diſcover whether this girl be of prodigious 


ſimplicity or-curinings How vain is policy, when the 
little arts of a woman are ſuperior to the wiſdom of 


a conclave? A prieſt may eheat mankind; but a wo- 
man would cheat the devil. | 
SCENE VIII. 23 Street. 
t O LAROON and Yowg L ARO ON meet. 
« Yo. Lars; Wellz Sir, what ſucceſs? | 


© OLd Lar; Succeſs! you raſcal!/'if ever you 
tt offer to put me into a prieſtꝰs ſkin a 1 5 n 


e you out of your own. hy 


« Yo, Lax. What's the matter, Sir? 


* Orp LAR: Matter, Sir? Why, I have been 


* laughed at, have been abuſed. Sdeath! Sir! 1 
dam in ſuch a paſſion, that I do not believe I ſhall 
te come to myſelf again theſe twenty years. That 
« raſcat Martin diſcovered me in an 1 and 
«turned me into a jeſt; _ © 

«© Yo; Las: Be comforted, Sir; you may yet hav 


ec the pleaſure of turning him into one. 


OD Las. Nothing leſs than turning him it" 


&e fide out. —— co than N 1 giazard 
IN will latisfy mes 


ua | B ba =—_ Yo, | 
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24 To. Lax. Come with me, and T' dare ſwear 
n give your content. We have laid a 
<« ſnare for him, "which 1 think i. is — he 
4 ſhould eſeape. 

« OT D LR. e he a WES „ A trap: for the 
ce devil! you will 28 ſoon catch the one as the 
T other... 

cc To. Lak. I am ſure Abele 4 is good A fine 
* woman is as good a bait for à prieſt- trap, as toaſted 
« cheeſe is for a mouſe- trap. 

* Ob Lax. Yes, but the rafcal will /nibble off 
te twenty baits before you tan take him. 

«Yo. Lan. Leave that to us. Pill warrant = 
«ſucceſs. ' 02d 11 

COD Lan. Wilt thou? Pere 1 ſhall Mead r 

« pleaſure in taking this one prieſt, than in all we 

other wild * I 6 ever ner 11 


wand EN E IX. ) 2 
JoOoURDAIN, ISABEL. 


Is A. If I don't convince you he's a. villain, re- 
nounce me for your daughter. Do not ſhut your 
ears againſt truth, and you ſhall want no other 
evidence. 

Jovnxp. Oh, daughter, Saugt, foe evil pirit 
is buſy within you. The lame ſpirit chat viſited me 
this morni ng, is now in you. 

Isa. I wiſh the ſpirit that is in me vou d viſie you, 
vou wowd kick his rogue out of doors. 

Jouad. The wicked reaſon of your. anger is too 
plain. The prieſt won't let you have yout fellow. 
Is. The prieft would have me for himſelf. 

JourD. Oh! wicked affertion ! Oh! baſe return 
for the care he has taken of your poor ſinful father, 
for the love he has ſhewn for your ſoul. 

a He has * more love for my 8 

eve 


rit 


THE IE SUI CAUGHT. 355 


neve me, Sir. Nay, go but with me, and you ſhall 


believe your own eyes and ears. 

Jovnad. Againſt the church! Heaven forbid! 

Isa. Will you got believe your on ſenſes, Sir? 

Jovxp. Not when the church contradicts them 
Alas] how do we kriow what we believe without the 
church? Why, I thought I ſaw Mr. Laroon' and his 
ſon to day; when I ſaw neither. Alack-a-day, child; 
the church often contradicts our ſenſes.” But you owe 
theſe wicked thoughts to your education in England, 
that vile heretical country, where every man believes 
what — — he pleaſes, and moſt believe none. 

ISA. Well, Sir, if you will not be convinced, you 
ſhall be the only perſon in Fhovlon that is not. 

'Jovrr.' I will go with thee, if it were only to ſee 
how far this wicked ſpirit will carry his impoſition; 
for Jam convinced the devil will leave no ſtone un- 
turn'd to work my deſtruckion. ah 

Is. J hope you will s us too hard for him and 
bis k or too. x 


SCE N E 2. . 
"Young LARO ON in n cloaths, 


None ever waited wich r more 3 for her 
* than I for mine, It is a delightful aſſignation, 
but I hope it is a prelude to one more agreeable. I 
ſhall have difficulty to refrain from beating the raſcal 
before he has GUNS himſelf —— 

4 1 15 | [Knocking al tbe door. 
Who's there? | Leh. 

Bar. Iſabel, label. 

Yo. Lax. Come in. Ws: 2 ffs voice the rogue 
catermauis Ine OE RE OE 
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SC EWE 21:00 
dear LAROON, BEATRICE. 


rar. W hat: are e, in the dark, my dear? 
Yo. Las. Heyday, who the devil is this? 1 len 
0 be in a way of an aſlignation in exrneſt, 805 
BAH. Iſabel, where are vou? 
To. Las. Here, child, give me your hand,” . Dear 
= Mademaiſelle Beatrice, is it vou 527554 5 
Bear, Oh Heavens am l in a man's arms . 
Yo, Lax. Huſh | huſh! i——Don't you know my 
voice 1 am Laroon. 0 963 20 3:5 
N =} 5 Mr. Laroon ! What bulineſscon you have 
ere: rt 1 181; [550w 2191 1 
Yo, Lax. Aſk me, no e diene get but into a 
corner of the room —.ꝗ — Gent, and you will per- 
haps ſee a very diverting, ſcene. 99 do not be 
afraid, for I afſure you, it will be a der! innocent 
one; make haſte, dear Madam, you wil do a very 
laudablę action, by 4 being a any additional e evidence to 
the diſcovery of a notorious villain, © 
Be az. F'\carinot- gueſs ur meaning, but would 
Nee aſſiſt 3 —— an occaſion. ; 
o. Ear. Now fot” bao lo' ere A 
54 Thear him,” (29). 8.72 rhe Tl 0 
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wy 1 c E N E XII. ext off 210192. 
unt LARO ON, MARTAN) co: / 


vn Mig; lug Iſabel, Iſabel, lere a are bu . 
5 LX. Here. ee eee 
Maxr. Come to my arms, my angel. ne 
Yo. Lax. I. hope you are in no frightful . 
MazrT. I am in the ſhape of that very good man 
thy e honeſt father Martin, Les me em- 


N * y RY my gharier, 1 
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Yo. Las. Bleſs me, what do you mean. 
Mar. The words even of a ſpirit canuot tell you 
what I mean. Lead me to thy bed, there ſhalt thou 
know my meaning. There will we repeat thoſe plea- 
ſures which this day I gave thee in ahother ſhape— 
Tread ſoftly, my deareſt, ſweeteſt ! This night fhall 
make thee n to opc. Laroon "__ bing. aut. 


y 
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SCENE XIII. Another Apartment. 


O04 :AROON, JOURDAI N, ISABEL, 
a4 Hrieſt, Young LAROOQN, W [ N, ne! 
\BEATRICE. 

7 02 1 1 11 * 1 

Mazr, Whither will you pull me? 
„Jo. Lak. Villain, PII ſhew thee hitler 
Mag r. Hat =» 

o, LaR. Down on thy kriees, confeſs thyſelf 4 

2 of villains, or. 8 drive this * gger 0 thy 

arts... [al 
, Pans r. He needs nat Sanni 5 our ears-are ſuffi 
cient witneſſes againſt him. 
Oro Lax. Huzzah | huzzah | the Rum is caught, 
the prieſt is caught. | 
Jou. I am n with —— az 
Oro Las, How durſt thou attempt to l 
my ſon,” you black raſcal 2 I have a great mind to 
make an example of you * auempting to diſmonour 
my family 5. pi 2 481 ö 
Pargsr. Lou ſhall. be ls A ſovere example of 
for having diſhonour'd your order. 
Mar. I ſhall find another time to r 2 
On Lag. Hold, Sir, hold. I have too much 
charity not to cleanſe you, as much as poſſible, from 
your pollution.. So, who's there ? [ Enter Servants, 
Here take this worthy gentleman, and waſh him a 
lietle 1 in a horſepond, then toſs him dry in a blabket. 
"_ DER We will waſh him with a vengeance... 
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ALL. Ay, ay, we we'll waſh him, £07145 RA | 4 
Cs __ may 9 855 thang _ Latoon 
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SCENE the te.” 


O'!4/L/AROON, ung Es Jour 
DAIN, PRIEST,"1SABEL; and BEA- 
TRICE, 


Paizsr.. Tho? he deſerves the worſt; yet conſider 
his order, Mr. Laroon. 

Oro Lax, Sir, he ſhall undergo the puniſhment, 
| tho? 1 ſuffer the like afterwards. Well, Maſter Jour- 
dain, I hope you are now convinced, that you may 
- marry your daughter without going to Nan 
for it. 

Jovap. I hope you will pardon what in paſt, my 
good neighbour. And you, young gentleman, will, 
I hope, do the fame, If my girl can wake: * my 
amends, I give you her for ever. 

To. Las. Amends! Ohl ſhe weak ako me 
large amends for twenty touland times my r 
ings. 

ISA. Tell me ſo hereafter, my cacti low 9.66 A 
© woman may make a man amends. for his ſuffer- 
ce ings: before marriage; but can ſhe magen him 
4 amends for what he ſuffers after it? 

% Yo. Lax. Oh! think not chat cn ever be my 
* fate with you. di αν I 

cc OLp LAB. Pox o your raptures, If you don- t 
* make her ſuffer before to-morrow morning, thou 
« art no ſon of mine; and if ſnhe does not make 
_ « you ſuffer within this twelvemonth, blood, ſhe is 
% no woman—— Come, honeſt neighbour, I hope 
t thou haſt diſcovered thy own folly and the prieſt's 
* roguery together, aud thou wilt return and be 
e one of us again. 1 
„ Journ. Mr. 3 if 1 have err'd on one 
&« fide, * err'd as widely on the other.“ Let 

| » 04 | me 
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me tell you, a reflection on the ſins 11 your youth 
would not be unwholeſome. 

« OLp Lax. Sblood, Sir! but it wou'd, Re- 
ce flection is the moſt unwücleſome thing in the world. 
« Beſides, Sir, I have no ſins to reflect on but thoſe 
« of an honeſt fellow. If 1 have lov'd a whore at 
e five and twenty, and a bottle at forty ; why, I 

« have done as much good as I could in my genera- 
ce tion; and that, I hope, will make amends.” 

Isa. Well, my dear Beatrice, and are you politively 
bent on a nunnery ſtill ? 

Bear. Hum ! I ſuppoſe you will laugh at me, if 
I ſhou'd change my reſolution ; but I have ſeen ſo 
much of a prieſt to-day, that I really believe, I ſhall 
ſpend my life in the company of a layman, 

Oro Lars. Why, that is bravely ſaid, Madam. 
*Sbud ! I like you, and if I had not reſolv'd, for the 
ſake of this raſcal here, never to marry again, 'Sbud! 
I might take you into my arms: and I can tell ae 
they are as warm as any young fellow's in Euro 
Come, Maſter Jourdain, this night, you and I will | 
crack a bottle together, and to-morrow morning we 

will employ this honeſt gentleman here, to tack our 
ſon and daughter together, and then I don't care if 
I never ſee a prieſt again as long as I live. 

Is4. [To Yo. Lar.] Well, Sir, you ſee we have 
got the better of all difficulties at laſt. The fears of 
a lover are very unreaſonable, when he is once aſ- 
ſured of the ſincerity of his miſtreſs. | 


For when a woman ſets herſelf about Ms. 
Nor prieſt nor devil can make her go without it, 
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Taken from PLAurus and MoL TIERE. 
As it was acted at the 


Theatre-Royal in DxvxT-LAxE, 1732. 


r yentres modio caſtigat i iniquo, 
Ipſe quoque eſuriens: neque enim omnia ſuſtinet unquam 
Mucida cœrulei panis conſumere fruſta, 

Heſternum ſolitus medio ſervare minutal 

Septembri; nec non differre in tempora cœnæ 
Alterius, conchem æſtivi cum parte lacerti 
Signatam, vel dimidio putrique ſiluro, 

Filaque ſectivi numerata includere porri. 

Tnv'tatus ad hæc aliquis de ponte negabit. 

Sed qud divitias hac per tormenta coactas? 

Cam furor baud dubius, cùm fit manifeſta phreneſis, 
Ve enen moriarſa, + viyere fato ? 


; Jy Ve. X 


— 
w i 
4 a 
_ 
* 
4 
. 1 
N LY CY 
I 
, . 
, 
— 
pw 
- 
1 1 
* * 
* ' 
* 
© 
-- 
* 0 „ 


1 — Li —— 2 ye . 4 - - — 
% — 
| — 
— 5 — 
7 l Joe 
— . Es 
0 » - * * «my 
* 0 4 4 R 
: - 
£4 * * ” - 
» = a - we 
"A _ 4 N £1 
® 4 : 
n A A 
* * * 5 - © N 
* * 4 % wes 
= "4s 5 s +» 4 — 
* ry 
a, *% 24 * o * * 
% i . — - 
6 J 4 * 
. ng — 5 : 
FY wy g N 1 . « 
| „ 1 * 1 
- « 1 * 1 34 -, 
i * 4 — + T * k 
* - 2 pu 
ho = - 1 * "7 
* - * 1 7 
+ + . 3 * — a 
* _ 
_ Prey 
* 7 c : Ka 
% 4 5 . — 
CT + * . — — — 5 ** 
- * * — 
be * * * . 
— * x * 
| . ” * — * 4 A I 
” 4 7 * 
- » * . * 
- - 
. 4 5 
* — * = 
* 1 — * 
+ 8 
* — * 1 
- - a. — 
* 4 $ G * — ts 8.0 
JL 4 E a ” 
* # * * — * — 3 
* . * g — * - * - 4 wy £9 
— % F . = 
1 * 4 Aa a - 
1— OR J Ss 2 A, 
þ -* — Sage 4. * 4 . 
— Ms A * » * # $ 
4 Y * - ns * 
* < 2 * 8 } * * 
, a 4 * 1 * * hs - * + 
* { 4 b 
1 A 4 * = ” 2 4 + ww ” * % 
* * am an - # 9 - . PE 
- 1 4 * —— 
La. 
, *% 5 8 
5 — 1 
7 . 
— 
— * * 1 7 
3 * I 
* 'S] D 
4 - - 
et — 
2 ** 1 
|, 5 
* * A 
* G 3 Comet 
| * 
* 
* - Los . 
„ »* 0 
po * 
2 1 
* . "74 
— 4 
% _— 1 
” 
2 
9 0 7 
" - 
* 
* i 
— 
1 * 


bo. "5 
wa 


— 


4 vs 030 1 


— 


TO HIS GRACE | 
| DVKE or | 


RICHMOND AND | LENOX 


MY LORD, | 

S there is ſcarce any vankey 1 more general than 
that of deſiring to be thought well received 
by the Great, pardon me, if I take the firſt oppor- 
tunity of boaſting the countenance I have met with 
from one who is an honour to the high rank in 
which he is born. The Muſes, my Loxd, ſtand 
in need of ſuch protectors; nor do I know under 
whoſe protection I can ſo properly introduce Mo- 
LIERE as that of your Grace, to whom he is as fa- 

miliar in his own language as in ours, ; 


Tux pleafure, which I may be ſuppoſed to re- 
ceive from an extraordinary ſucceſs in ſo difficult 
an undertaking, muſt be indeed complete by your 
approbation. The perfect knowledge which your 
Grace is known to have of the manners, habits, 
and taſte of that nation whence this Play was de- 
rived, makes you the propereſt judge, wherein 1 

| es have. 


— 


82 e ce 


of The Mrina z and you, my Lonp, are to prin 
what ſhare the erapRazor, merits in the applauſe. 


I SHALL not grow tedious, by entering into the 
uvſual ſtyle. 'of Deditation$; for my pen cannot ac- 
company my heart when I ſpeak of your GRACE; 
and I am now writing to. the, only perſon, living to 
wbom ſuch a panegyrick would be diſpleaſing. 
T hetefore I ſhall beg leave to conclude with the 
nigheſt on myſelf, by affirming that it is my greateſt 
ambition to be — 


y „ A 9 {5 4 
1 MY LORD, Ln 
8 arack vont Gkxer $ moſt wenge, JL 


> 


and moſt bedient humble ſervant 
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Virireen by a FRIEND., 


NAS 


Spoken by Mr. BRIDGEWATER. 


00 * the ſlighted Comic Muſe has mourn'd, 

Her fare quite alter d, and her art re gef 
That force of nature now no more ſhe ſees, 
With which ſo well her Jobnſon knew to pleaſe. 
No characters from nature now we e 
All ſerve to empty books of com mon- place: e 
Our modern bards, "who to aſſemblies fray, .., 1 
Frequent the park, the viſit, or the play, 
Regard-not what fools do, but what wits ſay. 
Juſt they retail each quibble to the town, 
That ſurely muſt” admire what is its own, 
Thus, without charafters from nature got, 
Without a moral, and without a plot, 
A dull collection of inſipid jokes, | | 
Some Hole from converſation, Jome from bool, 
Provided lords and ladies give em vent, AY: 
Me call high Comedy, and ſeem conten. 
But to regale with other ſort of fare, 
. Tonight our Author treats you with Molierr-. 
Moliere, who nature's inmoſt ſecrets knew 
Whoſe juſteſt pen, like Kneller's pencil, drew. 
In whoſe ſtrong ſeenes all charaBers are ſhewn, 
Not by low jefts, bur afiions of their own, © 
Happy our Engliſh bard, if your applauſe - 
Grant Has not injur d the French author's * 
From that alone ariſes all his fear; 
He muſt be ſafe, if he has ſav'd Moliere. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Persone. 


TEES „ 
Lovroorp, the Mer, CIP Mr. n 
FREDERICK, his San, MI. Baboewarzx. 
CLERRM Our Mr. MirLs, Jun. 
RAMILIE, Servant to Faxozics, Mr. CiBaee, Jun. 
Mr. Dzcoy, a Broker, Mr. Oats. 


Mr. Fuznisn, an Upholſterer, Mr. Fzromo. 
Mr. Sek KIR, a Jeweller, Mr. Bzagv. 


r. Sarrix, A Mercer, . Mr. Gay. 
r. LisT, a Tailor, Mr. Oa rss. 
HA. BUBBLEBOY, | Mr. Mor LAxr. 
A LAwWVES, 1 | . * .. MuLLazT, 
w O M E v. 

HarRIET, Daughter to . 8 
LovecoLD, Mr - BuTLER, 
Mrs. WiszLY, _ " Mrs, GRrack. 
Mariana, | Mrs. Honk ro. 


 LayeeerT, Maid to HaRRIET, Mrs. Rarron. 
. Maid to Mariana, Mrs. MVLOABY. | 


SERVANTS, &c: ods 
SCENE, LONDON. 
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SCENE, Lovzcor pr Hoſe, = 
LAPPET, RAMILIE. 


1 LAPPET. 4051 
LL hear no more. Perfidious fellow! Have 
I for thee ſlighted ſo many good matches? Have 
I for thee turn'd off Sir Oliver's ſteward, and 
my Lord Landy's butler, and ſeveral others, tliy 
betters, and all to be affronted in ſo publick a manner? 

RAMIL. Do but hear me, Madam. | 

LA. If thou wou'dſt have neglected me, was 
there nobody elſe to dance a minuet with but Mrs, 
Suſan Croſsſtitch, whom you know to be my utter 
averſion ? e 15 | 

Ramirt. Curſe on all balls! Henceforth I ſhall 
hate the ſound of a violin, 

Lap. I have more reaſon, I am ſure, after having 
been the jeſt of the whole company ; what muſt they 
think of me, when they ſee you, after I have coun- 

tenanced your addreſſes in the eye of the world, take 
out another lady before me ? 

Ramit. I'm ſure the world muſt think worſe of 
me, did they imagine, Madam, I could prefer any 
other to you, | ps = 


— 
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Lr. None of your wheedling, Sir; that won't 
do. If you ever hope to ſpeak to me more, let me 
ſee you affront the little minx in the next aſſembly 
you meet her. 6 
| Rawmar. I'll do it; and luckily, you know, we 
are to have a ball at my Lord Landy's the firſt night 
he lies out of town, where I'll give your revenge 
ample ſatisfaction. 

LA. On that condition I pardon you this time; 
but if ever you do the like again —— 

RAMIL. May I be baniſh'd for ever from thoſe 
dear eyes, and be turn'd out of the family while you 
live in it. | | 


SCENE I. 
LAPPET, WHEEDLE, RAMILIE. 


Wp. Dear Mrs. Lappet ! 

Lar. My dear, this is extremely kind. 
_ Watt. It is what all your acquaintarice muſt do 
that expect to ſee you. It is in vain to hope for the 
favour of a viſit. | . 
_ Lay. 25 dear creature, now you are barbarous; 
my young lady has ſtaid at home ſo much, I have 
not had one moment to myſelf; the firſt time I had 
gone out, I am ſure, Madam, wou'd have been to 
wait on Mrs. Wheedle. 


Wazed, My lady has ſtaid at home too pretty 
much lately. Oh! Mr. Ramilie, are you confin'd 


too? your maſter does not ſtay at home, I am ſure; 
he can find the way to our houſe tho' you can't. 
RaAMIL. That is the only happineſs, Madam, I 
envy him ; but faith! I don't know how it'is in this 
parliament time, one's whole days are ſo taken up in 
the court of Requeſt, and one's evenings at Quadrille, 
the deuce take me if I have ſeen one opera finceI came 
to town. Oh! now I mention operas, if you have 
amind to ſee Cato, I believe I can ſteal my m_ 
2 | ; - ver 
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| filver ticket; for L know he is engaged to-morrow 
with ſome gentlemen, who never leave their bottle 
for muſick. 
Lay. Ah, the ſavages RS 
Wmrtzzp. No one can ſay that of you, Mr. Ra- 
milie, you prefer muſick to every thing. ——  ' 
Rau. — But the ladies. [Bell rings.] So, 
there's my ſummons, 5 
Lax. Well, but ſhall we never have a party of 
Quadrille more? 
 Wazzp. O, don't name it. I have worked my 
eyes out ſince I ſaw you; for my lady has taken a 
whim of flouriſhing all her old cambrick pinners and 
handkerchiefs ; in ſhort, my dear, no journeywoman 
ſempſtreſs is half ſo much a ſlave as I am. | 
Lae. Why do you ſtay with her ? | 
Wb. La, child, where can one better one's 
ſelf? all the ladies of our acquaintance are juſt the 
ſame. Beſides, there are ſome little things that make 
amends; my lady has a whole train of admirers. 
Rau. That, Madam, is the only circumſtance 
wherein ſhe has the honour of reſembling you. | Bell 
rings louder.] Lou hear, Madam, I am oblig'd to 
leave you [Bell rings.) So, ſo, ſo, would the bell 
| were in your guts. 


SCENE II. 
LAPPET, WHEEDLE. 
Lay. Oh! Wheedle! I am quite ſick of this fa- 


mily; the old gentleman grows more covetous every 
day he lives. Every thing is under lock and key; 
I can ſcarce aſk you to eat or drink. 
WuXnxID. Thank you, my dear; but I have drank 
half a dozen diſhes of chocolate already this morning. 
+ Lap. Well; but, my dear, I have a whole budget 
of news to tell you. I have made ſome notable diſ- 
eoveries. 5 5 
28 o WnàuxIO. 
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Wart. Pray let us hear them, 1 have ſome ſe- 
crets of our family too, which you ſhall know by and 
by. What a pleaſure there is in having a friend to 
tell theſe things to? a” 9 
LA. You know, my dear, laſt ſummer my young 

lady had the misfortone to be overſet ih a boat be- 
tween Richmondand Twickenham; andthat acertain 
young gentleman, plunging immediately into the 
water, ſav'd her life at the hazard of his own—Oh ! 
IT ſhall never forget the figure ſhe made at her return 
home, fo wet, fo draggled——ha, ha, ha! 

Warez. Yes, my dear, I know how all your fine 
ladies look, when they are never ſo little difordered— 
they have no need to be ſo vain of themſelves. 

Lay. You are no ftranger ro my maſter's way 
of rewarding people; when the poor gentleman 

brought miſs home, my maſter meets them at the 
door, and, without aſking any queſtion, very civilly 
Muts it againſt him. Well, for a whole fortnight 
afterwards, I was continually entertained with the 
young ſpark's bravery, and gallantry, and generoſity, 
and beauty, , | 
| Waxep. I can eaftly gueſs; I ſuppoſe ſhe was 
rather warmed than cool'd by the water, Theſe miſ- 
tteſſes of ours, for all their pride, are made of juſt 
the ſame fleſh and blood as we are. 

Lay. About a month ago my young lady goes 
to the play in an undreſs, and takes me with her. 
Me ſat in Burton's box, where, as the devil would 
have it, whom ſhould we meet with but this very 

ntleman: her bluſhes ſoon diſcovered to me who 
Fe was; in ſhort, the gentleman entertained her the 
whole play, and I much miſtake if ever ſhe was ſo 
agreeably entertained in her life, Well, as we were 
going out, a rude fellow thruſts his hand into my 
lady's boſom ; upon which her champion fell upon 


im, and did ſo maul him My lady fainted away 


in my arms; but as ſoon as ſhe came to herſelf — 


had you ſeen how ſhe look'd on him. Ah! . 
. ays 
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ſays ſhe, in a mighty pretty tone, ſure, you were born 
for my deliverance: he handed her into a hackney- 
coach, and ſet us down at home, From this mo- 
ment letters began to fly on both ſides,  _ 
; 42 And you took care to ſee the poſt paid, 
La. Never fear that And now what do you 
think we have contrived among us? We have got this 
very gentleman into the houſe in the quality of my 
maſter's clerk, „ 
Wurzp. Soh! here's fine billing, and cooing, I 
warrant; mils 1s in a fine condition. 700 | 
Lay. Her condition is pretty much as it was yet. 
How long it will continue ſo, I know not. I am 
making up my matters as faſt as I can; for this 
houſe holds not me after the diſcovery, f 
Warez. I think you have no great reaſon to la- 
ment the loſs of a place, where the maſter keeps his 
own keys. N 
Lap. The devil take the firſt inventor of locks, 
ſay I: but come, my dear, there is one key which 1 
keep, and that, I believe, will furniſh us with ſome 
ſweetmeats ; ſo if you will walk in with me, I'll tell 
you a ſecret which concerns your family. It is in your 
power, perhaps, to be ſerviceable to me; I hope, 
my dear, you will keep theſe ſecrets ſafe ; for one 
would not have it known that one publiſhes all the 
affairs of a family, while one ſtays in it. ¶ Exeunt. 


SCENE Iv. 4 Garden. 
CLERMONT, HARRIET. 


Cxxx. Why are you melancholy, my dear Har- 
riet ; do you repent that promiſe of yours, which 
has made me the happieſt of mankind ? | 

Hax, You little know my heart, if you can think 
it capable of repenting any thing I have done to- 
wards your happineſs; if I am melancholy, it is that 

Cc 3 ©" © have 
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have it not in my power to make you as happy ag 
I would. r 1 
Cxxx. Thou art too bounteous. Every tender 
word, from thoſe dear lips, lays obligations on me I 
never can repay ; but if to love, to doat on you 
more than life itſelf, to watch your eyes that I may 
obey your wiſhes before you ſpeak them, can diſ- 
charge me from any part of that vaſt debt J owe you, 
I will be punctual in the payment. f 
Has, It were ungenerous in me to doubt you, 
and when I think what you have done for me, be- 
lieve me, I muſt think the balance on your fide. 
CLER. Generous creature! and doſt thou not for 
me hazard the eternal anger of your father, the re- 
proaches of your family, the cenſures of the world, 
who always blame the conduct of that perſon who 
facrifices intereſt to any conſideration. 4 
Has. As for the cenſures of the world, I deſpiſe 
them while I do not deſerve them : folly is forwarder 
to cenſure wiſdom, than wiſdom folly. I were weak 
indeed not to embrace real happineſs, becauſe the 
world does not call it ſo. | e SOT” CINE» 
Cxxx. But ſee, my deareſt, your brother is come 
into the garden, ; | LE 
Hax. Is it not ſafe, think you, to let him into 
our ſecret ? PEE Ns NLO 4 
CLER. You know, by outwardly humouring your 
father, in railing againſt the extravagance of young 
men, I have brought him to look on me as his ene- 
my: it will be firſt proper to ſet him right in that 
oint. Beſides, in managing the old gentleman, | 
ſhall ſtill be obliged ro a behaviour which the im- 
_ patience of his. temper may not bear; therefore 1 
think it not adviſeable to truſt him, at leaſt yet—— 
he will obſerve us. Adieu, my heart's only joy. 
Has, Honeſt creature! what happineſs. may I 
Propoſe in a life with ſuch a huſband ? what is there 
in grandeur to recompence the Joſs of him! Parents 
|  Fhooſe as often ill for us, as we for ourſelves, They 
. 8 8 ab ; , T arg 
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are too apt to forget how ſeldom true 3 * 
in a palace, or rides in a dunn 1d ſix. 


7 


SCENE © V. 
FREDERICK, HARRIET. 
Fax. Dear Harriet, good-morrow, I am lad to 


find you alone; for I have an affair to impart to 


you, that I am ready to burſt with. 
Hax. You know, brother, I am a truſty confidant. 
Frxp. As ever wore petticoats; but this is an af- 
fair of ſuch conſequence 
Hax. Or it were not worth your telling me. 
FRED. Nor your telling again; in ſhort you never 
could diſcover j it, I could afford you ten years to 
gueſs it in. I am-—you will laugh immoderately 
when you know it, I am——it is LE aa to tell 


oo. In a word I am in love, 


HR. In love! 
Fk ED. Violently, to diſtraction; ſo much in love, 


that without more hopes than I at preſent ſee any 
poſſibility of obtaining, I cannot live three days. 


Hax. And has this violent diſtemper, pray, come 
upon you of a ſudden? 


FRED. No, I have bred it a long time. It hath 


been growing theſe ſeyeral weeks. I ſtifled it as 
long as I could; but it is now come to a criſis, and 
J muſt either have the woman, or you will have no 


brother, | 
Has. But who is this woman! ? for) you have con- 


ceal'd i it ſo well that I can't eyen guels, 


Fxzp. In the firſt place, ſhe is a moſt intolerable 
Han. That is a deſcription 1 ſhall never find her 


out by. There are ſo many of her ſiſters, you might 


as well tell me the colour of her complexion. 
. Secondly, ſhe is almoſt eternally at cards. 
Cc4 Hax. 
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- "Har. You muſt come to particulars. I ſhall never 


diſcover your miſtreſs till you tell me more than that 


ſhe is a woman, and lives in this town. 
Fae. Her fortune is very ſmall. 
Has. I find you are enumerating her charms. 
Fre. Oh! I have only fhewn you the reverſe; 
but were you to behold the medal on the right fide, 
ou would ſee beauty, wit, genteelneſs, politeneſs — 
n a word, you would fee Mariana. | 
Har. Mariana | ha, ha, ha! you have ſtarted a 
wild-gooſe chaſe, indeed. But, if you could ever 
prevail on her, you may depend on it, it is an arrant 
impoſſibility to prevail on my father, and you may 
eaſily imagine what ſucceſs a difinherited ſon may 
likely expect with a woman of her temper; 
Farb. I know *ris difficult, but nothing's impoſ- 
ſible to love, at leaſt nothing's impoſſible to woman; 
and therefore, if you and the ingenious Mrs. Lappet 


will but lay your heads together in my favour, I 
ſhall be far from deſpairing; and in return, ſiſter, 
for this kindneſs : 5 


Har. And in return, brother, for this kindneſs, 


you may perhaps have it in your power to do me a 


favour of pretty much the ſame nature. 

Love. [without.] Rogue! villain! 

Has, Soh ! what's the matter now? what can 
have thrown my father into this paſſion? 

Faxep. The loſs of an old flipper, 1'fuppoſe, or 
ſomething of equal conſequence. Let us Rep aſide 
into the next walk, and talk more of our affairs. 


SCENT... -- 
LOVE GOLD, RAMILIE. 
Lovz. Anſwer me not, ſirrah; but get you out of 


my houſe. 


6 IS Se 8 Bs yours, 


t 


danger of being robb'd, 
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yours, Sir; and I won't go out of the houſe, Sir, 
unleſs I am turn'd out by my proper maſter, Sir. 
Lovx. Sirrah, I'll turn your maſter out after you, 
like an extravagant raſcal as he is; he has no need 
of a ſervant while he is in my houſe; and here he 
dreſſes out a fellow at more expence than a prudent 
man might clothe a large family at; it's plain enough 


What uſe he keeps you for; but I will have no ſpy 


upon my affairs, no raſcal continually prying into 
all my actions, devouring all I have, and hunting 
about in every corner to ſee what he may ſteal. 

RamiL;7 Steal !- a likely thing, indeed, to ſteal 
_ a man who locks up every thing he has, and 
ſtands centry upon it day and night, | 

Love. I'm all over in a ſweat, left. this fellow 
ſhou'd ſuſpe& ſomething of my money: [Aj4e. 
Harkee, raſcal, come hither, I wou'd adviſe you nat 
to run about the town, and tell every body you meet 
that I have money hid. 

Ramir. Why, have you any money hid, Sir ? 

Lovz. No, firrah, I don't ſay I have ; 9 2 
may raiſe ſuch a report, nevertheleſs. 

RaAMIL. Tis equal to me whether you have — 
hid or no, ſince I cannot find it. 
| Love. D'ye mutter, firrah ? Get you out of A 
houſe, I ſay, get you out this inſtant. . 
RaAMIL. Well, Sir, Jam going. 

Lovs. Come back ; let me defire you” to carry 
nothing away with you. 
Raul. What ſhould I carry? * 


Lovz. That's what 1 wou'd ſee. Theſe have: 


| fleeves were certainly intended to be the receivers of 


ſtolen goods, and I wiſh the tailor had been hang'd 
who invented them. Turn your pockets infide out, 
if you pleaſe; but you are too practiſed a rogue to 
put any thing there. Theſe damn'd bags have had 


many a good thing in them, I warrant you, 


Rami. Give = my bag, Sir, I am in the maſt 
Lovx. 
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Lovx. Come, come, be honeſt, and return: what 
thou haſt taken from me. 

RAMIL. Ay, Sir, that I could G in all my heart, 
for I have taken nothing from you but ſome boxes 
on the ear. 

Lovs. And haſt thou really tolen notliing? 
RamiLr. No really, Sir. 15 
Lovz. Then get out of my houſe while 'tis all 

well, and go to the devil. 

RamiL. Ay, any where from rk an old cove» 
tous curmudgeon, 

'  Lovs. So, there's one plague gone; now I will D 
pay a viſit co the dear caſket. 


SCENE VII. 


"FRE FREDERICK, HAR- 
RIFT. 


Love. In ſhort, I muſt find * ſafer place ti to 
depoſit thoſe three thouſand guineas in, which I re- 
ceiv*d yeſterday ; three thouſand guineas are a ſum 
O Heavens! I have betray'd myſelf ! my paſſion has 
tranſported me to talk aloud, and J have been over- 
heard. How now! What's the matter? 

FxeD. The matter, Sir? 

Love. Yes, the matter, Sir; I ſuppoſe you! can 
repeat more of my words than e i I ſuppoſe = 
have overheard 

FRED. What, Sir? 

LoVvE. Tbat ; | 

FRED. Sir! 

. Love, What I was juſt now Fins 

Har, Pardon me, Sir, we really did not. 

Lovz. Well, I ſee you did overhear ſomething, 
and fo I will tell you the whole: I was ſaying to 
myſelf, in this great ſcarcity of money, what a hap- 
pineſs 1 it would be to _ _—_ thouſand guineas by 

one; 
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one; I tell you this, that you might not miſunders+ 
ſtand me, and imagine that I ſaid I had three thous 
ſand guineas! 

Faxed. We enter not into your affairs, Sir. 
* Lovs. Ah! wou'd 1 had hoe mans thouſand 
guineas! 

FRED. In my opinion 

Love. It wou'd make my affairs extremely eaſy. 

- Frep. Then it is very eaſy in your power to raiſe 
them, Sir, that the whole world knows. 

Love. I raiſe them ! I raiſe three thouſand guineas 
eaſily ! My children are my greateſt enemies, and 
will, by their way of talking, and by the extrayagant 
expences they run into, be the occaſion that, one of 
theſe days, ſomebody will cut my throat, imagining 
me to be made up of nothing but guineas. 

FRED. What expence, Sir, do I run into? 

Love. How ! have you the aſſurance to aſł me 
that, Sir? when, if one was but to pick thoſe fine 
feathers of yours off, from head to foot, one might 
purchaſe a very comfortable annuity out of them : a 
fellow, here, with a very good fortune upon his back, 
- wonders that he is called extravagant. In ſhort, Sir, 
you muſt rob me to appear in this manner. 

FRED. How, Sir! rob you? 

Love. Ay, rob me; or how cou you ſupport 
this extravagance ? 

FxeD, Alas, Sir, chinks' are fifry young fellows, of 
my acquaintance, that ſupport greater extravagancies, 
and no one knows how: Ah, Sir! there are ten thou- 
ſand. pretty ways of living in this town, without rob- 
bing one's father. 

Loves. What neceſſity is there for all that lace on 
your coat? and all bought at the firſt hand too, I 
warrant you, If you will be fine, is there not ſuch 
a place as Monmouth Street in this town, where a 
man may buy a ſuit for the third part of the ſum 
which his tailor demands? And then, periwigs | what ' 
| peed | has a man of periwigs, when he may wear his 
oon 
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own hair? I dare ſwear a good periwig can't coſt 
leſs than fifteen or twenty ſhillings, Heyday ! what, 
are they making ſigns to one another which ſhall pick 
my pocket: 

Han. My brother and I, Sir, are diſputing which 
ſhall ſpeak to you firſt, for we have both an affair of 
conſequence to mention to you, 

Lovs. And I have an affair of conſequence to 
mention to you both. Pray, ſon, you who are a fine 
gentleman, and converſe much amongſt the ladies, 
what think you of a Certain young 92590 1 Ma- 
riana? 

Faep. Mariana, Sir! 

Lovz. Ay, what do you think of her? 

2 0 Think of her, Sir! EY 

VE. Why da you repeat my w fe 
do you think £m. ? pe 0 
Faxp. Why, 1 think her the moſt charming wo- 
man in the world. 

Lovx. Wou'd ſhe not be a deſirable match? 

FRED. So deſirable, that, in my opinion, her huſ- 
band will be the happieſt of mankind. 

. | Lovs. Does ſhe. not promiſe to make a good 
houſewife? 

Fasz. Oh! the beſt dae upon earth. 

Lovx. Might not a huſband, think ye, live very 

eaſy and happy with her? 

FrED. Doubtleſs, Sir. | 
_ © Lovs. There is one thing I'm a little afraid of, 
that is, that ſhe has not quite as much fortune as 
one might fairly expect. 

Fxzp. Oh, Sir! conſider her merit, and you may 
eaſily make an abatement in her-fortune: for Hea- 
ven's ſake, Sir, don't let that prevent your deſign. 
Fortune is nothing i in compari iſon with her beauty and 

merit. 
- Love. Pardon me there; however there may be 
ſome matters found, perhaps, to make up ſome little 
deficiency ; and if _— * to oblige your Toners 
retrenc 


0 


THE MISE R. 397 
fetrench your extravagancies on this occaſion, per- 
haps the ines. in ſome time, might be made u 

Fxtd. My deareſt father, PII bid adieu to all ex- 
travagance for ever. 

Lovz. Thou art a dutiful, good boy; and Gnee 1 
find you have the ſame ſentiments with me, provided 
ſhe can but make out a pretty tolerable fortune, I 
am ev*n reſolved to marry her. 8 
FED. Ha! you refolved to marry Mariana > 

Love. Ay, to marry Mariana, | 

Har. Who, you, you, you? 

Lovys. Yes, I, I, I. 

FRED. I beg you will pardon me, Sir ; a ſudden 
dizzineſs has ſeiz'd me, and I muſt * 1 5 to 
retire. 


SCENE vm. 
LOVEGOLD, HARRIET, 


Love. This, daughter, is what I have reſolv'd for 
myſelf ; as for your brother, I have a certain widow 
in my eye for him; and you, my dear, ſhall * 
our good neighbour, Mr. Spindle. . 

HAR. I marry Mr, Spindle! 

Loves. Yes; he is a prudent, wiſe man, not much 
above fifty, and has a great fortune in the funds. 

Has. I thank you, my dear papa, but I had ra- 
ther not marry, if you pleaſe, LCurtſying. 

Love. [ Mimicking ber curtſy.] I thank you, my 
good daughter, but I had rather you ſhou'd marry 
him, if you pleaſe, 

_ Har. Pardon me, dear Sir. 

Lovs. Pardon me, dear Madam. | 

Has. Not all the fathers upon earth ſhall force 
me to it. 

Lovs. Did ever mortal hear a girl talk in this 
manner to her father ? | 

Hax. Did ever father attempt to marry his daugh- 


ter after ſuch a manner? In ſhort, Sir, I have qa 
en 
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been obedient to you; but as this affair concerns my 
happineſs only, and not youfs, I hope you will give 
me leave to conſult my own inclination, 

Lovz. I wou'd not have you Proven me; I am 
reſoly'd upon the match. 


8 C E NE IX. 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT, HAR- 
| RIE T. 


Cur. Some people, Sir, upon juſtice-buſineſs, 
deſire to ſpeak with your worſhip; 

. Love, I can attend to no buſineſs, this girl has 
ſo perplex d me. Huſſy, you ſhall marry as I wou'd 
have you, or 

CLzs. Forgive my interpoſing ; dear Sir, what's 
the matter? Madam, let me intreat you not to put 
your father into a paſſion: 

Loves. Clermont, you are a prudent young fellow. 
Here's a baggage of a daughter, who refuſes the 
moſt adyantageous match that ever was offer d, both 
to her and to me. A man of a vaſt eſtate offers to 
take her without a portion. 

CLizs. Without a portion! Conſider, dear Ma- 
dam, can you refuſe a gentleman who offers to take 
you without a portion ? 

Loves. Ay, conſider what that ſaves your father. 

Hax. Yes, but I conſider what I am to ſuffer; 

Crxx. That's true, indeed; you will think on 
that, Sir, Tho' money be the firſt thing to be con- 
ſidered in all affairs of life, yet ſome little regard 
ſhould be had in this caſe to inclination. 

Lovs.: Without a portion. 

CLzx. You are in the right, Sir; that decides the 
thing at once: and yet, I know there are people, who, 
on this occaſion, object againſt a diſparity op age and 
temper, which too often make the married ſtare ut- 
way miſerable, 

Love. 


A. 2 


*. 
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- Love. Without a por tio. 
. Cuts. Ah! there is no anſwering that. Who 


can oppoſe ſuch a reaſon as that? And yet there are 


ſeveral parents, who ſtudy the inclinations of their 
children more than any other thing, that would by 
no means ſacrifice them to intereſt ; and who eſteem, 
as the very firſt article of marriage, that happy union 
of affections, which is the foundation of every bleſ- 


ſing attending on a married ſtate——and Who 


_ Love. Without a portion. 5 

CixR. Very true; that ſtops your mouth at once 
Without a portion! Where is the perſon who can 
find an argument againſt that? | | 

Love. Ha! is not that the barking of a dog? 
Some villains are in ſearch of my money. Don't 
ſtir from hence, I'll return in an inſtant, 

Cu xR. My deareſt Harriet, how ſhall I expreſs the 
agony I am in on your account ? 

Har. Be not too much alarm'd, ſince you may 
depend on my reſolution. It may be in the power of 
fortune to delay our happineſs, but no power ſhall 
force me to deſtroy your hopes by any other match, 

CLts. Thou kindeſt, lovely creature. 

; Love: Thank Heaven, it was nothing but my 
ear. 

CrER. Yes, a daughter muſt obey her father; ſhe 
is not to conſider the ſhape, or the air, or the age 
of a huſband : but when a man offers to take her 
without a portion, ſhe is to have him, let him be 
what he will. 1 
Lovz. Admirably well ſaid, indeed. 

Cites. Madam, I aſk your pardon if my love for 
yourſelf and your family carries me a little too far. 
Be under no concern, I dare ſwear I ſhall bring her 


to it. [To Lovegold. 


Lovx. Do, do; I'Il go in and ſee what theſe people 
want with me. Give her a little more now, while 
ſhe's warm; you will be time enough to draw the 
warrant, | 


Cxxx. 
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Cuts. When a lover offers, Madam, to take a 
daughter without a portion, one ſhould enquire no 
farther; every thing is contain*d in that one article; 
and * without a portion,” ſupplies the want of beauty, 
youth, family, wiſdom, honour, and honeſty. 
Love. Gloriouſly peck ſpoke like an oracle ! 

| Exit, 
Cin So, once more we are alone e Be- 
lieve me, this | is a moſt painful hypocriſy, it tortures 
me to oppoſe your opinion, tho' Iam not in earneſt, 
nor ſuſpected by you of being ſo. Oh Harriet! how 
is the noble paſſion of love abus'd by vulgar ſouls, 
who are incapable of caſting i its delicacies. When 
love is great as mine, 


— 


None can its pleaſures, or its pains declare; 
We can but feel how exquiſite they are. 1 


A C T II. SCENE L 
FREDERICK, RAMILIE, 


FREDERICK, 


7 HAT is the reaſon, firrah, you have been 
out of the way, when I gave you orders to 
ſtay here ? 

Rawmir. Yes, Sir, and here did I ſtay, according 
to your orders, till your good father turn'd me out; 
and it is, Sir, at the extreme hazard of a cudgel that 
I return back. again. 

Faro. Well, Sir, and what anſwer have you 
drought touching the money? | 
- Ramitt. Ah, Sir! it is terrible thing to borrow 
money; a man muſt have dealt with thee evil to deal 
with a ſcrivener. 

Fazp, Then it won't do, I ſuppoſe, 


RAMIL. 
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+ Rami: Pardon me; Sir Mr. Decoy, the broker, 
Wer moſt induſtrious perſon; he ſays he has done 
everything in his power to ſerve you for he has 
talcen a particular fancy to your honour, * ++ , 

 Fazp.: So then, 1 ſhall have the five hundred, 
ſhall 17 

RAU. Yes, Sir; bur thete are "op trifling con- 
dicions which your honour muſt ſubmit wg before the 
affair can be finiſſtd. 

Fa ro. Did he bring you to the ſpeech of the per> 
ſon that is to lend the money? 

Rami, Ah; Sir! things ate not ited: in that 
manner; he takes more care to conceal himſelf than 
you do; there are greater myſteries in theſe matters 
than you imagine; why, he would not ſo much as tell 
me the lender s name; and he is to bring him to- 
day to talk with you in ſome third perſon's houſe, to 
learn from your own mouth the particulars of your 
eſtate and family; I dare ſwear the very name of 
your:father will make all things eaſ. 

Fp. Chiefly the death of my mother, whoſe 
jointure no one can hinder me of. 

Ramit. Here, Sir, I have brought dens 
Mr. Decoy told me, he took them from the mouth of 
the perſoh himſelf. Your honour will find them ex- 
tremely reaſonable the broker was forc'd to ſtickle 
hard to get ſueh good ones In the firſt place, the 
lender is to ſee all his ſecufities; and the borrower 
muſt be of age, and heir apparent to a large eſtate, 
without fla in the title andivtirely free from all in- 
combraice ;- and that the lender may rum as little riſk 
as poſſible, the borrower muſt inſure his liſe for tho 
fum lrar ; if he be an offlot ih the army, he is to 
mae over bis whole pay fot the payment of bath 
principal and intereſt, which, that the lender may not 
burden his conſtience with any ſeroples, is to be * 
more than 3 % . 

FxrD. Oh, ce conſcientious raſcal | | wh 

You, II. D d Run. 
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Raul. Dor a8 the ſaid lender has not by him, 
at preſent, the ſum demanded ; and that, to oblige 
the borrower; he is himſelf forc'd to borrow of an- 
other, at the rate of 4 per Cent. he thinks it but rea- 
ſonable, that the firſt borrower, over and above the 
30 per Cent. aforeſaid, ſhall alſo pay this 4 pen Cent, 
fince it is for this fervice _ that the ſum is bor- 
| rowed. -. 5 344 

Faev. Oh the devil | what a Tow. is here i 
-1 Ramir., You know, Sir, what you have. to = 
| he can't oblige you to theſe term. 

Fx D Nor can I oblige him to lend me the money 
without them; and you know that I muſt have 1 it, 
ler the conditions be what they will. 

Raul. Ay, Sir, why that was what I told . 

' Frtp. Did you ſo, raſcal? No wonder he inſiſts 
8 ſuch ann if you enn 10 r e to 

ori 

RaAMIL. Alas Sir, 1 only told it to the — 
who is your friends and has . intereſt _ much 
at heart. 
| Feb. Well z 1s this all, or are e any more en 
ſonable articles? 

Rant. Of the five hundred pounds required, the 
lender va pay down, in caſn, no more than four 
hundred and for the reſt, the borrower muſt take 
In goods, of which here follows the catalogue. 

FD. What, i in the en name, is the meaning 
of all his d #4125; 

RAE. Imprimis, One * yellow camblet bed, 
lin'd with ſattin, very little eaten by the moths, and 
wanting only. one curtain. Six ſtuft chairs of the 
ſame, a little torn, and the alen worm - eaten, other- 
wiſe not in the leaſt the worſe for, wearing. One large 
pierglaſs, with! only one crack in the middle. One 
ſuit. of tapeſtry Hangings,” in which are curiouſly 
wrought the loves of Mars and Venus, Venus and 
Nx. 28 and Diyede; with many other * 

ories, 
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ſtories, which make the hangings very proper for a 
bedehamberr.. 2 bt 

FD. What the devil is bevel. 

RamiL. Item, One ſuit of drugget, with Glver but- 
tons, the buttons only the worſe for wearing. Item, 
Two muſkets, one of which only wants the lock. 
One large ſilver watch, with Tompion's name to it. 
One ſnuff-box, with a picture in it, bought at Mr. 
Deard's ; a proper preſent for a miſtreſs. Five pic- 
tures without frames ; if not originals, all copies by 

hands; and one fine frame without a picture. 

FnzD. Oons ! what uſe have I for all this? 

RamiLr. Several valuable books; amongſt which 
are all the journals printed for theſe five years laſt 
paſt, handſomely bound and letter'd. be whole 
works in divinity of —— 

Fre. Read no more: confound the curſt extor- 
tioner ; I ſhall pay 1Co per Cent. 

 Ramit. Ah, Sir! I wiſh your honour would con- 
ſider of it in time. 

FRED. I muſt have money. To what e are 
we reduc'd by the curſt avarice of fathers ! Well may 
we wiſh them dead, when their death. is the only 
introduction to our living. 

RAIL. Such a father as yours, Sir, is enough to 
make one do ſomething more than wiſh him dead. 
For my part, I have never had any inclinations to- 


wards hanging; and, I thank Heaven, I have lived 


to ſee whole ſets of my companions ſwing out of the 


world, while I have had addreſs enough to quit all 
manner of gallantries the moment I ſmelt the halter: 
I have always had an utter averſion to the ſmell of 
hemp; but this rogue of a father of yours, Sir—— 
Sir, I aſk your pardon——has fo provok'd me, that 
I have often wiſh'd to rob him, and os him I- ſhall 
in the end, that's certain. 
FRED. Give" me thar paper, that I may conlder a 

little theſe moderate articles, | 


Dd 2 SCENE 
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LOVEGOLD,.DECOY, RAM ILIE, 
e ee ee eee 
Dxcox. In ſhort, Sir, he is a. very extravagant 
young fellow, and ſo preſs d by his neceſſities, that 
you may bring him to what terms you pleaſe. 
. /Lovs. But do you think, Mr. Decoy, there is no 


danger? Do you know. the name, the family, and 
the eſtate of the borrower? 
Dxcov. No, I cannot give you any perfect in- 
formation yet, for it was by the greateſt accident in 
the world that he was recommended to me; but you 
will learn all theſe from his own lips; and his man 
aſſur'd me you wouꝰd make no difficulty, the moment 
you knew the name of his father: all that I can tell 
you is, that bis ſervant ſays the old gentleman is ex- 
tremely rich; he call'd him a covetous old raſcal. 

Lovx. Ay, that is the, name which theſe ſpend- 
thrifts, and the rogues, their ſervants, give to all 
honeſt, prudent men who know the; world, and the 

% ͤ MORE... or ire a ran IRs, 
Dor. This young gentleman is an only ſon, and 


* 


is ſo little afraid of any future competitors, that he 
offers to be bound, if you inſiſt on it, that his father 


ſhall die within theſe eight months. 
Lovx. Ay, there's ſomething in that; I believe 
then I ſhall let him have the money. Charity, Mr. 
Decoy, charity obliges us to ſerve our neighbour, 
I ſay, when we are no loſers. by ſo doing. | 

- Dzcov.. Very true, indeed... 
Ran. Heyday! what can be the meaning of 
this? our broker talking with the old gentleman | 
Dxcov. So, gentlemen } 1] ſee you are in great 
haſte ? but who told you, pray, that this was the 
lender? I aſſure you, Sir, I neither diſcover'd your 
name, nor your houſe: but, however, there is no 
12 1 great 
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great harm done, they are people of diſcretion, ſo 
you may freely tranſact the affair now. | 
Lovz. How ! N 
\Dzeov, This, Sir, is dhe g gen tleman that wants to 


nn 


0 1 5 
— And is it vou, F cat diſgrace your elf by 
my Fes extortions? 
[Ramilie and Decoy al off. 

8 Is i it you that would ruin yourſelf, by taking 
up money at ſuch intereſt ? 

Fk RD. Is it you that wou'd enrich yourſelf, by 
lending at ſuch intereſt ? | 
e e How dare you after chis appear before my 
ain 

Fx zb. How dare you, after this, appear before 
the face of the world? 

Love. Get you out of my ſight, villain ; get out 
of my fight, _ 

Fxep. Sir, I go; but give me leave to ſay—— 

Love. I'll not hear a word. I'll prevent your at- 
tempting any. thing of this nature for the future, — 
Ger out of my ſight, villain. I am not ſorry for 
this accident; it will make me henceforth keep a 
ſtrict eye over bi gas 0% „„ . 


8 C E N * III. An ON in Lovacous's 
" one, | 


HARRIET, M ARIANA. 


Max. Nay, Harriet, you muſt excuſe me; for of 
all people upon earth, yow ere my greateſt favourite: 
but [ have had ſuch an intolerable cold, child, that 
it is a miracle I have recover'd ;: for, my dear, wou'd 
705 think I bave had no leſs than three doctors? 
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Har. Nay, then it is A miracle you recover'd, 
indeed! | 
Max. Oh! child, N will never do me Iny 
harm; I never take any thing they preſcribe : 1 don't 
| know how it i is, when one's ill one can't help ſend- 
ing for them; and you'know, my dear, my mama 
loves phyſick better than ſhe does any ching but 
cards. N 

Hax. Were I to take as much of cards as you 
do, I don't know which I ſhou'd nauſeate moſt. 

Max, Oh ! child, you are quite a tramontane : I 
muſt bring you to like dear Spadille. I proteſt, Har- 
riet, if you wou'd take my advice in ſome things, 
you wou'd be the moſt agreeable creature in che 
world. 

Has. Nay, my dear, I am in a fair way of being 
| obliged to obey your commands. 

Max. That wou'd be the happieſt thing 1 in the 
world for you; and I dare ſwear you wou'd like them 
extremely, for they wou'd be exactly oppolite to every 
command of your father's. 

HaR.. By that, now, one wou d think you were 
married already. 
Max. Married, m deer! | ; 
Hax. Oh, I can tell you of ſuch a ange! you 
8 have ſuch a lover within theſe four and twenty 
ours. 3 
Max. I am glad you have given me diet notice 
of it, that I may turn off ſomebody to make room 
for him; but J believe I have liſted him already. Oh 
| Harriet! I have been ſo plagu'd, fo peſter'd, fo fa- 
tigued, ſince I ſaw you with that dear creature, your 
brother—In ſhort, child, he has made arrant down- 
right love to me; if my heart had not been harder 
than adamant itſelf, I had been your ſiſter” by this 
time, 8 
Has. And if your deurt be not ape than ada- 
mant, you will be in a 11 1708 of being my mother 


8 | ſhortly ; 


— 


E MIS EE. 40 
ſhortly ; for my good father has this v declar'd 
ſuch a paſſion for you—— ac 

Mak. [Your father! | 

Hax. Ay, my dear. What * you to 2 3 
old gentleman, of not much above threeſcore, that 
loves you ſo violently ? I dare ſwear he will be con- 
ſtant to you all his dayyͤs. 

Max. Ha, ha, hal I ſhall "6 * * ha, hal! 
You: extravagant creature, how cou'd you throw - 
away all this jeſt at once? it wou'd have furniſh'd a 
prudent perſon with an annuity of laughter for life. 
Ok! I am charm'd with my congueſt; I am quite 
in love with him already, I never had a lover yet 
above half his age. 

Hax. Lappet and 1 have laid a delightful ** | 
if you will but come into it, and counterfeit an affec- 
tion for him, 

Marx. Why, child, I have a real affection foe - 
him: Oh! methinks I ſee you on your knees alreaay 
—— Pray, mama, pleaſe to give me your bleſſing. 
Oh! I ſee my loving bridegroom in his threefold 
nightcap, his flannel ſhirt ; methinks I ſee him ap- 
prone me with all the lovely gravity of age; I hear 

im whiſper charming ſentences of morality in my 
ear, more inſtructive than all my grandmother ever 
taught me. Oh! I ſmell him ſweeter ;; oh!] ſweeter 
than even hartſhorn itſelf. Ha, ha, ha! ſee, child, 
how beautiful a fond imagination can paint a lover: 
would not any one think now we had been a happy 
couple together, Heaven knows how long? | 

Har. Well, you dear mad creature, but do you 
think you can maintain any of this fondneſs to his 
face? for I know ſome women, who ſpeak very fondly 
of a huſband to other people, but never ſay one civil | 
thing to the man himſelf. 

Max. Oh! never fear it; one can't indeed being 
one's ſelf to be civil to a young lover; but as for 
theſe old fellows, I think one may play as harmleſsly 
with them as with one another. Young: fellows are 

.D d4 | perfect 
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perfect heir and muſt be kept at à diſtanpcer the 


old ones are mere lapdogs, and hen they have agree- 


able tricks with them, one is equally fond of both, 


Hari Well,” but now I hope you will give me 
Jeave to ſpeak a word or woferiouſly in favour of 
my poor brother.. N oe en 
MAR. Oh! I ſhall hate yu if you are ereus: 
Auh ! ſee what your wicked words have occaſioned ; 
1 * are a eo zutetz⸗ and ee ed wich | 


13 
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13 Oh, brother! I am glad you ane. come. to 
ple ad your own cauſe; 1 have been your ſolicitor i in 
your abſen ce. 

FRED. Lam afraid, like hae 3 I ſhall plead 
much worſe for myſelf than my advocate has done. 

Manx. Perſons who have: a. bad enoſe. ſhould 
have very.artfu; counſel... if 

Fx. When the judge is derermin'd againſt us all, 
art will prove of no effect. 

Max. Why chen, truly, Sir, i in fo wrrible Pa FIRE 
tion, I think the ok — give up . caule; the 


better. I 12 


Fxtn. No, 8 1 an ed to „ rf 


for, when one's whole happineſs is already at ſtake, 


J ſee nothing more can be hazarded in the purſuit, 
It might be, perhaps, a perſon's. intereſt to give up 
a cavle, wherein part of his fortune was concetn'd; 
but, when the diſpute is above the whole, he can 
never loſe by perſevering. 

Man. Do you hear <a Harriet! 1 ane ie 
prdeben of yours would have made a moſt excellent 
lawyer. I proteſt, when. he is my-ſanzin-law, 1'11 
eren ſend him to the 2 tho be begins a little 


late, 


HE MIS ER. | 209 
late, Wera: may bring him to! be andes 


MO: | 30 
Faro. N hope, Madam, diligence may ſucceed. in 
Jove, as well as law; ſure, Mariana is not a more 
crabbed ſtudy than Coke upon Littleton ?) 
| Mas. Oh I the wretch, he has quite, ſuffocated me 
"ah his compariſon, z, 1 muſt have a little air 1 Yeu 
Harrier, let us walk in the garden. 
Fs ED. I hope, Madam, I * FOUr leave to. at- 
rend ern wif edi 
Max, My leave ! no, indeed, you have no leave 
of mine; but if you will follow me, I know, no Way 
to hinder you. 1 
Hax. Ah, brother, I with you had no greater enc=- 
my in This affair en your miſtreſs. | 


SCENE Wy ono 
RAMILIE, LA PET. ; 


_ Lap. This Was, indeed, a moſt unlucky — thn 
howeyer, I dare lay a wager, I ſhall ſucceed better 
with him, and get ſome ? thoſe WT you would 
have borrowed, 

RAMIL. I am not, Midi: now to learn Mrs. 
Lapper's dexterity ; but if you get any thing out of 
him, I ſhall think you a match for the devil. Sooner 
than to extract gold from him, I wou'd engage to 
extract religion from a hypocrite, honeſty from a 
lawyer, health from a phyſician, ſincerity from. a 
courtier, or modeſty from a poet. I think, my dear, 
you have liv'd long enough in-this houſe to know 
that gold is a very dear commodity here. 

Lap. Ahl but there are ſome certain fervices which 
will ſqueeze i it out of the cloſeſt hands; there is one 
trade, which, I thank Heaven, I am no ſtranger to, 
wherein all men are dabblers; and he who will ſcarce 
afford himſelf either meat or . n ſtill pay 
"we * commodities J deal in. t 

| RaniL, 
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a \ Your humble ſervant; Madam; I find 
you don't know our good maſter yet: there is not a 
woman in the world, who loves to hear her pretty ſelf 
talk never ſo much, but you may eaſier ſhut her 
mouth, than open his hands: as for thanks, praiſes, 
and promiſes, no courtier upon earth is more liberal 
of them; but for money, the devil a penny: there's 
nothing ſo dry as his careſſes; and there is no huſ- 
band, who hates the word Wife half ſo much as he 
does the word Give; inſtead of ſaying, I give you a 
good-morrow, he aways ſays, 1 trend you a good- 
morrow. 

Lay. Ah! Sir; let me alone to dean a man; 1 
have the ſecret to open his heart, and his purſe too. 

Ram1t. I defy you to drain the man we talk of, 
of his moneyg he loves that more than any thing you 
can procure him in exchange; the very ſight of a dun 
throws him into convullions; * tis touching him in the 
only ſenſible part; *tis piercing his heart, tearing out 
his vitals, to aſk him for a farthing : but here he is, 
and if you get a ſhilling out of him, In Wu you 
without N= wore fortune. | 


SCENE VI. 
- LOVEGOLD, - LAPPET. 


5 All's well hitherto; m my dear money is ſafe. 
Is; it you, Lappet? 

Las. I ſhou'd rather aſk if it be you, Sir: why, 
| you look ſo young and eee. 1 

r bee I, doI? 

AP y, you grow younger and younger every 
day, Sir; you never look'd h alf fo ragen ger ver life, 
Sir, as you do now. Why, Sir, I know fifty young 
fellows of five and twenty, that are older than you are. 

Lovz. That may be, that may be, Lappet, con- 
FY wer x68 the lives chey lead, ; and Ons am . ten 
= ow 8 +8 

| . 


Lr. Well, and what's ten years above fifty? tis 

the very flower of a man's age. Why, Sir, you are 
now in the very prime of your liſe. e 

Love. Very true, that's very true, as to under- 
ſtanding; but I am afraid, cou'd I take off twenty 
years, it would do me no harm with the ladies, 
Lappet. How goes on our affair with Mariana? 
Have you mentioned any thing about what her mo- 
ther can give her? For, now- a- days, nobody mar- 
ries a woman unleſs ſhe bring ſomething with her 
beſides a petticoat. 464 th es, 

Lay, Sir! why, Sir, this young lady will be worth 
8 as good a thouſand pound a year as ever was 
ro 6 , ET, 1 4% 15 
Lovz. How, a thouſand pound a year! 

Lr. Yes, Sir; there's in the firſt place the ar- 
ticle of a table, ſhe has a very little ſtomach, ſhe does 
not eat above an ounce in a fortnight, and then as 
to the quality of what ſhe eats, you'll have no need 
of a French cook upon her account; as for ſweet- 
meats, ſhe mortally hates them: ſo there is the ar- 
ticle of deſerts wiped off all at once You'll have 
no need of a confectioner, who wou'd be eternally 
bringing in bills for preſerves, conſerves, biſcakes, 
comfits, and jellies, of which half a dozen ladies 
wou'd ſwallow you ten pounds worth at a mieal: this, 
I think, we may very moderately reckon at two. 
hundred pounds a year at leaſt. Iten, For clothes, 
ſhe has been bred up at ſuch a plainneſs in them, that 
ſhou'd we allow but for three birthnight ſuits a year 
ſaved, which are the leaſt a town-lady wou'd expect, 
there go a good two' hundred pounds a year more. 
For jewels (of which ſhe-hates the very ſight) the 
yearly intereſt of what you muſt lay out in them 
wou'd amount to one hundred pounds. Laſtly, ſhe 
has an utter deteſtation for play, at which-I have 
known ſeveral moderate Jadies loſe a good twb thou- 
ſand pounds a year ; now let us take only the fourth 
part of that, which amounts to five ag" - 

ga which, 
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which, if we add two hundred pounds on the table 
account, two hundred pounds, in; clothes, and one 
hundred pounds i in jewels, there is, Sir, uf thouſand 
pounds a year in hard money. 

Lovz. Ay, ay, theſe are pretty things, i it "muſt be 
confels'd, very Petit. thiggs but chere nothing 
real in em. 

- Lay. How, Sir, 1 is ts: not ſomething 3 to bring 
you in marriage a vaſt ſtore of ſobriety, the inherit- 
- ance of a great love for ſimplicity of dreſs, and a vaſt 
acquired fund of hatred for play. 

Lovs: This is downri 8 raillery, Lappet, to make 
me up a fortune out of the expences ſhe, won't put 
me to; I aſſure you, Madam, I ſhall give no ac- 
quittance for what I have not receiv'd: in ſhort, 
Lappet, I muſt touch, touch, touch ſomething real. 

Lp, Never fear, you ſhall touch- ſomething real: 
I have heard them talk of a certain country, where 
ſhe has a very pretty freehold, which ſhall be put 
into your hands, 

Lovz. Nay, if it were a copyhold I ſhould be 
glad to touch it; but there is another thing that di- 
ſturbs me. Vou know this girl is young, and young 
people generally love. one another s company: 
would ill agree with a perſon of my temper to 3 
an aſſembly for all the young rakes and favotinggirls 
in to Mm. 

Lr. Ab, Sir, how little do you know of her! 

This is another particularity that I had to tell you of; 
ſhe has a moſt terrible averſion for all young people, 
and loves none but perſons of your years, I wou'd 
adviſe you, above all things, to take care not to ap- 
pear too young ; ſhe inſiſts on ſixty at leaſt, She 
ſays, that fifty ſix years are not able to content her, 

Love, This humour is a little ſtrange, methinks. 
. Luar. She carries it farther, Sir, than can be ima- 

ſhe has in her chamber ſeveral pictures; but 
what do you think they are? None of your ſmock- 
the 'd young mw, your Ae, your Cephaluſes, 
ns  - your 


FA 
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your | Pariſes; and your Apollos. No, Sir, you fee 
nothing there but your handſome:figures of Saturn, 
king Priam, old Neſtor, and gopd ergy. uf At; 
upon his ſon's ſhoulders, s. 17>. 119 HOY 
Lovz.  Admirable } This is 8 chan 1 could 
have hoped. To ſay the truth, had I been ers 
I ſhou'd never have lov'd young fellows. 
Luar. I believe you. Pretty fort of tuff; indeed} 
to be in love with your young fellows! Pretty ma- 
ſters, indeed, with their fine complexions, and their 
fine feathers1: Now, I ſhould be Pn to taſte = ol 
your. that is in any of them. 
:Love. And do you really think r me rere role- 
cable? 13 noten i 
Lap. Tolerable | you are raviſhing! If your pic- 
tute was drawn by a good hand; Sir it wou'd be in- 
valuable! Turn about a little, if you pleaſe: there, 
what can be more charming ? Let me ſee you walk: 
there's a perſon for you, tall, ſtraight, free and de- 
gage! Why, Sir; you have no fault about you. 
Love.: Not many; hem, hem; not many, I thank 
Heaven; only a few rheumatic pains now and * 
and a ſmall catarrhe that ſeizes me ſometimes: - 
Lay. Ah, Sir, that's nothing; your catarrhe fits 
very well upon you; and you cough wow Py _— 
race, Mongol 
ö Love, But tell me, what does Mariana a of my 
perſon ? DNN ZMe 
Lux. She has a particular pleaſure in  ralkingiof 
it 4 and I aſſure you, Sir, 1 have not been back- 
ward on all ſuch occaſions to blazon forth your me- 
rit, and to make her ſenſible oy Fan a 


match you will be to her. 3 4 Gun 14845 « *. 
Lovx. Lou did very well, and am obliged'10 
vou. ie 


LAP. But, Sir, 1 W a ſmall gpl of 
7001 have a lawſuit depending, which um 
on the very brink of loſing for want of a little money, 
LHe looks graveiy.— And you could eaſily procure 
Are | my 
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my ſucceſs, if you had the leaſt friengſhip for me. 


You: can't imagine, Sir, the pleaſure ſhe takes in 


talking of you. [He looks please d. ]—Ah! how 
you will delight her, how your venerable mien will 


charm her She will never be able to withſtand you. 


Zut indeed, Sir, this law- ſuit will be of a ter- 
rible conſequence to me. ¶ He looks grave again. 
Jam ruin'd, if I loſe it, which a very ſmall matter 
might prevent. Ah, Sir, had you but ſeen the rap- 
tures with which ſhe: has heard me talk of you ! 
[He reſumes his gaiety.] How pleaſure ſparkled in her 
eyes at the recital of your good qualities. In ſhort, 
to diſcover a ſecret. to you, which I promis'd. to con- 


ceal, I have work'd up her imagination, till ſhe is 


downright i impatient of having the match concluded, 
 Lovs, Lappet, you have afted a very friendly 
part; and I own wat I hve all 10 ee in 
Lr. 1 beg you n give — this little agiſt- 
ance, Sir. | He looks: ſerious.] It will ſer me on my 
feet, and I ſhall be eternally obliged to you, ' 

Lovx. Farewel, I'll go and finiſh my diſpatches, 
Lax. 1 aſſure you, Sir, you cou'd never aſſiſt me 
| in 2 greater. neceſſity... 

Lovs. I muſt go give ſome arders about a ber- 
ticular affair. 

Luv. I would not importune you; ſir, if I was not 
forc'd by the laſt extremity. 

;Lovs. I expect the tailor about wrhing my coat. 


Don't you think this coat will look well enough 


turn d, and with new buttons, for a wedding · ſuit? 
L. For pity's ſake, Sir, don't refuſe me this 
{mall favour: I ſhall be undone, indeed, Sir. If it 
were but ſo ſmall a matter as ten pounds, Sir. 
Love. I think I hear the tailor's voice. | 
Lr. If it were! but five pounds, Sir; but three 


unds, Sir; nay, Sir, a ſingle guinea would be of 
— for a day or two. [ As be offers to go out on 


eilber fide, ſhe intercepts him. 
Lovs. 


* * 
a—_ _—— 
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Lovz. I muſt 80 5, I .can't ſtay. Hark there, 
ſomebody calls me. I'm, very much oblig'd to ven: 
indeed, I am very much oblig'd to you. 
Lap.\Go to the gallows, to the devil, like a covet= 
ous good-for-nothing villain, as you are. Ramilie 
is in the right; however, I ſhall not quit the affair: 


for tho? I get nothing out of him, I am ſure of my 
reward from the other ſide. * 5 i 


Fools only to one party will. confide, NG 
_ Good politicians will both parties guide, 
And, if one * W re feed on t 'ocher . 


AP. N 1 1 „ # © * 
. CT m. 8 O EN E I. 
8 CE NE Continues. // 


HARRIET, FREDERICK, CLER- 
F 


N „ 


nee Sir, you have given my ſiſter a very ab. 
ſtantial proof of your affection. I am ſorry you 
could have had ſuch a ſuſpicion of me, as to imagine 
I could have been an enemy to one who has e 
himſelf a gentleman and a lover. | 
CLzs. If any thing, Sir, could add to my / miafor- 
tunes, it would be to be thus oblig d, without hav- 
ing any proſpect of repaying the obligation. | 
'Frep.: Every word you ſpeak; is a farther convic- 
tion to me, that you are what yon have declared your- 
ſelf; for there is ſomething in a generous education 
which it is impoſſible for perſons who want that hap- 
pineſs to counterfeit: 2 en I beg — 


to believe na —_— Nee ou 
41 v OY Ft, 2 oy Han. 


* 
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Hint Cbme, evine; pray a trure wich your com- 
pliments j for I hear my father's | cough 1 this 


929 A Ft. * 

Way. a amen 94 4 Ain Arne 1 14 
1 2975 outs = 

75 70. b. 2 . f A , +> ie 17 22 Xt q © 85 - i771 Tz! ww 
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MONT, HARRI ETI. 


4 Lovs. So, fo, this 15 jut 48 1 woud' have i it. Let 
me tell Jou, children, this is a pruden 14 rw tare ie 
and you cannot converſe too much with him.” 
will teach you, Sir, for all you hold your 3 fo | 
high, better ſenſe than to borrow money at fifty per 
cent. And y ou, Madam, I dare ſay he will infuſe 

Fen into you 700, if vou will but belken 
to him. 

Faed. While you live, Sir, we ſhall want no other 
inſtructor. | 
'Lovs. Come hither, Harriet. Yowknow-to-night 
I have invited our friend and neighbour Mr. Spindle. 
Now I intend to take this opportunity of ſaving the 
expence of another entertainment, by inviting Mari- 
ana and her mother; for I obſerve, that take what 
care one will, chere is always more victuals provided 
on theſe oceaſions than is eat; and an additional Ne | 


| 2 makes no additional expence. 6- 294 a3 WAaf $77 


Cx xk. Very true, Sir; beſides, tho”! they were to 
| * hungry, no one ever: calls for more at another 
HE ede. 00 n and de 
rer "Ry / Honeſt: Clermont; and to riſe with 
2 cite Is ec the wholeſomeſt things in the 
| Harriet, T would have you go immediately 
tht Fatt. the invitari6n ? you may wall thicher; and 
they will bring you back in a each. 91213 100 ; Hon 
"Then, 1 ſhall obey you, U, Sir. LOG 5 „ SITING 
© Love. Go; thats my god gin e youy! Sir 
I deſire you would behave yourſelf civitly' ar ſupper: 
""Fxzp, Why 3 you ſuſpect ine, "Ge? 


Lovs. 


\ 
* 


3 _ 4 .AS_c. As vhs 


J 
t 
. 
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-Lovyz, I know, Sir, with whateyes ſuch ſparks as 
you ook upon a mother-in-law ; but if you hope for 
eee. of your late exploit, I would adviſe 
you to 0 to her in the moſt affeftionage, Manner 
im: 

RED.. AP. Sa promiſe, Sir. to be overjoy'd 
her being my mother-in-law : but this I will promit 
you, I will be as civil to her as you could wiſh, 1 
will behold her with as much affection as you can 

deſire me; that is an article upon Which you may 


| be. fure 4 a moſt | punctual obedience. 


Lovx, That, 1 77 Malk is the leaſt I can expect. 
K Sir, you þ haye no rn to complain. 


1 1 of SCENE Wadi Hee 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT, JAMES, 


Janis, Did you Tod 05 me, N . 
VE. Where have you been ? for I have wanted 
you above an hour. 
Jans. Whom, Sir, did you want? your coach- 
man, or your cook ? for I'm both one and t other. 
QVE, L want my cook, Sir. 
Jams, I thought, ard, it was not your coach- 
man; for you have had no great occaſion for him 
ſince your laſt pair of geldings were ſtarv d But 
your cook, Sir, ſhall wait on you in an inſtant. [Puts 
# bis coachman's great coat, and appears as a cook, 
vs. What's the meaning of this folly ? 
Jus. I am ready for your commands, Sir, : 
Loves. I am engag'd this e to give a 


ſu 
N A ſupper, Sir! 1 have not heard the wor 
this half-year. I have indeed now and then heard 


ſuch. a thing as a dinner; but for a ſupper, I have 
not dreſs'd one ! WK that I am 020 my hand i is 


out. 


Vol. II. e Lora, 


: > — 
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* Love. Leave off your ſaucy jeſting, firrah, and ſee 
that you provide me a good ſupper. © 

Jams. That may be done, Sir, with a good deal 
of money. 

_ Lovs. What, is the devil in you? Always money. 
Can you ſay nothing elſe but money, money, money 
All my ſervants, my children, my relations, can pro- 
nounce no other word than money. 

Ct xx. I never heard ſo tiicalous an ani 
Here's a'miracle for you, indeed, to make a good 
ſupper with a good deal of money | Is there an wy thing 
ſo eaſy ? Is there any one who can't doit? Wou'd a 
man ſhew himſelf to be a good cook, he muft make 
a good ſupper out of a little money, 

Jauss. I wiſh you wou'd be ſo good, Sir, as to 
ſhew vs that art, and take 165 office of cook upon 
yourſelf... 

Love. Peneg dub, a tell me what we can ee. 

James: There's a gentleman, Sir, who can fur- 
nimh you out a ſupper with a little money. 

Lovs. Anſwer me yourſelf. | 
JAMES. Why, Sir, how many will there be at 
table? 

Lovx. About eight or ten; but I will have a "M 
per dreſs d but for eigur; for if there be enough or 
eight, there is enough for ten. + 

Jamzs. Suppoſe, Sir, you have at one end of the 
table a good handſome ſoup; at the other a fine Weſt- 
phalia ham and chickens; on one ſide a fillet of veal 
roaſted; and on the other a turkey, or rather a buſtard, 
which, I believe, may be wart. op for a guinea, or 
thereabouts. 

Lovz. What, is the fellow providing an enter- 
tainment for my lord-mayor, and the court of al- 


dermen? 


Iauks. Then, Sir, for the ſecond courſe a leaſh 

ol pheaſants, a leaſh of fat poulards, half a dozen par- 

tridges, one dozen of quails, two dozen of ortolans, 
threedozen— 

| 2 LovE. 
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Lovis. [Putting his band before James's mourb. ] 
Ah, villain ! you are eating up all T am worth. 

AMES. Then a ragout 
ve. [Stopping bis mouth again.) Hold' your ex · 
travagant tongue, ſirran. 

ClER. Have you a mind to burſt them all ? Has 

my maſter invited people to cram em to death? Or 
do you think his friends have a mind to eat him up 
at one ſupper ? Such ſervants as you, Mr. James, 
ſhould be often reminded of that excellent ſaying of 
a very wiſe man, © We muſt eat to live, and not 
ce hive to eat.“ 
_ Lovs, Excellently well ſaid, indeed; it is the 
fineſt ſentence I ever heard i in my life, We muſt 
te Iive to eat, and not eat to” No, that is not it: 
how did you ſay ? 

Crx. That © we muſt eat to live, and not live 
n 

Love. Rainy fine; pray, write them out for 
me: for I'm reſolv'd to have em done in letters of 
gold, or black and white rather, over = hall 
chimney. 

IJauks. You FN no need to do any more, Sir 5 
people talk enough of you already. 

Love. Pray, Sir, what do people ſay of me? | 

 Jamts. Ah, Sir, if I could be deer d that you 
would not be angry with me. 

Love. Not at all; ſo far from it, you will very 
much oblige me; for I am always very glad to HEAP 
what the world ſays of me. | 

Jamts, Well, Sir, then ſince you will have i it, I 
will tell you freely, that they make a jeſt of you 
every where; nay, of your very ſervants, upon your 
account. They make ten. thouſand ſtories of you; 
one ſays, that you have always a quarrel ready with 


your ſervants at quarter- day, e they leave you, 


in order to find an excuſe t ve them nothing. 
Another ſays, that you were takeh one night ſtealing 
your own Oats from-your own horſes; for which your 

Ee2 | coach- 
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N very handſomely belabour' d- be hack. 
a word, Sir, PE. £4189. 15885 * boſe JP Ira 


not the byewor you ate the laughi Age ock of 
the worlds; and yon, are never mention but by the 
names of covetous,. ſcraping, ſtingy u. 
Lovz. Impertinent, impudent raſcal Beat him 
for me, Clermont. et 10 
Crx. Are not you N Mr. - James ©8 give 


77 7 


Ae an ED 

e Bar, of: the ſtage. 
1 Crap. H W, BY break | 73 
* I did not ſay, 4 b bre = ou head” 


[Clermont drives bim bac 45 "A 
tal br 


Ci. Do you know, ſirrah, that L break 
yours for this impudence? 
Inks. 1 hope nog, Sir; I give you no offence, 


Sir. 


Crkn. That I ſhall ſhew you the difference he- 
tween us. 
James. Ha, ha, haz Sir, I was but i in jeſt, - 
Cen. Then I ſhall warn you to forbear 8 
jeſts for the future. [Kick, bin 15 the age. 
Jans. Nay, Sir, can't you take a jeff? Why, 1 
was but in jeſt all the whil e. 
Loves. How happy. am I in ſuch cent? a. 
Crx. You, may leave the ordering of the ſopper 
to me, Sir; I will take care of that. 
Loy. Do ſo; ſee and provide ea 7 > cloy 
their ſtomachs: let there derne a diſhes of ſoup- 
0 meagre, 
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\ 4 0 7 
meagre, a good large ſuet-puddi , ſome dainty fat 
pork-pye.. or aſty, a A. fine Fal ec of 15 
n too fat; a fallad, and a diſh of artichokes ; 3, whic 
oy ma e pl nty. and variety enough, | 
LER, I ſhall take a particular care, Sir, to 1 
vide Fore thing to your ſatisfaction. 
2 . 3 t be ſure there be Fe of ſoup, be fore 
of that. er This is a moſt MEE young W bur 
285 TY I go pay a vilit to * money. 


* 


SCE N E Iv. 7 be Street. 
all and LAP PET, meeting. 


Raxtir: Wen, Madam, what ſucceſs ? Have I 
been a falle propher, and have you come at the old 
huncks's purſe ? or have I ſpoke like an oracle, and 
is he as cloſefiſted as uſual ? | 
- Lay. Never was a perſon of my function ſo ofed. 
All my thetoric availed nothing: while I was talking 
to him about the lady, he ſmil'd and was pleas'd; 
but the moment I mention'd money to him, his coun- 
tenance chang'd, and he underſtood not one word 
that I faid. But now, Ramilie, what do you think 
- this. fait is that I am tranſacting ? 

Raffi. Nay, Mrs. Lappet, now you ate utting 
too ſevere a raſk upon me. How is it poſſible, in 
the, vaſt variety of affairs which you honour with 
taking into your hands, that T ſhovld be able togueſs 
which is ſo be toemploy your immediate thoughts? 

Lap. Let me tell you then, ſweet Sir, that I am 
doin an affair be Ween your maſter's s miltreſs 
and his father, 
p 0 What (fin, pr'ythee ? 123 
do That ſhould it be but the old one, matri- 
won | . mort, your maſter and his father are 
rivals, © 1 
Rahn: Lam glad ön't; and I with this old gen- 
rletiah ſiicteſs, with all my featt. | 
IT. Ee | Lar. 
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Lap. How! are you your maſter s enemy ? 
Ramit. No, Madam, I am ſo much his friend, 
that I had rather he ſhould loſe his miſtreſs. than his 


humble ſervant; which muſt be the caſe : for I am 


determin'd againſt a married family. I will never be 


ſervant to any man who is not his own maſter. * 


Lay. Why truly, when one conſiders the caſe tho- 


roughly, I muſt be of an opinion, that it would be 


more your maſter's intereſt to be this lady's ſon- in- 
law than her huſband ; for, in the firſt place, ſhe has 
but little fortune ; and, if ſhe was once married to 
his ſon, I dare ſwear the old gentleman wou'd never 
forgive the diſappointment. of his love. 

RAMIL. And is the old gentleman in love? 

Lay, Oh, profoundly ! delightfully ! Oh that you 


” 


had but ſeen 5 as I have ! with his feet tottering, 


his eyes watering, his teeth chattering! His old trunk 
was ſhaken wh! a fit of love, juſt as if it had been a 
fit of an ague. | 
Ramit, He will have more cold fits than hot, I 
believe. 


Lap. Is it not more advantageous for him to have 


a mother-in-Jaw that ſhould open his father's heart to 


him, than a wife that ſhould ſhut it againſt him? 
Beſides, it will be the better for us all: for if the 
huſband were as covetous as the devil, he could not 
ſtop the hands of an extravagant wife. She will al- 
ways have it in her power to reward them wha kee 

her ſecrets z and when the huſband is old enopgh to 


be the wife's grandfather, ſhe has always ſecrets that 


are worth concealing, take my word for it: ſo, faith, 
J will e'en ſet about that-in 8 which I have bi- 
therto intended only as a | 

RAMIL. But do you dial you can prevail with 
her? Will ſne not be apt to think ſhe loſes that by 


the exchange which he cannot make her amends for? 


3 Ah, Ramilie ! the difficulty is not ſo great 
rſuade a woman to follow her intereſt. We ge- 
perall have chat more at heart than you men ima- 


eine; 
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gine; beſides, we are extremely apt to liſten to one 
another; and whether you would lead a woman to 
ruin, or preſerve her from it, the ſureſt way of doin 
either is by one of her own ſex. We are generally 
decoy'd into the net by birds of our own feathers. 
Rau. Well, if you do ſucceed in your tnder- 
taking, you will allow this, I hope, that I firſt put 
it into your head. by e 
Laus. Tes, it is true, you did mention it firſt; 
but I thought of it firſt 1 am ſure, 1 muſt have 
thought of it: but I will not loſe a moment's time: 
for, notwithſtanding all I have ſaid, young fellows are 
devils. Beſides, this has a moſt plauſible tongue, 
and ſhou'd he get acceſs to Mariana, may do in a fe 
minutes what I ſhall never be able to undo as long 
as I live. „ e. 
RAMIL. There goes the glory of all chamber- 
maids, The jade has art, but it is. quite overſhadow'd 
by her vanity. She will get the better of every one, 
but the perſon who will condeſcend to praiſe her; for, 
tho” ſhe be a moſt mercenary devil, ſhe will ſwallow 
no bribe half ſo eagerly as flatrery. The ſame pride 
which,warms her fancy, ſerves to cool her appetites ; 
and therefore, though ſhe hath neither virtue nor 
beauty, her vanity gives her both. And this is my 
"miſtreſs, with a pox to her. Pray, what am I in 
love with ? But that is a queſtion ſo few lovers can 
anſwer, that I ſhall content myſelf with thinking I 
am in love with, Le je ne ſpai quoi. 


2 1 


SCENE, Lovecoun's Houſe. 


LOVEGOLD,' FREDERICK, HAR- 


- Lovs. You ſee, Madam, what it is to marry ex- 
tremely young. Here are a couple of tall branches 
for you; almoſt the age of a man and woman; but 
ill weeds grow apace, GH OO 
18! E e 4 Ms. 


ah A4 Wk 11 
Mas. Wir. When children come "ts their age ape 


Mr. Lovegold, they are no longer any trouble fo their 
parents; what, I Have always drea <0, Was to have 
married into a family where there were {mall Children. 

' Love. Pray give me leave, young y, I have 
: been told you have no great averſion © f ectacles; it 
is not that your eharms do not ſufficiently ſtrike the 
naked eye, or that they want addition; but it is with 

glaſſes we look at the ſtars, and Fl. maintain oo 
are a far of beauty that is te fineſt, brighteſt, 
molt glorious of all ſtars, 

Max, Harriet, I ſhall certainly burſt : : Oh! haus 
ſeous, filthy fellow! 

LOVE. What does ſhe ſay to you, TAILS | 
Hax. She ſays, Sir, if ſhe were a ſtar, you ſhould 
be ſure. of her kindeſt influence. 

Lovz. How can 1 return this great honbur you 
do- mer .- '# 

Max. Auk ! what an animal! what a wretch! 

Loyz. How vaſtly am I oblig'd to you for theſe 
kind ſentiments! 

Mak, I ſhall riever be able to hold it out, unleſs 
you keep him at a greater diſtance, 7 | 

Loyz. [ Liſening.] 1 ſhall make them both kee Þ 
their diſtance, Madam. Harkee, you MI. Spendall, 
why don't you come and make this lady fome ac- 
knowledgment for the great honour [5 does your 
father? ew 

Faep. My father has indeed, Vida moch rea- 
ſon to be vain of his choice. Tou will be doubtleſs 
a very great honour to our family. Notwithſtand- 
ing which, I cannot diſſemble mar real ſentiments ſo 
far, as to counterfeit any joy I wall! have in the name 
of ſon-in-law ; nor en! help ſaying, that if it were 


in my power, I believe I ſhould mrs, no er of. 
preventing the match. 


Ws 


Max. I believe it, indeed; were they t 90 aſk the 


| leave of their children, few parents, would marry 
wk. 


9 Love. 
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.- Lov! Why, you ill-bred blöckhead, is that the 
compliment you make your mother-in-law? , + 
” id. Well, Sir, ſince you will have mie talk in 
another ſtile—Suffer me, Madata, to put myſelf in 
the place of my father; and believe me, when 15 7 
to you I never ſaw any one — ſo charming, that I 
can-imagine no happineſs equal to that of pleaſing 
you; that, to be called your huſband, would be to 
my ears a title more bleſt, more glorigus, than that 
of the greateſt of princes. The poſſeſſion of you is 
the moſt valuable gift in the power of fortune. That 
is the lovely mark to which all my ambition tends; 
there is nothing which I am not capable of under- 
taking to attain ſo great a bleſſing, all difficulties, 
when you are the prize in purſuit ?: 
. Love. Hold, hold, Sir: ſoftly, if you pleaſe. 
_ Frsv..I am only ſaying a few civil things, Sir, 
for you to this lady. | 
Lovz. Your humble errant, Sir: I have a tongue 
to ſay civil things with myſelf. I have no need of 
ſuch an interpreter as you are, ſweet Sir. 
+ Max. If your CE could not ſpeak. better for 
himſelf than his ſon can for him, I am afraid he would 
" more with lietle fmecals, EI 
_ Lovs. I don't aſk you, ladies, to drink any wine 
before ſupper, leſt it ſhould ſpoil your ſtomachs, _- 
_ . Faev. I have taken tlie liberty to order ſome 
ſweetmeats, Sir, and tokay, in the next room; J 
hope the ladies will excuſe what is wanting. * 
Mas. Wisz. There was no neceſſity for Tock a col- 
lation, e LY r a 
? Fxep. [To Mariand.) Did you ever ſee, Madam, 
ſo fine a brilliant as that on my faber finger? 
Mas. I fem, indeed, to be a very fine one. | 
Fp. You cannot Judge of it, Madami, unleſs 
you were 7 ſee it nearer. If ill give Der 


* . 


4 4 * II 1 If you, w 123 # Ws 2 
Sir. [Takes it off from bis father's finger, and gides it 


to Mariana. ] There is no ſeeing a jewel while it is on 
the finger. 
N Mas. 
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„ Wur. { It is really 2 prodigious fine one. 
Fus. [ [ Preventing Mariana, who is going to return 
by No, Madam, it is already in the beſt hands, 
8 father, Madam, intends it as a preſent to you; 
refore, I hope, you will accept it. 

$714" Preſent! I! 

Fxzv. Is it not, Sir, your requeſt to this lady, 
that ſhe, would wear this bauble for your ſake ? 

| Love. [To his ſon.) Is the devil in you? 1 

\'Fazp. He makes ſigns ta me, that I would i in- 
treat you to accept it. 

Max. I ſhall not, upon my word. 

Fro. He will not receive it again. 

Loves. I ſhall run ſtark- ſtaring mad. 

Max. I muſt inſiſt on returning it, 

Fxxp. It would be cruel in you to refuſe him: let 
me intreat you, Madam, not to ſnock my poor f father 
to ſuch a degree. 
| _ Wisx. It is ill- breeding, child, to refuſe ſq 
often. 

Love. Oh! that the devil would but fly away 
with this fellow ! 

Fzep. See, Madam, what agonies he is in, leſt you 
ſhould return it.— lt is not my fault, dear Sir; I do 
all I can to prevail with——but ſhe is inne 
For pity's ſake, Madam, keep it. 

Love. [To bis ſon.) Infernal villain ! 

FRED. My father will never forgive me, Madam, 
unleſs I ſucceed ; on my knees I intreat you. Py. 

Lovz. The cut-throat! 

Mas. W1sz. Daughter, I proteſt you make me 
aſham'd of you ; come, come, put up the ring, ſince 
Mr. Lovegold is ſo uneaſy about it. 4 

Max. Your commands, Madam, always deter- 
mine me, and I ſhall refuſe no longer. 

Lovx. I ſhall be undone; I wiſh I was buried 
| while I haye one W left, kh 
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n 
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JAMES. Sir, there is a man at the door who de- 
fares to ſpeak with you. 

Lovz. Tell him I am buſy—bid him come an- 
other time, bid him leave his buſineſs with you 
* Jamzs. Muſt he leave the money he has brought 
with me, Sir? 
| Loves. No, no, ftay—tell him I come this inſtant. 
I aſk pardon, ladies, PII wait on you again im- 
mediately. 

FaxeD, Will you pleaſe, ladies, to walk into the 
next room, and taſte the collatian I was mentioning? 

Max. I have eat too much fruit already this at- 
ternoon. 

Mas. Wis kz. Really, Sir, this is an unneceſſary 
trouble; but, ſince the tokay is provided, I will 


taſte one glaſs. 
Has, I'll wait on you, Madam? 


SCENE VII. 
FREDERICK, MARIANA, 


Manx. That is a mighty pretty picture over the 
door, Harriet. It is a family-piece, my dear; I think 
it has a great deal of you in it, Are not you generally 
thought very like it ? Heyday, where is my mama 
and your ſiſter gone? 

Fre. They thought, Madam, we might have 
ſome buſineſs together, and fo were willing to leave 
us alone. 

Max. Did they ſo? but as we happen to have no 
buſineſs together, we may as well follow them. 

FRED. When a lover has no other obſtacles to 
ne but thoſe his miſtreſs throws in his = 

| e 
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ſhe is in the right not to become too eaſy a con- 
queſt : but, were you as kind as 1 could wiſh, my 
father would ſtill bh a ſufficient bar to our hap- 
pineſs ; therefore it is 4 double cruelty in you. 
Manx. Our happineſs ! how come your happineſs 
and mine to depend ſo on one another, pray, when 
that of the mother and ſon-in-law are uſually ſo very 
oppoſite? . 5 


curtain. Your kindneſs to him comes from the ſame 
ſpring, as your cruelty to ue. K 
Max. Modeſt enough! then, I ſuppoſe, you think 
both fictitious. . 3 
Fnxxp. Faith, to be ſincere, I do without arrogance; 
I think ; I have nothing in me ſo deteſtable, as ſhould 
make you deaf to all I ſay, ar blind to all I ſuffer, 
This I am certain, there is nothing in him'{6 charm- 
ing, as to captivate a woman of your ſenſe in a mo- 


* Mas. You are miſtaken, Sir ; money ; money, 
the moſt charming of all things ; money, which will 
ſay more in one moment, than the moſt elegant lover 
can in years, Perhaps you will ſay a man is not young; 
I anſwer, he is rich. He is not genteel, handſome, 
witty, brave, good-humour'd; but he is rich, rich, 
rich, rich, rich that one word contradicts every 
thing you can ſay againſt him; and if you were to 
praiſe a perſon for an whole hour, and end with, © But 
© he: is. poor, you overthrow. all you have ſaid; for 
it has long been an eſtabliflyd maxim, that he who 
is rich can have no vice, and he that is poor can have 
ie unge 8 
Fp. Theſe principles are foreign to the real ſen- 
timents of Mariana's heart. I vow, did you but know 
how ill a counterfeit you are, how aukwardly ill- 
nature ſits upon you, you'd never wear it. There is 
not one ſo abandon d, but that ſne can affect what 
js amiahle better than you can what is odious. N "fury 
has painted in you the complexion of virtue 1 — 

| lively 


Fb. This is keeping up the play behind the 


lively colours, that en but what is rey can | 
ſuit you, or "Re 7005 Mn 5 


x 


SCENE VILL.- 
MARIANA, FREDERICK, HAR- 


4 * 


Has. 1 left your mama, 8 with Mr. Cler- 
mont, who is ſhewing her ſome pictures in the gal- 
lery. Well, have you told him g 

Max. Told him what? 

Har, Why, what you told me this derben; 
that you lov'd him. 

Max. I tell you I loy'd bim Oh barbarouy 
falſehood ! 

Fzzd, Did you? could you ſay fo? Oh! repe 
it to my face, and make me bleſs'd to that degree. 

Hax. Repeat it to him, can't you? How can you 


be ſo ill- natur'd to conceal any thing from another, 
which would make him happy to know? 


Max. The lie would choak me, were I to ſay ſo. 
HR. Indeed, my dear, you have ſaid you hate 
him ſo often, chat you need not fear that. But, if 
ſhe will not diſcover it to you herſelf, take my word 
for it, brother, ſhe is your own without any poſſibi- 
lity of loſing. She is full as fond of you as you are 
of her. I hate this peeviſh, fooliſh coyneſs in wo- 
men, who will ſuffer a worthy loyer to languiſh and 
deſpair, when they need only put themſelves to the 

pain of telling truth to make them eaſy. 

Max. Give me leave to tell you, Miſs Harriet, 
this is a treatment 1 did not expect from you, eſpe 
cially in your own houſe, Madam. I did not imagine 
I was invited hither to be betray'd, and that you had 
enter'd into a plot with your brother againſt my re- 
putation. 

Hax. We form a plot againſt your reputation! I 
wu you could ſee, my dear, how prettily * airs 
ecome 


2 
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become you. Take my word for it, you would have 
no reaſon. to be in love with your fancy. 

Max. I ſhould indeed have no reaſon to be in 
love with my fancy, if it were fix d where you have 
inſinuated it to be placed. 

Hax. If you have any reaſon, Madam, to be 
aſhamed of your choice, it is from denying it. My 
brother is every way worthy of you, Madam ; and 
give me leave to tell you, if I can prevent it, you 
ſhall not render him as ridiculous to the town; as 
you have ſome other of your admirers. 

Fep. Dear Harriet, carry it no farther ; 3 you will 
ruin me for ever with her 

Hax. Away, you do not know 1 ftr. Her 
vanity will make you play the fool 'till ſhe deſpiſes 
you, and then contempt will deſtroy her affection for 

you—— lr is a part ſhe has often play'd. 

Max. I am oblig'd to you however, Madam, for 
the leſſon you have given me, how far I may depend 
on a woman's friendſhip. It will be'my own fault, 

if ever I am deceiv'd hereafter. 

Han. My friendſhip, Madam, anttirilly' cools, 
when I diſcover its object leſs worthy than I ima- 
ur her. I can never have any violent eſteem 

or one, who would make herſelf unhappy, to make 
the perſon who doats on her more ſo; the ridiculous 
cuſtom of the world is a poor excuſe for ſuch a beha- 
viour. And, in my opinion, the coquette, who ſa- 
crifices the eaſe and reputation of as many as ſhe is 
able to an ill-natur'd vanity, is a more odious, I am 
ſure ſhe is a more pernicious creature, than the wretch 
whom fondneſs betrays to make her lover happy at 
the expence of her own reputation, 


„ 


* 
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| SCENE X. 
"to them Mrs, WISELY, CLERMONT. 


Mas. Wisz. Upon my word, Sir, you have « a 
moſt excellent taſte for pictures. 


Max. I can bear this no longer: if you bad been 


baſe enough to have given up all friendſhip and ho- 


nour, good- breeding ſhould have reſtrain'd you from 
uling me after this inhumane, cruel, barbarous 
manner. | ; 
Mas. Wisz. Bleſs me! child, whar $ the matter? 
Har. Let me intreat you, Mariana, not to expoſe 
yourſelf; you have nothing to complain of on his 
ſide; and therefore pray let the whole be à ſecret. - 
Mar. A ſecret! no, Madam. The whole world 
ſhall know how I have been treated, I thank Hea- 
ven, I have it in my power to be reveng'd on you; 
and if I am not reveng'd on you 
FRED. See, fiſter, was I not in the right? Did I 
not tell you, you would ruin me? and now you have 
done it. 
Hax. Courage! all will go well yet. You muſt 
not be frighten'd at a few ſtorms. Theſe are only 
blaſts that POP a lover to his harbour, 


| SCENE X. 
Te ben LOVEGOLD. 


- Love, I aſk your pardon, I have diſpatch'd n wy 
buſineſs with all poſſible haſte, 
Mus. WISE. I did not expect, Mr. Lovegold, 
when we were invited hither, that your children i in- 
tended to affront us. 
 Lovs. Has any one affronted you, Madam? 
Mas. Wisz. Tour children, Sir, have uſed my 


poor girl ſo ill, that they have brought tears into her 


eyes. I can alfure you, we are not us'd to be treated 
in 


\ 


in this manner. * * is ef as good a fa- 
milly 

vx. Out of my light, audacious, vile wretches, 
and let me never ſee you again. 


5 D. Sir, I———= | 
k. [weil d hear a word, and 1 wiſh: I may 


never, hear you more. Was ever ſuch impudence, 
to dare, after what I have told you— _ 

"Haz. Come, brother; perhaps I may give you 
ſome comfort. 


"M Fab. 1 fear 085 have deſtroy's it for ever. 


SCENE XI. 


LOVEGOLD, Mrs. WISELY, MARI 
"He ANA, CLERMONT, | 


Toys. How ſhall I make you amend for the 
rudeneſs you have KY ? Poor, pretty creature ! 
ad they ſtolen my purſe, I would Almoſt as Hon 
ave pardon'd them. 
""Mxs. Wisz. The Age is come to a fine paſs, * 
deed, if children are to Control the wills of their pa- 
rents. If I would have gonſented to a ſecond match, 
1 would have been glad to haye ſeen achild of mine 
oppole it. 
Love. Let us be married immediately, my dear; 
and if after that they ever dare to offend you, they 
ſhall ſtay no longe: under my roof. 
Ms. WISE. Lookee, Mariana; I know your con- 


ſent will appear a little ſudden, and not altogether con- 


form to thoſe nice rules of decorum, of which I have 
been all my life fo ſtrict an obſerver ; but this is ſo 


| prudent 2a 2 match, that the world-will be apt to give 


you a diſpenſation. When women ſeem too forward 

to run away with idle young fellows, the world is, as 

it ought to be, very ſevere on them; but when they 

1 * their intereſt in their conſent, tho? it be 
never 


ö 

| 
J 
c 
r 


am a very young fellow, 


vtterly deteſt you. 


ſure as I have, My pret 


| -» oh 4 

never ſo quickly given; ve ſay, La I who ſuſpected 
it? it was mighty privately carried on. ee 

Max. Ireſign myſelf intirely over to your will, 
Madam, and am at your diſpofal. © 
Ms. Wisz: Mr. Lovegold, my auen a 
little ſhy on this occaſion; you know your courtſhip 
has not been of any long date; but ſhe has conſi- 
der'd your great merit, and I believe I may venture 
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to give you her conſent, _ 
.- Lovs. And ſhall I? hey! I begin to find myſelf 


the happieſt man upon earth, Od! Madam, you 
ſhall be a grandmother within theſe ten months. I 


Mas, If you were five years younger, I ſhould 
Love. The very creature ſhe was deſcrib'd to be. 
No one, ſure, ever ſo luckily found a maſs of trea- 
weet, if you will walk 
a few minutes. in the garden, I will wait on you; I 


muſt give ſome neceſſary orders to my clerk. 
Mas, Wisz. We ſhall expect you with impatience, 


"CRETE Mk £:linos tow 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT. 


.  Lovs. Clermont, come hither : you ſee the diſor- 


der my. houſe. is like to be in this evening, I muſt 


truſt every thing to your care; ſee that matters be 


manag'd with as ſmall expence as poſſible. My ex- 
trayagant ſon has ſent for fruit, ſweetmeats, and to- 


kay. Take care hat is not eat or drank be return'd 


to the trades· people. If.you can ſave a bottle of the 
wine, let that be ſent back too, and put up what is 
left; if part of a bottle, in a pint: that I will keep 
for my own drinking when I am ſick. Be ſure that 
the ſervants of my gueſts be not aſk'd 'to come far- 


. ther than the hall, for fear ſome of mine ſhould aſk 
them to eat, TI truſt every thi ng to you. ; 


Vor. II, 5 ns "I cx 
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Cen. 1 ſhall take all the care poſſible, Sir. But 
there is one thing in this entertainment of yours, 


which gives me inexpreſſible pain. 
Loy. What is that, p 91 
CR. That is the cauſe of it. Give me leave, 
Sir, to be free on this occaſion, I am forry a man 
of your years and prudence ſhould be prevail'd on to 
ſo indiſcreet an action, as J fear this marriage will be 
called. 
. Loves. I know ſhe has not quite fo great a fortune 
as I might expect. 
Crxxx. Has ſhe any fortune, Sir f. 
Lovz. Oh! yes, yes, I have been very well aſſup d 
chat her mother is in very good cireumſtances; and 
vou know ſhe is her only daughter, Beſides, ſhe 
0 ſeveral qualities which will ſave a fortune. And 
a penny ſav'd is a penny got; fince I find J have 
great occaſion. for a wife, I might have ſearch'd all 
over this town, and not have got one cheaper. 
Cxxs. * you are in a 2 dream, Sir; ſhe ſave a 
fortune! 
Lovs. In he article of a table, at leaſt two hun · 
dred pounds a year. 
CLER. Sure, Sir, you do not know | 
Love. In clothes, two hundred more- | 
CrER. There is not, Sir, in the whole town 
\ Loves. In jewels, one hundred; play, five hun- 
dred ; theſe have been all prov'd to me; beſides all 
that her mother is worth, In ſhort, 1 have made 2 
5 very prudent choice. 
Cxkxa. Do but hear me, Sir. | 
= . Lovs. Take a particular care of the family, my 


good boy. Pray, let there be RY, waſted, 


SCENE 
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ot ee SBN XII. 
CLERMONT alm, _ 
How yainly do we ſpend our breath, while paſ- 


ſion ſhuts the ears of thoſe we talk to. I thought it 


impoſſible for any thing to haye ſurmounted his ava- 
rice; but I find there is one little paſſion, which 
reigns triumphant in every mind it creeps into; and 


whether a man be covetous, proud, or cowardly, it 


is in the power of woman to make him liberal, hum- 
ble, and brave. Sure this young lady will not let her 
fury carry her into the arms of a wretch ſhe deſpiſes ; 
but, as ſhe is a coquette, there is no anſwering for any 
of her actions. I will haſten to acquaint Frederick 
with what I have heard. Poor man, how little ſatiſ- 
faction he finds in his miſtreſs, compared to what I 
meet in Harriet. Love to him is miſery, to me per- 
fect happineſs. Women are always one or the other 
they are never indifferent. a 


Whoever takes for better and for worſe, 
Meets with the greateſt bleſſing, or the greateſt 


"ACT 1V. SCENE 1 
| SCEN E, A Hall in LovscoLd's Houſe, 
' FREDERICK, RAMILIE, 


FREDERICK, 


OW! Lappet my enemy! and can ſhe at- 
tempt to forward Mariana's marriage with my 


tather? 


Raul. Sir, upon my honour, it is true. She told 


Ff 2 it 


By 
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it me in the higheſt confidence; a truſt, Sir, which 
nothing but the inviolable friendſhip I have for you 
could have prevail'd with me to have broken, 

Fre. Sir, I am your moſt humble ſervant; I am 
infinitely oblig'd to your friendſhip. 

RAMIL. Oh! Sir; but really I did withſtand pretty 
conſiderable offers: for, would you think it, Sir, the 
Jade had the impudence to attempt to engage me too, 
in the affair ? I. believe, Sir, you wou'd have been 
pleas'd to have heard the anſwer I gave her: Ma- 
dam, ſays 1, do you think if J had no more honour, | 

I ſhould have no. greater regard to my intereſt, It 
is my intereſt, Madam, ſays I, to be honeſt; for my 
maſter is a man of that generoſity, that liberality, that 
bounty, that I am ſure he will never ſuffer any ſer- 
vant of his to be a loſer by being true to him. No 
no, ſays I; let him alone for rewarding a ſervant, 
when he is but once affur'd of his fidelity. 

Fzep. No demands now, Ramilie : I ſhall find a 
time to reward you. 
| Ramii, That was what I told bee, sir. Do you 
think, ſays I, this old raſcal (I aſk 2 pardon, Sir), 
that this Hunks, my maſter's fat will live for 
ever? And then, ſays I, do you hin my maſter 
will not remember his old friends ? 

Fp. Well, but, dear Sir, let us have no more 
of your rheroric—go and fetch Lappet hither. II 
try if I can't bring her over. 

RaAMIL. Bring her over! a fig for her, Sir, I 
have a plot worth fifty of yours, I'll blow her up 
with your father. I'll make him believe juſt the 
contrary of every word ſhe has told 8 
Fab. Can you do that? 

RaMuIL. Never fear it, Sir; I'll warrant my lies 
keep even pace with hers. But, Sir, I have another 
plot; I don't queſtion but before you ſleep, I ſhall 

put you in poſſeſſion of ſome thouſands your fa- 
ther's POPs . g Poa 


Fete, 
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Fixed. He has done all in his power to provoke 


me to it; but I am afraid that will be carrying the 


jeſt too far. 

RANMIL. Sir, I will nnn to make it out, that 
robbing him is a downright meritorious act. Beſides, 
Sir, if you have any qualms of conſcience, you may 
return it him again. Your having poſſeſſion of it 
will bring him to any terms. 

Fxep. Well, well. I believe there is little danger 
of thy ſtealing any thing from him: So about the 
firſt affair. It is that only which cauſes PY preſetit 

ins: 35] 
aan, Fear nothing, Sir whill Ramilie is your 
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; SCENE IL 
. FREDERICK, CLERMONT.” 


. If impudence can give a tile to ſucceſs, I 
am ſure thou haſt a good one. 

CLR. Oh! Frederick, I have been looking for you 
all over the houſe. I have news for you; which will 
give me pain to diſcover, though it is neceſſary yo 
ſhould know'it: In ſhort, Mariana has e 


. to marry your father this evening. 


FRED. How! oh! Clermont, is it poſſible ? Curſed 
be the politics of my ſiſter, ſhe is the innocent occa- 
ſion of this. And can Mariana from a pique to her 
throw herſelf away l Dear Clermont, give me ſome - 
advice, think on ſome method by which I may pre- 
vent, at leaſt defer, this match; for that moment 
which gives her to my father, will ſtrike a thouſand 
daggers in my heart. 5 

CLER. Would I could adviſe you : but —— 6 comes 
one who is more likely to invent ſome means for your 
deliverance. | 


mc Ha! Lappet! 7 | 
F697 SCENE 
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% e 1 


LAP PET, FREDERICK, CLER- 
MONT. 


4: Fly" Heyday! Mr. F rederioh; vou "Hand: wich 
your arms acrols, and look as melancholy as if there 
was a funeral going on in the houſe, end of a 
wedding. 

FRED. This wedding, Madam, will prove the oc- 
caſion of my funeral; I am 2 oblig'd. to you for [Going 
inſtrumental to it. 

Lay. Why truly, if you | confider the caſe rightly, 
I think you are. It will be much more to your in- 
tereſt to 

Fae. Miſtreſs, undo immediately what you have 
done; prevent this match which you have forward- 
ed, or by all the devils which inhabit that 189 of 
vour ——— / 

Lay. For Heaven's 8 ſake, Sir, You do not in- 
tend to kill me? 

Fae. What could drive your villany to attzmpt 
to rob me of the woman I dote on more: than life ? 
What could urge thee when I truſted thee with my 
- paſſion, when I have paid the moſt extravagant uſury 
for money to bribe thee to be my friend, what could 
ſway thee to betray me? 

Lae. As I hope to be ſav'd, Sir, whatever l have 
done was intended for your ſervice. FE 
* Faev. It is in vain to deny it; I know CBK haſt 
us'd thy utmoſt art to perſuade my father into this 
match. 

Lay. If I did, Sir, it was all with a view towards 
your intereſt ; if 1 have done any thing to. prevent 
your having her, it was becauſe I thought = would 
do better without her. 

Fg EO. Would'ſt thou, to ſave my life, tear out 
my heart! ? And doſt _ like an impudent i inqui- 

: ſitor, 
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Attor, while thou art deſtroying me, aſſert it is for 
my own fake. » 
AP. Be but appeas'd, Sir, and let me recover out 
of this terrible fright you have put me into, and 
I will engage to make you eaſy yet. 

rex. Dear Frederick, adjourn your anger for 2 
while at leaſt; I am ſure, Mrs. Lappet is not your 
enemy in her heart and whatever ſhe has done, if it 
has not been fer your ſake, this I dare confidently 
affirm, it has been for her own. And I have ſo good 
an opinion of her, that the moment you thew her it 
will be more her intereſt to ſerve you, than to oppoſe 
you, you may be ſecure of her friendſhip. 

FreD. But has ſhe not already carried it beyond 
retrieval? , 

Lay. Alas! Sir, I never did any thing yet ſo ef 
feftually, but that I have been capable of undoing it; 

nor have I ever ſaid any thing fo poſitively, but that 

I have been able as poſitively to unſay it again. As 

for truth, I have neglected it fo long, that I often 

url t which fide of the queſtion it is of. Beſides, I 

on it to be ſo very inſignificant towards ſucceſs, 

98 I am indifferent whether it is for me or 1 
me. | 

Faep. Let me intreat you, dear Madam, to loſe 
no time in informing us of your many excellent qua- 
lities ; but conſider how very precious our time is, 
fince the marriage is intended this very evening. 

Lay. That cannot be. 

Cr ER. My own ears were witneſſes to her conſent. 

Lap. That indeed may be—bur for the N 
it cannot be, nor it ſnall not be. 

FRED. How ! how will you prevent it? 

LAp. By an infallible rule I have. But, Sir, Mr. 
Clermont was mentioning a certain little word called 
Intereſt, juſt now, 1 ſhout not repeat it to you, Sir, 
but that really one goes about a thing with ſo much 
a better will, and one has ſo much better luck in it 


too, when one has got ſome little matter by it. 
F f 4 n 
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FazD, Here, take all the money Thave in my 
and on my marriage with Mariana, thou ſhalr 
ave fifty more. 

Lap. That is enough; Sir; if they were half. mar- 
ried already, I would unmarry them again. I am 
impatient till I am about it Oh! there 1s nothing 
g * gold to quicken a woman's —_ 


8 c E N E IV. 
\ FREDERICK, CLERMONT.. ; 
Fnxxp. Doſt thou think I may Wage any confidence 


in what this woman . 


Camp. A coquette” s lover N pays very ſe⸗ 
verely, indeed. His game is fo ure to lead him a long 
chace, and if he catches her at laſt, ſhe- is hardly 
worth carrying home — Tou will excuſe Re 
'Faep.. It does not affect me; for what 4þpears a 
coquetre in Mariana, is rather the effects of ſpright- 
lineſs and youth, than any fixed habit of mind; ſhe 
has good ſenſe and good nature at the bottom. 
Cue, If ſhe has good nature it is at the bottom 
indeed ; for 1 think ſhe has never diſcoyer'd any to 
you. 
FRED. Women of her beauty and merit have ſoch 
a variety of admirers, that they are ſhocked to think 
of giving up all the reſt by fixing on one. Beſides, 
ſo many pretty gentlemen are continually attending 
them, and whiſpering ſoft things in their ears, who 
think all 'their ſervices well repaid by a curtſey or a 
ſmile, that they are ſtartled, and think a lover a moſt 
unrea- 


1 r ct. Wy" 
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tnredfonable creature, who can imagine he merits 
their whole perſon. 1 7 
Crxx. They are of all people my 3 they 
are a ſort of ſpaniels, who, tho' they have no chance 
of running down the hare themſelves, often ſpoil the 
chace. I have known one; of theſe fellows, purſue 
half the fine women in town, without any other de- 
ſign than of enjoying them all in the arms of - 
ſtæumpet. It is pleaſant enough to ſee them watch= 
ing the eyes of a woman of quality half an hour, to 
get an opportunity of making a bow to her. 
Fzxep. Which ſhe often returns with a ſmile, or 


ſome more extraordinary mark of affection ; from a 


charitable deſign of giving pain to her real admirer, 
who, tho' he can't be jealdbus of the animal, is con- 
cern'd to ſee her condeſcend to take notice of him. 


A 44 


HARRIET, | FREDERICK CLER: 
MONT. 


HA. I ſuppoſe, brother, y you 3 heard of my 
— father's ceconomy, that he has reſply'd to Join 
two entertainments in one and prevent giving an 
aide; wedding · ſupper. 

Fazp. Yes, I have heard it. and I Hope have 
taken meaſures to prevent it, 

Haz, Why, did you believe it then? 

Fnzb. I think I had no longer room to doubt. 

Hax. I would not believe it, if I were to r 
them in bed together. 

FED. Heaven, forbid it! 

Hax. So ſay I too. Heaven forbid 1 ould have 
ſuch a mother-in-law; but I think, if ſhe were wed- 
ded into any other family, you would have no rea- 
ſon to lament the loſs of ſo. conſtant a miſtreſs. 

Fae, Dear Harriet, indulge my weakneſs. 


N | Hax. 


1 


\ 
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Hax. I will indulge your weakneſs with all my 
heart—— but the men ought not; for they are ſuch 
lovers as you, who ſpoil the women. — Come, if 
you will bring Mr. Clermont into my apartment, F'11 
ive you a diſh of tea, and you ſhall have ſome Sal 
olatile in it, tho“ you have no real cauſe for any de- 
preſſion of your ſpirit; for I dare ſwear your miſtreſs 
is very fafe. - And J am ſure, if ſhe were to be loſt 
in the manner you apprehend, ſhe would be the beſt 
loſs you ever had in your life. 2594983 vr 
CLER. Oh Frederick ! if your miſtreſs were but 
equal to your ſiſter, youmight be well called the hap- 
pieſt of mankind. © 250 7 ; [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. 

©" MARIANA, LAPPET. 

Lay. Ha, ha, ha ! and ſo you have perſuaded the 
old lady that you really intended to have him. 
Man. I telt you, I do really intend to have him. 

Lay. Have him! ha, ha, ha! For what do you 


intend to have him? "Ip | 
Mäx. Have I not told you already that I will 


* 


marry. him? | 
La. Indeed, you will not. ; 
Max. How, Mrs. Impertinence, has your miſtreſs 
told you fo? and did the ſend you hither to perſuade 
me againſt the match? ini f 1 
Lay. What fhould you marry him for? As for 
his riches, you might as well think of going hungry 
to a fine entertainment, where you are ſure of not be- 
ing ſuffer'd to eat. The very income of your o.] 
fortune will be more than he will allow you. Adieu 


e fine clothes, operas, plays, aſſemblies; adieu dear 


Quadrille - and to what have you facrificed all theſe ? 
not to a huſband—for whatever you make of 
him, you will never make a huſband of him, I'm 


| ure. OE ES. M 
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Max. This is a liberty, Madam, I ſball not al- 
low you; if you intend to ſtay in this houſe, you 


muſt leave off theſe pretty airs you have lately given 
yourſelf —— Remember you are a ſervant here, and 


not the miſtreſs, as you have been luffer'd to affects ET To. 
Lr. You may lay aſide your airs too, good Mas??? 


dam, if you come to that; for I ſhall nor deſire to 
ſtay | in this houſe when you are the miſtreſs of it! 

Max. It will be prudent. in you, not to put on 

pour uſual inſolence to me; for, if you do, your 
maſter ſhall puniſh you for it. 

Lap. I have one comfort, he will not be 5 | 
punith me half ſo much as he will you. The work 
he can do to me is to turn me out of the houſe—— 
but you he can keep 1 in it. Wife to an old fellow! 
faugn! 

Mas. If Miſs Harriet ſent you on 8 ereatd; 
you may return, and tell her, her wit is ſhallower 
than I imagin'd it and ſince ſhe has no more ex- 
perience, I believe I ſhall ſend my daughter- in- law 
to ſchool again. [ Exit, 

Laar. Hum! you will. hav a ſchoolmaſter at 
N I begin to doubt, whether this ſweet- tem- 
per'd creature will not marry in ſpite at laſt. I have 

one project more to prevent. her, 0 chat I will 
0 inſtantiy. K J [.- AY Od 
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.LOVEGOLD, Mrs, WISELY. . 


, Lov. I cannot be eaſy. I mult ſettle ue 
upon her. 

Mas. Wisz. Believe me, Mr. Lovegold, it is un- 
neceſſary; when you die, you will leave your wife 
very well provided for. 

Love. Indeed, 1 have known ſeveral lawſuits 
happen on theſe accounts; and ſometimes the whole 
has been thrown away in W to which PIY 


— 
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it belong d. I ſhall not ſleep in my grave, while 4 
ſet of villanous lawyers are Ma — the Intle 1 
I have among them. 

Mxs. Wisz. I know this old ub is ifond't | 
now to come to any terms; but it is ill truſting him: 
violent ebene ng aa laſt long at his years. 
918 Wy [ Afide, 

ade What a are hea contietiond'o Ga 2:4 

Mas. WISE. Mr. Lovegold, I am ſure, knows 
the world too well.to/have the worſe opinion of any 
woman from her prudence :' therefore I muſt tell 
you, this delay of the match does not at all pleaſe 
me. It ſeems to argue your inclination abated, and 
ſo it is better to let the treaty end here. My daugh- 
ter has a very good offer now, which were ſhe to 
refuſe on your account, ſhe would make a very ridi- 
culous figure in. the world after ybu had left her. 

'Love. Alas! Madam, I love her better than 
any ching almoſt upon the face of the earth z this de- 
lay is to ſecure her a good jointure: I am not worth 
the money the world ſays ; 7 am not indeed. 

: Mas. WISE. Well, Sir, then there can be no harm 
fr the ſatis faction of both her mind and mine, in 

our ſigning a ſmall contract, which can be en 
ediatelyrx. 15 

Lovz. What ſignifies Gening; Male 

Mas. WISE. I ſee, Sir, you don't care for it. 80 
oe. is no harm done; and really this other is ſo 
very adyantageous an offer, that I don't know whe- 
ther I ſhall not be blam'd for refuſing him on any 
account. 

Lovz. Nay, — be not in 1 what would 
you haye me ſign? 

Mxs. Wisk. Only to perform your promiſe of | 
marriage. 

Love. Well, well, let your lawyer draw it up then, 
| and mine ſhall look it over. 

Mas. Wass. 1 believe m lawyer i is in n the houſe z 
I'll go to __ and get it done inſtantly ; and then 
=" we 
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we will give. this gentleman a final anſwer,” Laſſure 
you, he is a very adyantageous offer. [ Exit, 

Lovz. As 1 intend to marry this girl, there can 
be no harm in ſigning the contract; her lawyer draws 
it up, fo 1 ſhall be at no expence; for JI can get 
mine to look it over for nothing. I ſhould have done 
very wiſely indeed, to have intitled her to a third of 
my fortune, whereas I will not make her jointure 
above a tenth, | I proteſt it is with ſame difficulty 
that I haye prevail'd with myſelf to put off the 
match: : I am more in love, I find, than I Ora 


SCENE VIII. 
LAPPE T, LOVEGOLD.. 


Lay. Oh! unhappy! miſerable creature that 1 

am! what ſhall I do? whither ſhall I go? 1 

Lovz. What's the matter, Lappet? 
Lap. To have been innocently aſſiſting in betray- 

ing ſo good a man] fo good a maſter! ſo ooo a 

n! 

Lovz. Lappet, 1 ay, al, | 
Lav. I ſhall never forgive myſelf, I ſhall never 

aner it, I ſhall never eat, drink, ſleep 

: | [Runs againſt him. 
Love: One would think you were walking in 

your ſleep now, What can be the meaning of this? 
Lay. Oh! Sir!——you are undone, Sir, and 1 

am undone. 

© Lovs. How ! what! has any one robb'd me? 

have I loſt any thing? 

Lr. No, Sir; but you have got ſomething. y 
Lovs. What? what? he 
Lav. A wife, Sir. 8 8 b 
Lovz. No, I have not yet but N = 
1 How, Sir, are den. not DATES br 
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Lux. That is the happieſt word I ever heard come 


out of your mouth. 
'Love. Ihave, for ſome particular reaſons, put. off 
the match for a few-days. | 


LA. Tes, Sir; and for ane particular reaſons, A 


you ſhall put off the match for a few years, 

© Lovs. What do you ſay ? 

LAP. Oh! Sir, this affair has almoſt determin'd 

me never to engage in matrimonial matters again, 

I have been finely deceiv'd in this lady. I told you, 
Sir, ſhe had an eſtate in a certain county; but ] find 
it is all a cheat, Sir; the devil of any eſtate has ſhe, 

Lovs. How! not any eſtate at all! How can ſhe 
live then? 

Lay. Nay, Sir. Heaven knows how half the 
people 1 in this town live, | 

Love. However, it is an excellent good 6 
in a woman to be able to live without an eſtate. She 

that can make fomething out of nothing, will make 
alittle go a great way, I am ſorry The has no for- 
tune; but © confidering all her ſaving qualities, 
Lappet—— 

Lr. All an impoſition, Sir; ſhe is the moſt ex- 
travagant wretch upon earth. | 

Lovz. How ! how! extravagant! 

Lx. I tell you, Sir, ſhe is downright extrava- 
25 itſelf. 

Love. Can it be poſſible after what you told me? 

* 'Lap. Alas! Sir, that was only a We thrown 
over her real inclinations. 

'”Lovs. How was it poſſible for you to be ſo de- 
ceiv'd in her? 

Lap. Alas! Sir, ſhe would have deceiv'd any one 
upon earth, even you yourſelf > for, Sir, during a 
whole forma) ght fince you have been in love with her, 
ſhe has made it her whole buſineſs to conceal her EX= 


travagance, and appear thrift r. 


Love.. That is a good ſign, tho! ; ; Lappet, let me 


tell you, that is a * ſign; right habits as well as 
| - wrong 
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wrotig are got by affecting them. © And ſhe who 
could be chriſey a whole fortnight, gives lively hopes 
that ſhe may be brought to be ſo as long as ſhe lives, 

Lap. She loves play to diſtraction: it is the only 
viſible way in the world ſhe has of a living. | 
Lon. She muſt win then, Lappet; and play, 
when people play the beſt of the game, is no ſuch 
very bad thing. Beſides, as ſhe Dd only to ſup- 

port herſelf, when ſhe can be Wir . without 1 ity 
ſhe may leave it off, | 

Lay. To ſupport her extravagance, | in dreſs par- 
ticularly ; why, don't you ſee, Sir, ſhe is rata. out 

to-day like a princeſs? ee 
Lovx. It may be an effect of prudence i in a yourg 
woman to dreſs, in order to get a huſband... And 
as that is apparently her motive, when ſhe is married 
that motive ceaſes; and to ſay the truth, the is in 
diſcourſe a very prudent young woman. 

Lay. Think of her extravagance. -_ 

Lovz. A woman of the greateſt modeſty 1 

Lay. And extravagance, - 

Love. She has really a very fine ſet of teeth, 

Lay. She will have all the teeth out of your head. 

Love. I never ſaw finer eyes. ; 

Lay. She will eat you out of houſe and home. 

Lovz. Charming hair. 

Lap. She will ruin you. 

Love. Sweet kiſſing lips, ſwelling breaſts, and the | 
fineſt lhape that ever was embraced. 

[ Catching Lappet in tis army. 

Lay. O, Sir ! I am nor the lady. Was ever 
ſuch an old goat !—— Well, Sir, L ſee you are de- 
termined on the match, and ſo I deſire you wou'd 

pay me my wages. I cannot bear to fee the ruin of 

a family in which I have lived ſo long, that I have 
contracted as great a friendſhip for it as if it was my 
own; I can't bear to ſee waſte, riot, and extrava- 
geance; to ſee all the wealth a poor, hone, induſtri- 
dus — has been railing all his liferime, quan- 
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der'd-away in a year or two in feaſts, balls, muſic, 
cards, clothes, jewels—It would break my heart to ſee 
my poor old maſter eat out by a ſet of ſingers, fiddlers, 
milliners, mantuamakers, mercers, toymen, jewel- 
lers, fops, cheats, rakes . To ſee his guineas fly 
about like duſt; all his ready money paid in one 
morning to one tradeſman z/ his whole ſtock in the 
funds ſpent in one half year; all his land ſwallowed 
down in another; all his old gold, nay, the very 
plate which he has had in his-family time out of 
mind, which has deſcended from father to ſon ever 
ſince the flood, to fee even that diſpoſed of. What 
will they have next, I wonder, — they have had 
all that he is worth in the world, and left the poor old 
man without an by thing to furniſh his old age with 
the neceſſaries of life Will they be contented then, 
or will they tear out his bowels, and eat them too? 
[ Both burſt into tears.] The laws are cruel to put it 
in the power of a wife to ruin her huſband in this 
manner And will any one tell me that ſuch a 
woman as this is handſome? — What are a pair of 
ſhining eyes, when they muſt be bought with che loſs 
ol all one's ſhining gold? | 

Love. Ohl! my poor old gold. T 

.Laye. Perhaps-ſhe has a — ſet of teeth. 
Lovx. My poor plate, that J mar hoarded with 
| fo much care ! 

Lae,: Or I'll grant ſhe may have 2 x moſt beautiful | 
tha e. TY 
Love, My dear land and tenements. 
Lr. What are the roſes on her cheeks, or lilies 
in her neck? 

Lo. My poor ladia bonds bearing at leaſt three 
and: a half per cent. 

LAP. A fine excuſe, ade! when a man is #6 if} 
-by his wife, to tell us he has married a beauty. 
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TE SCENE IN. 2 9 
rn LOYVEGOLD, alba. 


Law. Sir, the contract is ready; my client has 


| kent for the counſel on the miley fide; and he is now 


below examining i N. 4 
Lovs. Get you out of my doors, you villain, you 


and your client too; I'll contract you, with a pox. 


Law. Heyday! ſure you are non compos mentis 

Lovz. No, firrah,. I had like to have been non 
compos mentis; but I have had the good luck to 
eſcape it. Go and tell your client I have diſcover d 
her i bid her take her advantageous offer; for 1 ſhall 
fign no contracts. | 

Law. This is the rangeſt thing I Have met with 
in my whole courſe of practice. 

Love. I am very much obliged to 96; Lappet 


Indeed, I am very much obliged to you; 


FO I am fure, Sir, I have a as eat ſatiſ- 
faction in ſerving you; and 1 hope you will conſider 
of that little affair that I mentioned to you to-day 
about my lawſuit, 

Love.. I am very meh obliged to you. 

Lae. I hope, Sir, you won't ſuffer me to be ruitiedz 
when 1 have preferyed you from it. | 

Love.- Hey! [ Appearing deaf. 

Lap, You know, Sir, that 1 Weſtminſter-hall 
money and right are always on the ſame ſide. 

Lovy. Ay, fo they are; very true; ſo they are; 
and therefore no one can take too much care of his 


money, 
Lay, The ſmalleſt matter of money, Sir, would 
do me an inflaite ſervice. 0 
Lovs, Hey! What? 
Las. A ſmall matter of money, Sir, would ds 
me a great kindneſs. 
Lovx. Oho! I have a very great kindneſs for you; 
indeed, I have a very yu kindneſs for you, | 
Vor. II. 8 G g Lr. 
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Lar. Pox take pour, 2 I'm only loſing 
time: there's Er St. but. of 4-4 So I'll 


ev:n to Frede re ſuc- 
cefs Will ag k 10 10 e We dee : "thee 
W Ni 2697 23 2871. 100 9113 Ti ILA Ade. 
Lobz. What A prodigious aſcape. have 1 had |. 

cannot look at the precipice without being giddy. 
* as, Melli vo 27 00 11 Jo 100 50 121 9 1. r 


Koch & did bon SEW E X. 129149 100 Du. 


4/7621 eoqimos nn UO el, 
N n 2 K M ILIE, O VE GOLD. 
21 wh 203 2112 Ban ue 1 100 1 243090) 7.1 on 
Lovz. Wne is thar? Gb, is ic you, ſirrah ? 
care you, enter; within, theſe, Walls? 0 1:0 122 « 
RAMII. Truly, Sir, I can ſcarcely xeconcile it to 
myſelf; Ichinl after hat has happened ygu have 
no great title to my friend ip. But IL. don't know 
how it is, Sir, chere is ſomęthing or other abgut you 
which ſtrangely eng % Naffections, and which, 
together with the frien lihip Have for your fon, wan't 
let me ſuffer you to be; inhoſed upon and to pre- 
vent thats Sipp is the hole f agd ſole occaßan of my 
coming within your doors. Did not a, certain 
Sir, called;Mrs, Lappet, be from you sc! ? 
Love. What if ſhe did, ſirrah E 
RaxMII. Has ſhe, not, Sir, been 1 fk to you 
about a young lady whoſe name is Min 70 | 
Lovr. Well, and what then? * 
RaAMIL.: Why, then, Sir, every, Aa able the 
has told you; has been neither, more nor leſs than 
a moſt copfounded lie; as is, indeed, every, word 
ſhe ſays: for I don't believe, upon a modeſt calcu- 
lation, g told ſix truths fince ſhe has been in 
the houſe. She is made up: of lies:; ber father was 
an attorney, and her mother was chambermaid to a 
maid of Are. The firſt word ſhe ſpake was a lie, 
and ſo will be the laſt. I know ſhe has pretended a 
great affection. for vou, that's one lie Landl evem 
? ing ſhe k aas ſaid of, Mariana, is another. Bahr 
24 28 " obs LOVE. 
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LOVE. How? how! are you fure of this?? 
Raum. Why, Sir, ſhe and: I laid the plot toge- 

ther; that onè time, indeed; I myſelf was forced to 
deviate a trle from the truth j but it was With a good 
deſign: the jade pretended to me thatiit was out of 
friend{bip:ro my maſter; that it was . becauſe ſhe 
thought ſuch a match would not be at alb to his in- 
tereſtj but, alas l Sir, I know: her friendſhip begins 
and ends at home; and that ſhe has friendfhip for no 
perſoh living but herſelf. Why, Sir, do but look at 
Mariana; Sir, and ſee whether you can think her ſuch 
a ſort of woman as ſhe has deſcribed her to ybu. 
Los. Iudeed ſhe has appeared tô me always in a 
different light. I do believe what you ſay. This 
jade has been bribed by my childten to impoſe upon 
me. I forgive thee all that thou haſt done for this 
one ſervice. I will go deny all that J ſaid to the 
lawyer, and put an end to eyery ching this moment. 
I knew it was impoſſible ſhe could be ſuch a fort of 
a woman. [ £xit. 

RAMIL. SETS go find 2 maſter, make 
him the, happieſt of mankjnd, ſqueeze his purſe, and 
then TN «For che baer Of all TEAS 


* us 
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Fb. Excellent Lappet! I ſhall never think 1 
have ſufficiently rewarded, you, for what you have 
done, e e e 
Lap. I have only done half the buſineſs yet. 1 
have, TI believe, effectually broke off the match with 

our father. Now, Sir, 1 Mal make up the matter 
5 J f. and her. C 
FER, Do but that, dear girl, and I'I coin myſelf 
nn een od on ot, 

er e 
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Lax. Keep yburſelf for your lady, Sir ; ſhe will 
take all that ſort of colin, I warrant her: as for me, 
I ſhall be much more eaſily contented. _ 
FRED. But what hopes canſt thou have ? for I, 
alas! ſee none. 
La. Oh, Sir! it is more hy to make half a 
dozen marches, than to break one; and, to ſay the 
truth, it is an office I myſelf like better. There i is 
ſomething, methinks, ſo pretty in bringing young 
people together that are fond of one another; I pro- 
teſt, Sir, yau will be a mighty handſome couple. 
How fond will you be of a little girl the exact p̃icture 
of her mother ? and how fond will ſhe be of a boy 
to put her in mind of his father? _. -- 
Fred. Death you Jade, you have fir'd my ima 

gination. 
Luv. But methinks I want to have the hurricane 
begin, hugely ; I am IN they a are not e 
by the ears already! 


SCENE l 
RAMILIE, FREDERICK, LAPPE T. 


Ramit. Oh! Madam! I littl ed to have 
found you and my maſter together, after what has 
happened; I did not think you had the aſſurance— 

Fae. Peace, Ramilie, all is well, and Lapper i is 
the beſt friend I have in the world. 

Raul. Les, Sir, all is well indeed; no thanks 
to her: happy is the maſter chat has a good ſervant; 
a good fervant is certainly the greateſt treaſure in this 
world; 1 have done your buſineſs for you, Sir; I 
have fruſtrated all ſhe has been doing, denied all ſhe 
has been telling him; in ſhort, Sir, I obſerved her 
tadyſhip in a long conference with the old gentleman, 
mightily to your intereſt, as you may imagine. No 
fooner was ſhe gone than as of in, and made the old 
| Jn, believe every ſingle ſyllable ſhe * 

mz 


for henceforth I forbid. all your addr 
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him, to be a moſt confounded lie; and away he is 


gone, fully determined to put an end to the affair. 
Laar. And ſign the contract; ſo now, Sir, you are 
ruined without reprie ve. | j 
- Fazp. Death and damnation ! fool! villain !.. 


_ Ramit. Heyday | What is the meaning of this? 


Have I done any more than you commanded me ? 


 Frep. Nothing but my curs'd ſtars cou'd have 


contriv'd ſo damn'd an accident. 


RAM. You cannot blame me, Sir, whatever has 
Fnxkp. I don't blame you, Sir; nor myſelf, nor 
any one: Fortune has marked me out for miſery. 
But I will be no longer idle; ſince I am to be ruin'd, 
J will meet my deſtruction. * 
SCENE X. 
LAPPET, RAMILIE. 


[They fand ſoms time filent,. looking at each other.) 
Lap. I give you joy, Sir, of the ſucceſs of your 
negotiation ; you have approved yourſelf a moſt able 
perſon, truly; and I dare ſwear, when your {kill is 
once known, will not want employment. 
Raul. Do not triumph, good Mrs. Lappet; a 
politician may make a blunder; I am ſure no one 
can avoid it that is employ'd with you; for you 
change ſides ſo often, that tis impoſſible ta tell at any 
time which ſide you are on | 
_ Lay. And pray, firrah, what was the occaſion of 
your betraying me to your maſter, for he has told 
me all? 8 . 
RAMIL. Conſcience, conſcience, Mrs. Lappet, the 
reat guide of all my actions; I could not find in my 
233 let him loſe his miſtreſs. 5 ö 
La. Your maſter is very much obliged to Potts | 
indeed, to loſe your own, in order to preſerve his ; 
37 1 _ 


Gg3 


454 HE MIS E R. 


all obligations, F revoke all Promiſes; JP henceforth I 
would adviſe you never to open your lips to me, for 
if you do, it will be fin I ſhall be deaf to all 
your little falſe, mean, treacherous; baſe infinvations: 
I would have you know, Sir, a woman injured as I 
am, never can, nor ought ro forgive. Nevet ſee my 
face again. Naum mmm 

RAIL. Hoh! no would ſome lovers think 
themſelves very unhappy; but I, who have had ex- 
perience in the ſex, am never frightned at the frowns 
of a miſtreſs, nor raviſh'd with her ſmiles; they both 
naturallyfyccecd one another; and a woman, gene- 
rally, is as ſure to perform what ſhe threatens, as ſhe 
is What ſhe promiſes. | But how VN to my lurking- 
place. I'm ſure this old fogue has money hid in the 
garden; if I can but diſcover it, I ſhall handſomely 
quit all ſcores With the old gentleman, and make my 
maſter a 'folffgient return, for the loſs of his miſtreſs. 


J 2 * '% « 4 { %, * # " "3 "We | 


SCENE XIV. - Another Apartment. f v3 


ee MA. 


Wit 4 N NA. ix Pg — 4 
Faep. No, ladam, I have no words o'ypbraid 
yon wich, Nor all 1 attetupt fr. lh | 


WIS. Wisx. I think, Sir, a reſpect to your father 
ſhould keep you now within the rules of decency ; 
as for my daughrer, after what has happened, Tukink 
the cannot expect it on any other accbunt. 

NAA. Dear mama, don” t be ſerious, when . dare 
fay, Mr. Frederick is in jeſt. 
Fak. This exceeds all you have done ; Giaſole 
the perſoh you have made miſerable, is more cruel 
chan diele made iim ſoo 2 

Mak. Came, come, ou "may oh 14 fs oe 
rable 48 you 5 pect. l the word Mother- in- | 
law has te Je but perhaps 1 may make 
4 bettet anyou * Believe me, you will ſee 

| 3 a change 
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a change ia this houſe yhioli will not be ldiſagrecable | 
to a man of Mr. Frederick% gay temper; ond 
ND. All thangeygito)trat;are}henceforth:equal. 
Wbel fortune robbeg ane. of you, {h@ made her utt᷑ 
moſt effort; I now deſpiſe all in her power.. 

Mas. Wisz. I muſt inſiſt, Sir, on your behaving 
in a different manner to my daughter. The world is 
apt to be cenſoriops; Oh, Heavens) 1 ſhudder at the 
apprehenſions of having a reflection caſt on my fa- 
muy; which\thavHhitherto paſl unbletmiſhed.) 

FRED. I ſhall cake, care, Madam, to ſhun any poſ- 
ſibility of giving you ſuch a fear; for from this night 
1 never will bene thoſe dear, thoſe fatal eyes s again. 

MR. Nay, t at I am ſure will caſt a reflection 
on me What a perſon will the world rs be me ro 

F RED. Live Wich ou! 1 Oh, Mariang! e 

8 mind. On! 
Ha hilt bein auf bibſt fortune?" 0h 01 

Mas. Wiz. Let me beg; Sir, you K keejs A 
greater diftafice, Tie young. felldws of this age — 
10 pant, Hare teven Grgrees'd of 'Kindfed,c 

wh „ 1 F 2 
"Fre. bi. Te" Neg vet no-ſuch cegfees beten 
ug. :, Marias! while it is in your er, 
while the irrevocible War remains unſtamp d, * con. 
ſider, and do not ſeal my run. ke 

Mus. WISE. Come with me, daughter; you wall 


not ſtay a moment longer with him a rude fellow. 


S CE ME NV. 
R AM F L1 E, F RED ERI CK. 
RAMIL. Follow me, Sir follow me this inſtant. 


FRED. What's the matter? HA 411 
» Ramiz., Follow me, Sir; d in the right chr, 


the buſineſs is do „ 1 5 5 10 28 * Ji ie wy A'S 4 * 50 1 
Fx xb. What d 80 elcu Div al „ 7 73 
£ AMIE 
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Raum. I have it under arm, e 
FRED. What t what? oo f 
RAM. Your father's ſoul, Siry' his money 

— me, Sir, this moment, der we «=o aver 

taken. 

Fxtp. Ha! this may preſerve me yer,” 


SCENE XVI. 
LOVEGOLD. in the une dition. * 


Thieves thieves ! aſſaſination! murder! 1 am 
undone l. all my money is gone] Who is the thief? 
Where is the villain ? * ſhall I 2 ir ore 

me my money again, villain. { Catc mfe the 

arm.] I am RS I . not 2, . I am, nor 
what 1 ar bor what I do. Ohl my money, my 
money! Ha !. what ſay you? Alack-a-day } ere is 
no one. The villain muſt have watch d his time 
carefully; he muſt have done it while I was ſigning 
that d——n'd contract. I will go to a juſtice, and 
have all my houſe put to their oaths, my ſervants, 
my children, my miſtreſs, and myſelf too ; all the 
people in the houſe,” and in the fireet, and in the 
town ; I will have them all executed ; 1 will hang all 
| the world; and if don t _ my e 1 950 bang 
en afterwards. ig : 


ACT v. SEN ER TY 


SCENE, The Hl. 
SEVERAL; SERVANTS. 


NJ ATOE Bur: 


HERE will be rare doings OY: aneduthi $ an 
excellent woman, faith! Things won't 


S have done; ſhe has order'd iter ing like Sfp 


per; here will be victualy .Frough for the whole town. 
. Tro0Mas. 
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Tuonuas. She's a ſweet-humour'd lady, I can tell 
= that. I have had a very good place-on't with 
- - You will have no more uſe for locks and keys 
$6.this:houſe:now;: | e gn anno wen 
Jaurs. This is the luckieſt day I ever ſaw; as 
ſoon as ſupper is over, I will get drunk to her good 
health, I am reſfolv'd ; and that's more than ever 1 
could have done before. TH; ; 
— TxroMas, You ſhan't want liquor, for here are 
ten hogſheads of ſtrong beer coming in. 
James, Bleſs her heart! good lady! I wiſh ſhe 
had a better bridegroom. _ . ; 
— TroMas. Ah! never mind that, he has a good 
urſe ; and for other things, let her alone, maſter 
James, | ite 4 CES 
Wurz. Thomas, you muſt go to Mr. Mixture's 
the wine-merchant, and order him to ſend in twelve 
dozen of his beſt Champagne, twelve dozen of Bur- 
gundy, and twelve dozen of Hermitage. And you 
muſt call at the wax- chandler's, and bid him ſend in 
a cheſt of candles; and at Mr. Lambert's the con- 
fectioner in Pall Mall, and order the ſineſt deſert he 
can furniſh; and you, Will, muſt go to Mr. Grey's, 
the horſe· jockey, and order him to buy my lady three 
of the fineſt geldings for her coach, to-morrow morn- 
ing; and here, you mult take vag roll, and invite 70 
ople in it to ſupper ; then you muſt go to the 
on . wes in 8 and engage all the 
mulick, for my lady intends to have a ball. 
5 e brave Mrs. Wheedle ! here are fine 
times! „ 
Wurzp. My lady deſires that ſupper may be kept 
back as much as poſſible; and if you can think of 
any thing to add to it, ſhe deſires you would. 
 Jamzs. She is the beſt of ladies. 
Wurzb. So you will ſay when you know her 
better: ſhe has thought of nothing ever ſince mat- 
ters have been made up between her and your . 
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but howto lay 124 ee eee 
ſhall have all rare places. 8 ct 9084 Þ 71551 1 OY 
Jarzs I rhoughtito:have en warning to to-mor- 
row morning, but I believe I ſhalh not: be in haſte 
now. 194% P EE Nin off ei id T e 148 
Win. See Amt; 1061 is toi have awoman at the 
head vf a houſe. Buttheterſhe comes. Gol you into 
the kitchen, and ſee that all things be in che niceſt 


order.. 10 TOIFO! | JUO&W 3 o£0t-uo t AM 7}. 
Jams. = am ready to leap out e lain for) ou 
> 11 1 1 vogt 1902 17183 70 18 5211 


* 
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IQ 8 25 . * 
ianzkxg, WHEEDLE, enor⸗ | 


DIN ST ER ER, Mrs. WISELY. * 


Man. Wheedle/ Hae you diſp atehed the fervatit 
hn be bom a een FO Ao ee MONO; 
Wär. Tes, Madart.” 0 2995 Dos 7g 
Max. Tou will take Lane Mr. 4 Fornifh, and let 
me have thoſe two beds with the utinoſt enpedkion? 
Urnol, I hall take particular care, Madam. 1 
ſhall pee len both in hand” to- moro. whorning ;*1 
ſhall wut ot off ſome Work, Madam, on that account. 
MAR. That tapeſtry | in the dinihg* room does not 
at all pleaſe me. e 3190 LAs : gf 
Urner. Tour ledyſhip i very auth ü Ine Highs, 
Madam; it is quite 9 7 9 7 1 no one hangs a 
room now with tapeſtty. nat bet yo! 102 e 
MXR. Oh! E lverhSereddifoidntf@for tapeſtry 
in the world! you muſt poltiyely: get ps ſome of a 
newer Patrerri. 997 3609 ee wort vt ene 
Uynof." Truly, Madam, as you ſay; tapeſtry is 
one of the' prettieſt ſorts of furniture for ã room that 
I know of, I believe I can Jew Jeu! ſome chat will 


pleaſe you. WOY- 1307 * Il troy Fr 3 31: 7 
Mas. Wrsz? T'proteſt, child, I can't ſee ay rea. | 
ſon for thisabterationon d tn ad 


* 1 Man. 


THE MI SIE R. 459 
Mx. Dear mama, let me have my will. There 
is not any one thing in the Whole houſe that I ſhall 
be able to leave in it, every thing has ſo much of an- 
tiquity about it; and I cannot endure the ſight of any 
thing that is not perfectly modern. 

Urhol. Tour ladyſhip is in the right, Madam; 
there is no poſſibility of being in the faſhion 5 — 
new-furniſhing a houſe, at leaſt once in twenty years; 
and indeed to be at the very top of the faſhion, vou 
will have need of almoſt continual alterations. 

Mus. Wisz. That is an extravagance I would never 
ſubmit to. 1 have no notion of deſtroying one's 
goods before they are half worn out, by following 
the ridiculous whims of two or three People of 
ny; e i 37 n 

Uphol. Ha! hal Madam, 5 der ladyſhip 
is of a different opinion have many a ſet of goods 
entirely whole, that I would be very loth to put 550 
| you! hunde. wo 3 


n SCENE nt. | 
2 them v MERCER, JEWELLER.). 70 

Fer Oh, Nr. Sartin hana you brought thoſe 
gold ſtuffs I ordered you ? 

Mc. Les, Madam, I have brought your led” 
ſhip ſome of the fineſt patterns that were ever m 

Max. Well, Mr. Spatitle- have you the necklace 
and. ear- rings with you? 

Jewzr. Yes, Madam; and 1 defy any jeweller i in 
town to ſnew you their equals; they are, I think, the 
fineſt water I ever ſaw; they are finer than the ducheſs 
of Glitter's, which have been ſo. much admired; I 
have brought you a ſolitaire too, Madam; my lady 
Raffle bought the fellow. of it yeſterday. 

Mak. Sure, it has a flaw in it, Sir. | 

ew. Has it, Madam d then there never was a 


brilliant without one; I am ſure, Madam, I bought 
40. it 
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it for a good ſtone, and if it be not a 
ME ERS: _ e 


SCENE IV. 


LOVEGOLD, MARIANA, Mrs. WIS E- 
LIT, JEWELLER, MERCER, UP. 
HOLSTERER, 


Ting, It's Joſt, it's Jane. it's  irrecoverable z I 
ſhall never ſce-it more! 

Max. And what will be the loweſt price of the 
necklace and car-rings? 

Jaws. If you were my ſiſter, Madam, I could 
not *bate you one farthing of three thouſand gyineas. 
Lovx. What do you ſay of three thouſand gbiheas, 
villain ? Have you my three thouſand guineas ? 

Mas. WIS. Bleis me, Mr. Lovegold! what 8 the 
matter? 

Loves. I am ; nckine Im ruined! my money is 
ſtolen ! my dear three thouſand guineas, that I re- 
ecived but yeſterday, are taken away from the place 
I had put them in, and I never ſnall ſee them again! 
Mak. Don't let them make you uneaſy, you may 
bly recover them; or if you ſhould not, the loſs 

is but a trifle ? 

Love. How! a trifle! Do yon ea three thouſand 

meas a trifle? 

Mas. Wisz. She ſees you fo dikurbed, that ſhe i 1s 
willing to make as light of your loſs as poſiible, in 
order to comfort you. 

Lovz. To comfort me! Can ſhe i by 
calling three thouſand guineas a trifle ! But tell me, 
what were you laying of them ? Have you ſeen 
them ? 

Jews. Really, Sir, I do not underſtand you; 1 
was telling the lady the price of a necklace and a 
of ear-rings, which were as you: at wo and 


— — 
15 
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Lovz. How! What? What? | 
Mx. I can't think them very cheap. However, 
I am reſolved to have them; fo he man 
ney, Sir, if you pleaſe. 
Lovs. I am in a dream. 
Max. You will be paid immediately; Sir. Well, 
Mr. Sattin, and pray what is the higheſt priced * 
| Kuß you have brought? 


e e Madam, I have one of eelye pounds a 
ya 


Max. It muſt be pretty ar that price. Lerme 
have a gown and petticoat cut off. | 


.--Lovi..You hall cir eff cay brad firſt. 1 What are 
you doing? Are you mad ? 


9; . I am. only preparing a proper dreſs ts ap- : 
ve. Sirrah, er to open. any of your pick- 
pocket trinkets here, and Pl make an n of 
you. 6 
Max. Mr. Lovegold, give me kh to tell you, 
this is a behaviour I don't underſtand, You give me 


a fine pattern ene ry the uſage I am to 
expect after it, 


— Here are fine patterns of what I am to ex-. 
ter it. 

Max. I aſſure you, Sir, I ſhall infiſt on all the 
privileges of an Engliſh wife. 1 ſhall not be taught 
to dreſs by my huſband. I am myſelf the beſt 1 
of what you can afford; and if I do ſtreteh our purſe 

a little, it is for your own honour, Sir. The world 
will know it is your wife that makes ſuch a 

Lovx. Can you bear to hear this, Madam? 

Mas. WISE. I fhouid not countenance mp dsagb- 
ter in any extravagance, Sir; but the — of my 
family, as well as yours, is concerned in her appear- 
ing handſomely. Let me tell you, Mr. Lo 
the whole world is very ſenſible of your — _ 
money: I think it a very great h — 

pt have met with a woman of a di 
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one who will preſerve your reputation · in the world, 


whether you will or no! Not Mae I would inſindate 


to you, that my daughter will ever run you into un- 
neceſſary expences; ſo far from it, that if you will 
but generouſly make her. a preſent of ſive thouſand 
nds to fit herſelf out at firſt in clothes and jewels, 
dare ſwear you will not have any other demand on 
thoſe accounts don't know wWHhen . 
Max. No, unleſs a birthnight ſuitlor two, I mall 
ſc rce want any thing more this twelvemontn. 
Lovx. Iam undone, plundered, murdered. How- 
ever there is one comfort; I am not married yet. 
Mak / And free to chooſe ten 8 win ny 
at all, or no. them oy #16 nm 
. Mas: WIS x. an 979 cold be 
no more than a poor ten thouſand pound, which1 18 
all the forſeĩture of te breach of coimtract. 
Love But, Madam; 1 have one way yet. Lhavg 
not bound my heirs and executors; and fo if I bid 
myſelf, I am off the bargain. Ii che mean while, 
PI try if I cannot rid my houſe of this neſt of -e 
et out of my doors, you cut-purſes. 
JEWEL. Pay me for my oy Sir, or return. 'em 
97 211. „ rngiernnd ov! * 2 
Lovz. Give 4 his baubles ; give ahi THY 
MR. I ſhall not, I aſſure you. Tou need be un- 
dy no apprehenſion, Sir; you ſee Mr. Lovegold is a 
little difordered at preſent; but if you n come to- 
| . you ſhall have your money: 01 9 
IxwEL. Ill depend on your ladyſhip, Madam. 
Lovs. Who ms! devil are you What have 2 of 


to do here? 14.2209) 432d ey m3 .: 
- Urnor. I am an cert: Sir, and am come 
to new=furniſh your houſmeae. 


Lovx. Out of my doors this inſtant; mea will dif- 
furniſh your head for you; I'll beat out your brains: 

Ms. Wisx. Sure, Sir, you are mad. 

Lovx. I was when I ſign' d the contract. Oh. chat. 


1 had never learnt to write my name. 
SCENE 


— 
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Ste EN E . 5 


CHARLES! BUBBLEBOY; LOBE 
GOLD, MARBVANA, A. WISELY. 


a na. Vour moſt obedient ſervant, Madam. 

+» Love.: Who dae nee What do you Want 
here? Our ,v yd hi ads ni n 
Cu A. Sir, my name is Charles Bubbleboy.. MM 
LovR. What's your buſineſs? ©. 11 odor 

CHa. Sir, I was ordered to bring ſome ſnuff- boxes 
and rings. Will you pleaſe, Sit,/to-lock at that ſnuff- 
box ; there is but one: perſon In England, Sir 
work in this manner. If he was but as diligent as 
he is able, he would get an immenſe eſtate, Sibg if 
he had an hundred thouſand hands, I could ren them 
all employed. I have brought you a pair af the ne 
invented ſnuffers too, Madam. Be pleasd to 160k 
at them; they are my own invention the niceſt lady 
in the world may make uſe of thjem. 1550 
ILovz. Wuo the devil ſent 3 Sir? 
MR. I ſent for him, Sit... lack . 11 
Cu. Les, Sir, I was: told; i — lady ſent for 
me: will you _ Madam, to N 


boxes or rings ft 007 28507 21h tl at 11 0! 
- Love. 2 to 80 to che devith Sir, ft 
or ſhall I ſend you? (312 2663133 
Cara. Sir? 


Lovs. Get you out of my -houſe, this inſtant, or 
I'Il break your ſnüff. boxes, and y your bones too. 

Crna. Sir, Iwas ſent for, or: I ſhould not have 
come. Charles Bubbleboy does not want cuſtom, 
Madam, POR IE ES feryanc. 992994 


do be had 
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| SCENE: VI; 


MARIANA, Mrs. WISELY, N 
14 een. WHRE DLE. 


Man. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you expect to be 2 Gen 
of: abroad, for ets you will get an excellent cha- 
rafter in the world by this behaviour. 

Mus- Wisz. Is this your gratitude to a woman 
who has refuſed ſo better offers on your ac- 
count? 

Lovz. Oh! would ſhe had 5 them. Sire me 
vp my contract, and I will gladly reſign all right and 

title W „ 
Mx. Wass. It is too late now, the gentlemen have 
had Their anſwers; a good offer once refuſed, is not 


again. 

Wuxzp. Madam, the tailor whom your ladyſhip 
Gone! for, is come. 

Man. Bid him come in. This ia an inſtance of 
the regard I have for you, I have ſent for one of 
the beſt tailors in town. to make you a new ſuit of 
clothes, that you may appear like a gentleman; for 
as it is for your honour that I ſhould be well dreſs d, 
ſo it is for mine that you ſhould. Come, Madam, 
— Gets evi ne the 
enter talament, 


LOVEGOLD, LIST. 2 


* Oh, Lappet, Lappet! the time thou haſt 


propheſy'd of, is come to paſs, | 
1ST, I am your honour's moſt humble ſervant. 
My name is Lift, I preſume I am the perſon you 
ſent for—the laceman will be hete immediately. Will 
pour honour be 3 to * taken 3 of firſt, 
or 


1 
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or look over the patterns; if you pleaſe; we will take 
meaſure firſt. I do not know; Sir, who was ſo kind 
as to recommend me to you, but I belieie [ ſhall give 
you entire ſatisfaction.” I may defy any tailor in Eng- 
land to underſtand theifathion better than inyſelf; 
the thing is impoſſible, Sir. I always viſit France 


twice a year; and tho' I ſay it, that ſhould not ſay it 


Stand upright, if you pleaſe, Sir 
Love. I'll take meaſure of your back, firrah—— 
Il teach ſuch pickpockets as you are, to come here 
——Obt of ray dobrs, you villain.  ' © 
Ls r. erden Sir; did you ſend for me fob es, 
Sir 2 malt bting Jou in i 1 bil without any der 


zan de 1 299 


abet hs 8 2 E N E VIII. 765 L ; 
LOVEGOLD, JAMES, PORTER, 
Lor, Where are you going ?—What have 708 
rs. - 


there? 99 15 N 303 at ID 3 
JAS. Sue 950 wine, Sir, chat 3 ſent. for 


| to Mr. Mixture's.—But; Sir, itwill be impoſſible for 


me to get ſupper: ready hy twelve, as it is ordered, 
unleſs: Shave more aſſiſtanee. I want half. a:doetn, 
kitchens tog. The wery:wildfowl that my lady has 
fent for, take vp a dozen ſpits. 113 Soc oi 
Lovzio Oh Oh leit 4s in vain to oppoſe it; ber 
extravaganee is like a violent fire, that ĩs no- ſooner 


ſtopped in one place, than it breaks out in another. 


[Drums beat withaut i} Ha! what is he mean- 
ing of this? Is my houſe beſieged ? Would they 
would ſet it on fire, and burn all i in it ! 
Drum. [W: l eayen s bleſs your honour ! 
. Lovegott; 10 ee ong life and 
appineſs, and many chil ren, attend yo * ſo 
God fave th he Kine. 8 N Heat. 


Loye od 2 Lon ut and been 255 the Fifa, ceaſe. | 
yh 8.80 he has quieted the drums, 1 find 


att I, oguery of 9 0 well-wiſhing 2 a 
20 V. II. TH 7 of 


tf as 
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of his. Well, we ſhall ſoon ſee which will get the 
better, my maſter, or my miſtreſs. If my maſter does, 


away go I; if my miſtreſs, PU ſtay while there is any 


houſekeepitig, which can't be long; for the riches 
of my Arm will never hold it out at NG _ 


| SCENE R. 55 "8 
LOVEGOLD, JAMES. | Py 


© Lovs. James ! I ſhall be deſtroy dz. in one 4 
I ſhall not be worth a groat upon earth. Go, ſend all 


the proviſions back to the tradeſmen z put out all the 
fires ; leave not ſo much as a candle burning. 

James. Sir, I don't know how to do it: Madam 
commanded me, and I dare not difobey her. 

Love. How! not when I command tee! 

Janzs. I have loſt ſeveral places, Sir, by * 
the maſter againſt the miſtreſs, but never loſt one by 
obeying the miſtreſs againſt the maſter. Beſides, Sin 
ſhe is ſo good and generous a lady, e e 
9 very =; to offend her. | 

Lor. The devil take her aenerofiey). ©: 

James. And 1 don't believe he has — VE one 
morſe} more than will be eat 1 why, Sir; ſhe has in- 
vited above five hundred people to ſupper; within 
this hour, your houſe will be as füſl as Air 
Hall che laſt my of. term But 1 e 


18 TY 1110 114 


loſe. 
ee 7 Oh! Whic that Ido? » 


2 0 EN E X. 
LA PET. L. e TOR 


i, 8 Ware Wi e Ts 
ne 


denn in to ſee you devoured 
15 This ma 72 t i, when I told 
ou har a 0 1 5 


(elf with * 28 
ou 1 our e eb as 2 | 
* 4 Y | i!" Lon, 
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Lovz. Poor Lappet ! had I taken thy advice, I 
Had been happy. 

Lay. And 1 too, Sir x Be, alack-a-day, I am as 
miſerable as you are; I feel every thing for you, Sir; 
indeed I ſhall break my heart upon your account. 
3 I ſhall be much obliged to you if you do, 

Ppet. 

Lae, How could a man of your ſenſe, Sir, marry 


in ſo precipitate a manner? 


Love, I am not married ; I am not married. 

Lay. Not married! 

 Lovs. No, no, no. | 

'Lae, All's ſafe yet, No man is quite undone till 
he i is married, 


Lovs. I am, I am undone. Oh, Lappet ! I can- 


not tell it thee, I have given her a bond, a bond, 


a bond of ten thouſand pound to marry her. 

Lap. You ſhall forfeit ii? 

Love. Forfeit what? my life and ſoul, and blood, 
and heart? 

Lay, You ſhall forfeit it—— 

Loves. I'll be buried alive ſooner; no, I am as. 
termined I'll marry her firſt, and hang myſelf after- 
wards to ſave my money. 

La. I ſee, Sir, you are undone ; and if you ſhould 
hang yourſelf, I could not blame you. 

Love. Could I but fave one thouſand' by it, I 
would hang myſelf with all my foul, Shall I live to 
die not worth a groat ? 

Lap. Oh! my poor maſter ! my poor wt N 

Ding o i 

Loys. Why did I not die a year ago! what a deal 
had I ſaved by dying a year ago! [ 4 noiſe without, 
Oh! Oh! dear Lappet, ſee what it is; I ſhall be un- 
done in an hour—OQh! 


His SCENE 


TN 


1 BE! * IS E a 


5 CE N E XI. 1 Wed th 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMON T ricky . 


Lovz. What is here Some of the people who 
are to eat me-up? _ _ 

_ CLzr, Don't you know me, Sir? ps 1s 

Lovz. Know you! Ha! What is the adh of 
this ?—Oh! it is plain, it is too plain; my mopey 
has paid for all this finery. Ah! baſe wretch, copld 
I have ſuſpected you of ſuch an action, of ire in 
my houſe to uſe me in ſuch a manner 

Ces. Sir, I come to confefs the fact to you; Nas 
if you will but give me leave to reaſon with you, you | 
will not find yourſelf ſo much injured: as you imagine. 
Loox. Not injured! when you have ſtolen away 
my bloõd! 1 

Cues. Your blood is not fallen inc Bad bands, I 
am a gentleman,” Sir, OS 

Love. Here's impudence | a fellow robs i ine, and 
tells me he is a gentleman——Tell me who tempted 

ou to it? 1 

Crx. Ah, Sir! need I fay—Love... 1 

Love. Love! s e ee 

" Crxs. Yes, love, Sir. HRT a INS Af 

Love.. Very pretty love, indeed ; ; the love TT my 
gvineas, b 

Cet. Ah; Sir! think not {6 ? Ds bot g rant me 
the free poſſeſſion of what 1 have, and, , by E caven, 
I'll never aſk you more, 
Lovx. Ob, moſt unequall'd impudence! Was ever 
ſo modeſt a requeſt! ” "FT 
* CL xr, All your efforts to ſeparate us will be vain; 
we have ſworn never to forfake each other > and no- 
thing but death can part ss. 

Loves. I don't queſtion, Sir, the very great affec- 
tion on your ſide; but I believe I ſhall find methods 
to recover 


2 9 
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Curr. By Heavens! I'll die in defending my right; 
and if that were the caſe, think not, when I am gone, - 
you ever cou'd poſſeſs what have you robb'd me of. 
_ Loves. Ha! that's true; he may find ways to pre- 

vent the reſtoring it. Well, well, let me delight my 
eyes at leaſt; let me ſee my treaſure, and perhaps I 
may give it you; perhaps I may. 
CxxR. Then I am bleſt ! Well may you ſay trea- 
ſure, for to poſſeſs that treaſure is to be rich indeed. 
* Love. Yes, truly, I think three thouſand pounds 
may be well call'd a treaſure. —Go, go, fetch it hi- 

ther; perhaps I may give it you fetch it hither. 
© CLer. To ſhew you, Sir, the confidence I place 

in you, I will fetch hither all that I love and adore, 
| [ Exit, 
Love. Sure, never was ſo impudent a fellow; to 
confeſs his robbery before my face, and to deſire to 

keep what he has ſtolen, as if he had a right to it. 


SCENE XII. 
LOVE GOLD, LAP PET. 


Lovz. Oh, Lappet ! what's the matter? 

LA. Oh, Sir! I am ſcarce able to tell you. It is 
ſpread about the town that you are married, and 
your wife's creditors are coming in whole flocks. 
There is one ſingle debt for five thouſand *pounds, 
which an attorney is without to demand. 

Lovs. Oh! Oh! Oh! let them cut my throat. 

Lap. Think what an eſcape you have had; think, 
if you had married her—— * 

Lovs. I am as bad as married to her, 

. Lay. It is impoſſible, Sir; nothing can be ſo bad: 
what, you are to pay her ten thouſand pounds !— 
Well and ten thouſand pounds are a ſum 
they are a ſum, I own it—they are a ſum ; but what 
is ſuch a ſum, compared with ſuch a wife ? Had you 

| | | Hh 3 | married 


— 


470 THE MIS E R. 6 
married her, in one week you would have been in a 
priſon, Sir way” 
Love. If I am, I can keep my money; they can't 
take that from me. % 
LA. Why, Sir, you will loſe twice the value of 
your contract before you know how to turn yourſelf ; 
and if you have no value for liberty, yet conſider, 
Sir, ſuch is the great goodneſs of our laws, that a 
priſon is one of the deareſt places you can live in. 
Love. Ten thouſand pounds !——No-——Tll be 
hang d, I'll be hang'd. ; 

AP, Suppoſe, Sir, it were poſſible (not that I be- 
lieve it is) but ſuppoſe it were poſſible to make her 
abate a little; ſuppoſe one cou'd bring her to eight 
thouſand —— 

Love. Eight thouſand devils take her 
Lr. But, dear Sir, conſider; nay, conſider im- 
mediately; for every minute you loſe, you loſe a ſum 
Let me beg you, intreat you, my dear good 
mafter, let me prevail on you not to be ruin'd. Be 
reſolute, Sir ; conſider, every guinea you give ſaves 
you a ſcore. | bi 
Love. Well, if ſhe will conſeat to, to, to eight 
hundred. But try, do, try if you can make her bate 
any thing of that if you can you ſhall have a 
twentieth part of what ſhe *bates for yourſelf. | 
LA. Why, Sir, if I could get you off at eight 
thouſand, you ought to leap out of your ſkin for joy. 
Love. Would I were out of my ſkin —— 
Lap. You will have more reaſon to wiſh ſo when 
you are in the hands of bailiffs for your wife's debts — 
Lovz. Why was I begotten! Why was I born! 
Why was I brought up! Why was I not knock'd o 
th' head, dere? knew the value of money 
Lap. [Knocking without. ] So, ſo, more duns, 1 
ſuppoſe—— Go but into the kitchen, Sir, or the hall, 
and it will have a better effect on you than all I can 


ſay. | 
| | Love. 
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Love. What have I brought myſelf to! What 
ſhall I do! part with eight thouſand pounds ! Mi- 
ſery, deſtruction, beggary, priſons ! But then on the 
other fide are wife, ruin, chains, ſlavery, torment | I 
ſhall run diſtracted either way 
Lae. Ah! would we could once prove you * 
you old covetous nr ner 


SCENE XIII. 
MARIAN A, LAPPET. 


Max. Well, what ſucceſs ? 

. Lay. It is impoſſible to tell ; he is juſt gone into 
the kitchen; where if he is not frighten'd i into our de- 
ſign, I ſhall begin to deſpair. They ſay, fear will 
make a coward brave; but nothing can make him 
generous: the very fear of loſing all he is worth, will 
ſcarce bring him to part with a penny. 

Max. And have you acquainted neither Frederick 
nor Harriet with my intentions? | 

Lay. Neither, I aſſure you. Ah, Madam, had | 
I not been able to have kept a ſecret, I had never 
brought about thoſe affairs that I have. Were I not 
fecrer, lud have mercy upon many a virtuous wo- 
man's reputation in this town, 

Mak. And don't you think I have kept my real 
intentions very ſecret ? | 

Lay. From every oae but me, I believe you have. 
I aſſure you I knew them long before you ſent for me 
this afternoon to diſcover them to me. 

Man. But could you bring him to no terms, no 
propoſals? Did he make no offer ? 

Lay. It muſt be done all at once, and while you 
are by, | 
Max. So you think he muſt ſee me, to give any 

thing to be rid of me. 

Lar. Huſh, huſh, I hear him coming again. 


Hh 4 SCENE 
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ns AGAR OT e len 
LOVEGOLD, LAPPET, MARIANA. 


Lough Lam. undone! [ am undone:! N am eat vp! 
1 am devourd! 1 have an my of cooks: in my 
houſe. 

Lap. Dear ein 8 I r . thou- 
fand pounds are a trifle, I'know'they are nothing; 
my maſter can very well afford them ; they will make 
no hole in his purſe: and if you ſhould ſtand Ps 
you will get more. 

Love. [Putting bis band before Lapper s mouth. ] 
Lou lie, you lie, you lie, you lie, you lie. She 
never could get more, never ſhould get more: it is 
more than I am worth ; it is an immenſe ſum; and I 
will be ſtarv'd, drown'd, ſhot, hang'd, burnt, before 
I part with a penny of it. | 

LAr. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, you will ruin all 
Madam, let me beg you, intreat you, to ?bate 
theſe two thouſand pounds. Suppoſe a lawſvit ſhould 
be the conſequence, I know my maſter would be caſt, 
I know it would coſt him an immenſe ſum of mone 
and that he would pay the charges of both in the f 
but you might be kept out of it a long time. Eight 
thouſand pounds now are better than ten five years 
hence. 

Max. No, the ſatisfaction of my revenge on a 
man who baſely departs from his word, will make me 
amends for the delay ; and whatever I ſuffer, as long 
as I know his ruin will be the conſequence, I ſhall be 
eaſy. 

; +60 Oh, bloody-minded wretch ! 

Lap. Why, Sir, ſince ſhe inſiſts on it, what does 
it ſignify? You know you are in her power, and it 
will be only throwing away more money to be com- 
pell'd to it at laſt: get rid of her at once; what are 
two thovland pounds ? Why, Sir, the court of Chan- 


cery 


* 
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cery. will eat it up for a breakfaſt, It has been given 


for a miſtreſs, and will you not give it to be rid of 
a wife? * 


| Tana AHA 
SCENE XV. 5% 284 


THOMAS, JAMES, MARIANA, e 
80 LD, LAPPET.. 1 370% 


{LOVEGOLD « ond LAPPET: rn pars]. 


8 Where will your . leybig 15 N the 
ſervatts ſhall eat? for there is no room in the houſg 
that will be large enough to entertain em. 

Max. Then beat down the partition, and aura 
two rooms ĩnto one. 


Ius. There is no ſervice i in the houſe 
for the deſert, Madam. proper 


Man. Send immediately to the great china-ſhop 
in the Strand for the fineſt that is there. 

Love. How! and will you ſwear a robbery againſt 
her? that ſhe robb'd me of what 1 ul give her? 

Lay. e on it, Sir. 

Lovx. Ill break open a bureau, to wake it book 
the more likely. 

Lap. Do fo, Sir; but loſe no time: give it her 
this moment. Madam, my maſter has conſented, 
and, if you have the contract, he is ready to pay the 
money. Be ſure to break open the bureau, Sir. 

- Max, Here is the contract. 


Lovz. I'll fetch the money, It is all I am worth 
in the world. 


SCENE 
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wa Sure, he will never be brought to it yet. 


a 3ot 8 warrant him. But you are to pay dearer 
it than you imagine; for I am to ſwear a robbery 
inſt you. What will you, Sire PE, Madam, to 
biy of my evidence? 

Mak. And is it poſſible t chat the old rogue 8 
conferit to ſuch a villany ! 

Lr. Ay, Madam; for half char lud he would 
hang half the town. ot ruly, I can never be made 
amends for all the pains I have keg! on your account. 
Were I to receive a ſingle guin nea a lie for every one 
1 have told this day, it would make me a Perg to- 
lerable fortune. Nu Madam, what a pity it is 

that a woman of my excellent talents ſhout be con- 
fin'd to ſo low a ſphere of life as I am! Had I been 
borg a great lady, what a deal of good 7 I have 
done in I the world ! 


J Y 2 7 7 pe © Miprbe an 
MARIAN, LAPPET, LOVEGOLD: 


Love, Here, here they are—all in bank-notes— 
all the money I am worth in the world. (I have 
ſent for a conſtable ; ſhe muſt not out of fight | be- 
fore we have taken her into cuſtody.) 

8 to Lappet, 

25 v. [T 0 Lovegold. ] You have done very wiſely. . 

Mar. There, Sir, is your contract. And now, 
Sir, I have nothing to do but to make myſelf as eaſy 
as I can in my loſs. 


A 3:2 | | SCENE 
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LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, CLER- 
Sons MARIANA, LAPPET, HAR- 


| . ä — . 
Love. Where is that you promis'd me? where is 
my treaſure ? | l | 
Crx. Here, Sir, is all the treaſure I am worth, 
A treaſure which the whole world's worth ſhould not 
purchaſe. . | | a 
Lor. Give me the money, Sir, give me the mo- 
ney ; I ſay, give me the money you ſtole from me. 
Crxx. I underſtand you not. 2 . 
Lovz. Did you not confeſs you robb'd me of my 
treaſure? | 
CLtr. This, Sir, is the ineftimable treafure I 
meant! Your daughter, Sir, has this day bleſt me 
by making me her huſband. be - 
Lovs. How! Oh, wicked vile wretch! to run 
2 * with a pitiful mean fellow, thy father's 
T - © 
Cres. Think not your family diſgrac'd, Sir. I 
am at leaſt your equal born; and tho' my fortune be 
not ſo large as for my deareſt Harriet's ſake I wiſh, 
fill it is ſuch as will put it out of your power to 
make us miſerable. | | 70 
Lovz. Oh! my money, my money, my money! 
Fx RD. If this lady does not make you amends for 
the loſs of your money, reſign over all pretenſions in 
her to me, and I will engage to get it reſtor'd to 
ou. Nt | 
l Lovs. How, ſirrah! are you a confederate? Have 
you help'd to rob me? | 
Fae. Softly, Sir, or you ſhall never ſee your 
guineas again. ; 
Lovs. I reſign her over to you entirely, and may 
you both ſtarve together. So, go fetch my gold 


AR, 


. 
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Max. You are eaſily prevail'd upon, I ſee, to re- 
2 right which you have not. But were I to 


n over myſelf, it would hardly be the man's for- 
tune _ ſtarve, whoſe 10 Urovght, him ten thouſand 
un 
* Love. * Wine "he ; Hd confeſ'd tie ha the 
money; and I ſhall prove ſhe ſtole it from me. She 
has broke open my bureau; Lappet is my evidence. 

Lay. I hope I ſhall have all your pardons, and 
pirtivulerly! yours, abe, whom I have moſt i in- 


rd. TY 3:17 Hin Wine 
Lovx. A fig for her pardon you are Going! a right 
action. . I Dei 1 


Lay. Then, 6 nk was any robbeiy,. you muſt 
have robb'd yourſelf.” This lady can be only a re- 
eciver of: ſtolen goods; for I ſaw yqu FD er. _ 
you with your own hands. 

7 * Love.) How! I! vou! What1 what! 

Lax. And I muſt own it, with ſhame I muſt own 
it— that the money you gave her in exchange ſor 

che contract, bran o [wear the had ſtole from 
' Yau. | Ss Hiw 8091" 

; Cues. Is it poſſible Mr. * for could be ca- 
Pg of ſuch an action as this?? | 
. Lovs:.I am 'vndone, undone, undone]! | 

Fg ED. No, Sir, your three thouſand guineas are 
ſafe yet; depend upon it, within an hour, you ſhall 
find them in the ſame place they were firſt depoſit- 
ed. I thought to have purchas'd a reprieve with 
them; but I find my fortune has of icſelf beſtow'd 
that on me, 

: Love. Give? em me, give em 1 me, this . 
but then the ten thouſand, where are they? _. 
MAR. Where they ought to be, in the hands of 

one who I think deſerves them. [Gives tbem to Fre- 
derick.] You ſee, Sir, I had no deſign to the pre- 
judice of your family. Nay, I have — the beſt 
friend you ever had; for, I preſume, you are now 
a cur'd of your langing for a young 2 | 

W 


FUE MISER ory: 
Lovs. Sirrah, give me my notes, give me my 
nores. | . 2 © ap. 
Fred. You mult excuſe me, Sir; I can part wit 
nothing Lreteive from this Iad y. 
Lovk. Then Þ will $0 to lam with · that lady And 
you, and all of you; for I will have them again if 


law, or Juſt e, or injuſtice, will give them me. 
Cl RR. 3 
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cified, Sir; CHAR THe lady 27 Bos 
nobly, in givin .that back again into your family 
which ſlie Miah?” have carrled out of jt. 21 | 


„Lors. My family be hing'd'; if Lam 76 bb'd. 1 
don't care ho robs me. I WCuld as ſoon hang my 
ſon as another — and I will hang him, if he does 
not reſtore me all 1 have loſt: for 1 would not give 
half che ſum to fave the whole world—T will &o 4d 
_ employ all the lawyers in town; for I will have my 
money again, or never ſteep more, EB 
,, Fae. I am reſolv'd we will get the better of him 
now. But Oh! Mariana! your generoſity is much 
greater in beſtowing this ſum than my happineſs in 
receiving it. I am an unconſcionable beggar, and 
ſhall never be ſatisfied while you have any thing to 
deſto w. anlegt 50 0 ENS PAR ON 22 
Man. Do you' hear him: 
-'Hak! Ves, and begin to approve him — for yout 
late behaviour has convine'd me. 
Max. Dear girl, no more; you have frighten'd 
me already ſo much to- day, that rather than venture 
a ſecond lecture, I would do whatever you wiſh'd 


So," Sir; if 1 Yo beſtow all on you, here is the lady 
you art to cha for je. 
Han. Welt;*this'T will ſay, when you do a good: 
hatur'd thing, you have the prettieſt.way of doing it. 
And now, Mariana,'I'am reaty to aſk your patdon 
for all I-ſaid to-day. 1 l ee 
Man. Dear Harriet, no apologies: all you-ſaid I 
dęſery EM Bom eav01q Hom eu ad aανν Dos. 


FE x th 3 


SCENE 


THE 1 EK. 


SCENE the bat; 


UAPPET, RAMILIE, FREDERICK, 
bs CLERMONT, HAR- 


. Treaties/are going on; on both ties, white 
a1 ſeem for tten, 
Rat, Why, have we not done them all the 
ce vier we can 1 What farther have they to do with 
us ?—Sir, there are ſome People | in maſquerading 
| bits without. nn 3 £38 
Max. Some 3 = to aſſiſt i in my deſign on 
your father: 1 think we will Give en n 
ode have ber without em. [ 
| ALL. Ohl b 4. all means. 
gp HARD. Mrs. 8 be aſſur Af I TIE 2 fu kat 
indy favours ; both 2 and Ramilie ſhall 
** gratitude. r . 12 * 12488189 


2 © [Dance bere. 1 OT 
© Sil Dear Clermont, be ſatiefied 1 FI] ae 
no peace with the old gentleman, in which you ſhall 

not be included. I hope my ſiſter will prove a . 

tune equal to your great deſerts. Pp 
CrxR. While I am enabled to fupport her | wo 
Morne equal to her deſires, I ſhall defire no more. 

rom what I have ſeen lately, I think. riches are-xa- 
ther to be feared than wind; 3 At leaſt, I am ſure, ava- 
rice, which too often attends E 4 greater evil 
than any that is found in Mikey is general- 
ly the end of all vice; 1 ps very mark at 
which avarice ſeems to aim: the ny cons 
to be wretched, 


He hoards exvind] cares within th bub: 
And what he wiſhes moſt, PAY moſt his torts, 


© Written by COLLEY CiBBER; Ely 


Spokep/by Miſs RarrOR. 


R — fore uind The ſenſeleſs rogue 

Infiſts no good play wants an Epilogue. 15 

Suppoſe that true, ſaid I, what's that to this P 

Is yours a good one ?——=No, but Moliert's 5. 

He ery d, and zounds ! no Epilogue was lack to bis 

Befides, your modern Epilogues, fail be, 

Are but ragouts of ſmut and ribaldry. 

Where the falſe jeſts are dwindled to ſo few, 

There's ſcarce one double entendre left that's me. 
Nor would I in that lovely circle raiſe 

One bluſh, to gain a thouſand coxcombs praiſe. 

Then for the thread-bare joke of cit and wit, 

Whoſe foreknown rhime is echo'd from the pit, 

Till of their laugh the galleries are bit. 

ben to reproach the criticks with ill-nature, 

Aud charge their malice to his flinging ſatire : 

And thente appealing to the nice? boxes, 

Tho talking tuff might daſh the Drury SG 

If theſe, he.ery'd, the choice ingredients be + 
For epiloguet, they ſhall bave none for me. © 
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* TY | "EPILOGURE. |" 
: 223 Sir, Joi 7 the” gallery will ſo 1 ä 
Let em, be cry d, 3 than none at all. 
Alen, fe things 
Nas do 1 fee 10 Epilogge 
Zounds! when the play ren —Drop the curtain. 
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